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THE 

5PLENDID SHILLING?. 



Sing, heavenly Mufe ! 



** Things unattempted yet, in profc or rhyme,'* 
A /hilling, breeches^ and chimeras dire. 

HAPPY the man, who, void of cares and ftrift. 
In filken or in leathern purfe retains 
A Splendid Shilling: he nor hears with pain 
New oyfters cryM, nor fighs for chearful ale j 
But with his friends, when nightly mifts arife. 
To Juniper's Magpye, or Town-Hall * repairs ; 
Where,' mindful of the nymph, whofe wanton eye 
Transfixed his foul, and kiiftiled amorous flames^ 
Cloe, or Phillis, he each circling glafs 
Wilheth her health, and joy, and equal love; 
MeanwHile, he fmokes, and laughs at merry tale^ 
Or pun ambiguous, or conundrum quaint. 
But I, whom griping penury furroundf , 
And hunger, fure attendant upon want. 
With fcanty offaU, and fmall acid tiff 
(Wretched repaft !) niy meagre corpfe fuftalnt 
Then fpjitary waUc, or doze at home 
In garret vile, and with a warming puff 

* Two noi€d ^lehoufes in Qxfordj 170»* ; 
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Kegale chillM fingers $ or from tube as black 
As winter-chimney, or well-polifli'd jet. 
Exhale mundungus, ill-perfuming fcent : 
Not blacker tube, nor of a ihorter fize, 
Sftiokes Cambro- Briton (versM in pedigree^ 
Sprung from Cadwalador and Arthur, kings 
Full famous in romantic tale) when he 
O'er many a craggy hill and barren clifF^ 
Upon a cargo of famM Ceftrian chcefe. 
High over-(hadowing rides, with a delign 
To vend his wares, or at th' Arvonian mart^ 
OrMaridunum, or the ancient town 
YcIipM Brechinia, or where Vaga's ftream 
Encircles Ariconium, fruitful foil ( 
Whence flow ncclareous wines, that well may vie 
"With Maflic, Setin, or renownM Falcrn. 

Thus while my joylefs minutes tedious flow. 
With looks demure, and filent pace, a Dun, 
Horrible monfter ! hated by gods and mcji. 
To my aerial citadel afcends. 
With vocal heel thrice thundering at my gate,. 
With hideous accent thrice he calls $ I know 
The voice ill-boding, and the folemn found. 
What fliould I do ? or whither turn ? Amaz^dj^ 
Confounded, to the dark recefs I fly 
Of wood-hole j ftrait my briftling hairs ere£t 
Through fudden fear; a chilly fweat bedews 
My ihuddering limbs, and (wonderful to tell 1} 
My tongue forgets her faculty of fpeech j 
So horriiflp bp fcemi I His faded broW 
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ZntrenchM with many a frown, and conic beards 

And fpreading band, admir'd by modem faints» 

Difaftrous a^ forebode ; in his rjght hand 

Long fcroUs of paper folemnly he waves. 

With chara6lers and figures dire in(crib*d« 

Grievous to mortal eyes j j(ye gods, avert 

^uch plagues from righteous men [) Behind him ftalks 

Another monfter, not unlike himfelf. 

Sullen of afpeft, by the vulgar calPd 

A Catchpole, whofe polluted hand-s the god« 

With force incredible, and magic charms, 

Firft have esdued: if he his ample palm 

Should haply on ill-fated ihoulder lay 

Of debtor, ftrait his body, to the touch 

Obfequious (as whilom knights were wont) 

To fome inchanted caftle is conveyM, 

Where gates impregnable, and coercive chains^ 

in durance ftrift detain him, till, In form 

Of money, Pallas fets the captive free. 

Beware, ye debtors ! wlien ye walk, beware, 
Be circumfpe6l j oft with infidious ken 
The caitiff eyes your (teps aloof, and oft 
Lies perdue in a nook or gloomy cave. 
Prompt-to, inchant fome inadvej tent wretch 
With his unhallow'd touch. So (poetj» lin^) 
Orimalkin, to domeftic vermin fworn 
.An everlafting foe, with watchful eye 
Lies nightly brooding o'er a chiiiky gap, 
Protending her fell claws, to ihoughtlefs mice 
JSuxe ruin. So her difembowel'd \vc1» 

B 2 KvvuV\^> 
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Arachne, in a hall or kitchen, fpreads 
Obvious to vagrant flies : ihe fecret ftands 
Within her woven cell ; the humming prey, ' 
Regardlefs of their fate, rufh on the toils 
Inextricable, nor will aught avail 
Their arts, or arms, or Shapes of lovely hue j 
*I*lie wafp infidious, and the buzzing drone. 
And butterfly proud of expanded wings 
Diftinft with gold, intangled in her fnares, 
Ufelefs refiftance make : with eager ftrides. 
She towering flies to her expefted fpoiJs ; 
Then, with envenomed jaws, the vital blood 
Drinks of reluftant foes, and to her cave 
Their bulky carcafes triumphant drags. 

So pafs my days.. But, when nofturnal fliade^ 
This world invelop, and th' inclement aii* 
Perfuades men to repel benumming frofts 
With pleafant wines, and crackling blaze of wood ^ 
Me, lonely fitting, nor the glimmering light 
Of make«-weight candle, nor the joyous talk 
Of loving friend, delights ; dittrefs'd, forlorn, 
Amidft the horrors of the tedious night, 
Darkling I figh, and feed with difmal thbughtt 
My anxious mind ; oi- fomctimes mournfuV verfc. 
Indite, anti fmg of groves and myrtle fliades. 
Or defperate lady near a purling ftream. 
Or lover pendent on a willow-tree. 
Meanwhile I labour with eternal drought, 
And reftlefs wifli, and rave j my parched thrott 
, Jinds BO fdief; ttor heavy cyc§ repofc t 
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But if a flumber haply doe« invade 
My weary limbsy my fancy '$ Still awake> 
T&4iigiitful of dnivkj Wkd ea^^r, io a dream, 
Tipples Imagipary pots of ale. 
In vain j awake I find tht fettled thirft 
Still gnawing, and the piealant. phantom cuxie« 
Thus do I live, from pleafure quite debarr'd^. 
Nor tafte the fruits that the fun's genial rays 
Mature, john-apple, nor the downy peach, 
Nor walnut in rough-furrowM coat fccure. 
Nor medial' fruit delicious in decay : 
Affli6kions great ! yet greater ftill remain : 
My Galligaikins, that have long withllood 
The winter's fury, and encroaching frofts, 
By time fubdued (what will not time fubdue !) 
An horrid chafm.difclos'd with orifice 
Wide, difcontinuous ^ at which the winds 
Eurus and Aufter, and the dreadful force 
Of Boreas, that congeals the Cronian waves. 
Tumultuous enter with dire chilling blafts. 
Portending agues. Thus a well-fraught fhip. 
Long faird fecure, or through th' i^gean deep,. 
Or the Ionian, till cruifmg near 
The Lilybean (hore, with hideous crufh 
On Scylla, or Charybdis (dangerous rocks !) 
She ftj-ikes rebounding 5 whence the Ihatter'd oak^. 
So fierce a fhock unable to withdand. 
Admits the fea ; in at the gaping fide 
The crowding waves gu(h with impetuous rage, 

B 4^ iUCvftWCi^ 
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Refiftlefs, overwhelming $ horrors feize 

The mariners | death in their eyes appears. 

They ftare, they lave, they pump, they fwear, they 

pray: 
(Vain efforts !) ftill the battering waves rufli m. 
Implacable, till, delug'd by the foam. 
The fliiptfiaks foundering in the vaftabyis. 
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l^R O M low and abje^l themes, the groveling Mufe 
^ Now mounts aerial, to iing of arms 
Triumphant, and emblaze the martial a£ls 
*Of Britain^ s hero ; may the verfe not fink 
Beneath' his merits, but detain awhile 
Thy ear, O Harley • ! (though thy country '■« weal 
Depends on thee, though mighty Anne requires 
Thy hourly counfels) fmce, with every art 
Thyfelf ajdomM, the mean eflays of youth 
Thou wilt not damp, but guide, wherever founds 
The virilHng genius to the Mufes' feat : 
Therefore thee firft, and laft, the Mufe ftiall fing. 

Long had the Gallic-monarch, uncontrolM, 
Enlarg^ii his borders, and of human force 
Opponent ilightly thought, in heart elate. 
As eitt Sefoftris (proud Egyptian king^, 
That monarchs hamefs'd to his chariot yokt 
(Bafe fervitude!) and his dethroned compeers 
Laiht furious ; they in fullen majefty 
Drew the uneafy load) ; nor lefs be arm'd 
At univerfal fway : for William's arm 
<^ould nought avail, however famM in war j 

• This poem was infcribed to the Right Honourable 
Robert Harley, Efq; 1705, then Speaker of the Honour« 
-abk Houfe ot Commons, and Secretary of St.«.U« 
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Nor armies leagu'd, that diverfly cffayM 

To curb his power enormous ; like an oaky 

That iUnds fecure^ though all the winds employ! 

Their ceafelefs roar, and only (heds its leaves. 

Or. ma[ft> which the revolving fpring reftores i 

So flood he, and alone ; alone de£yM 

The European thrones combined, and ^1 

Had fet at nought their machinations vtftin» 

But that great Anne, weighing th' events of waft 

Monlentous, in her prudent heart, thee chore> 

Thee, Churchill 1 to direft in nice extremes 

Her banner'd legions. Now their priftint wortki 

The Britons recollect, and gladly change 

Sweet native home for unaccuftomM air. 

And other climes, where different food and foiL 

Portend diftempers $ over dank, and dty. 

They journey toilfome, linfatigued with length 

Of march, unfbuck with horror at the fight 

Of Alpine ridges bleak, high-flretching hills. 

All white with fummerU fnows. They go beyond* 

The trace of Englifh (leps, where fcarce the found. 

Of Henry's arms arrivM $ fuch flrength of heart 

Thy condu6l and example gives ; nor Ibiall 

Encouragement : Godolphin, wife and jufl. 

Equal in merit, honour, and fucceft. 

To Burleigh (fortunate alike to ierve 

The beft of Queens) : he, of the royal ftore 

Splendidly fnigal, fits whole nights devoid 

Of fweet repofe, induftrious to procure 

The fgldier's tafe s to regions far reiaott 
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His care oxteads) and to the Britifii hoft 
Makes ravifli^d countries plenteous as their own. 
And D0W9 O Churchill 1 at thy wiiht approach 
The Germans^ hopelefs of fuccefs, forlorn 9 
With many an inroad gor'd, their drooping cheer 
New-<aniniated rouie | not more rejoice 
The miferable race of men, that live 
Benighted half the year, benumm'd with firoiU 
Perpetual^ and rough Boreas* keeneft breath. 
Under the polar Bear, inclement iky ! 
When firft the fun with new>born light removca 
The long-incumbent gloom ; gladly to thet 
Heroic. laurerd Eugene yields the prime,. 
Nor thinks it diminution^ to be rankt 
In military honour next^ although 
His deadly hand fhook the Turcheftan throne- 
Accurs*dy and provM in far-divided lands 
Vi£^orious ; on thy powerful fword alone 
Germania and the Belgic coaft relies. 
Won from th' encroaching fea : that fword great Ann^ 
Fix*d not in vain on thy puiflant fide. 
When thee ih* enroU'd her garterM knights among, 
Illuftratlng the noble lift j her hand 
AlTures good omens, and Saint George's worth 
Enkindles like defire of high exploits. 
Immediate ijege», and the tire of war. 
Roll in thy eager mind ; thy plumy creft 
Nod« horrible j with more terrific port 
Thou walk'ft, and feem'ft already in the fight. 
Wh4it fgoils, what con^uefts, then did Albioiv hx^ 
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From thy atchievements ! yet thou haft furpaft 

Her boldeft vows, exceeded what thy foes 

Could fear or fancy j they, in multitude . 

Superior, fed their thoughts with profpefl vain 

Of viftory and rapine, reckoning what 

From ranfom'd captives would accrue. Thus one 

Jovial his mate befpoke : O friend, obferve 

How gay -with all th' accoutrements of war 

The Britons come, with gold well fraught, they come 

Thus far our prey, and tempt us to fubdue 

Their rwreant force j how will their bodies ftript 

3nrich the vi6lors, while the vultures fate 

Their maws with full repaft!-^ Another, warm'd 

With high ambition, and conceit of prowefs 

Inherent, arrogantly thus prefum'd : 

What if tfiiis fword, full often drenchM in blood 

Of bafe antagonifts, with griding edge 

Should now cleave (heer the execrable head 

Of Churchill, met in arms ! or if this hand, 

^aon as his army difarray'd 'gins fwerve. 

Should ftay him flying, with retentive gripe. 

Confounded and appal'd ! no trivial price 

Should fet him free, nor fmall ftiould be my praife 

To lead him ihackled, and exposM to fcorn 

Of gathering crowds, the Britons' boaftcd chief. 

Thus they, in fportive mood, their empty taunts 
And menaces expreft ; nor could their prince 
In arms, vain Tallard, from opprobrious fpeech 
Jlefrain i Why halt ye thus, ye Britons ? Why 
JPedine the wtr ? Shall a mocafs forbid 

Tow: 
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Your ttiff march ?" Advance ; we Ml bridge a wt j 
Safe of accefs. Imprudent, thus t* invite 
A furious Hon to his folds ! That boaft 
He ill abides ; captiv*d, in other plight* 
He foon reviiits Britany, that once 
Kefplendent came, with ftretcht retinue girt^ 
And pompous pageantry ; O haplefs fate. 
If any arm, but Churchiirs, had prevailed I 

No need fuch boafb, or exprobrations falfe 
Of eowardice ; the mrlitary mound 
The Britifh files tranfcend, in evil hour 
For their proud foes, that fondly brav*d their fatb;^. 
And now on either fide the trumpets biew^ 
Signal of onfet, refolution firm 
Infpiringy and pernicious love of war. 
The adverfc fronts in rueful conflift meeti 
Colle£^ing all their might ; for on th' event 
Decifive of this bloody day depends 
The fate of kingdoms : with lefs^ vehemenct- 
The great competitors for Rome engagM, 
Caefar, and Pompey, on Pharfalian plains. 
Where ftem Bellona, with one final ftroke» 
AdjadgM the empire of this globe to one. 
Here the Bavarian duke his brigades leads>. 
Gallant in arms, and gaudy to behold. 
Bold champion ! brandiihing his Noric blade, 
Beft-temperM fteel, fuccefslefs prov'd in field!. 
Next Tallard, with his Celtic infantry. 
Presumptuous comes $ here Churchill, not To prompt 
To vaunt at fight, hig hard/ cohorts joiaa 
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With Eugene*$ German force* Now from eacH * 
The brazen ioftruments of death clifcharge 
Horrific flames> and turbid dreaming cloudji 
Of fmoke fulphi)reolis $ intermixt with theie 
Large globous irons fly, of dreadful hi&. 
Singeing tike air^ and from long diiftance bring 
Surprizing (laughter; on each iide they fly 
By chains connext, and with,deilru£live fweep 
Behead \^ole troope at once $ the hairy fcalps 
Are whirl'd aloof, while numerous trunks beftiew 
Th' enfanguinM field : with latent mifchief ftor'd 
Sho|Mtra of granadoes rain, by fudden 1>urfl 
jDifpIoding (nurderou« bowels, fragments of (leel, 
. And flones, and glafs, and nitrous grain adult; 
A thoufand ways at once the fliiver'd orbs 
Fly diverfe, working torment, and foul rout 
With deadty bruiie, and gaflies furrow'd deep« 
Of pain impatient, the high -prancing fteeds 
Difdain thr curb, and, flinging to and fro. 
Spurn their difmounted riders ; they expire 
Indignant, by unhoftile wounds deftroyM. 

Thus through each army death in various (hapes 
PrevailM ; here mangled limbs, here brains and gore 
Lie clotted ;t lifelefs fome : with anguifli thefe 
Gnafliing, and loud laments invoking aid, 
Unpity^d) and unheard ; the louder din 
Of guns,, and trumpets* elang, and £akmu daand 
Of drums, o^ercaone their groans. In equal fcale 
L^g hung the fight ; few marits •£ ficar weiie fee&t 
JKone of retreat* At when two 9iar^ vinda, 
- 'y 3 SubUm'dL 
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Sublimed from dewy vipours, in nud-fky 
Engage with horrid (hock, the ruffled brine 
Roars ftormyi they together daih the clouds^ 
Levying their equal force with utmoft rage j 
Loog undecided lafts the airy ibife : 
So diey incen«M j till Churchill, viewing whero 
The violence of Tallard mod prevaird. 
Came to oppofe his flaughteriog arm i with (peed 
Precipitant he rode, urging his way 
O'er hills of gafping heroes, and fall'n fteeds 
KoIIing in death : deftru£lion, gi'im with blood. 
Attends his furious courfe. Him thus enragM» 
Defcrying from afar, fome engineer, 
Dextrous to guide th* unerring charge, deOgn'd 
By one nice ihot to terminate the war. 
With aim dire£l thp leveled bullet flew, 
Sut mifs^d her fcope (for Deftiny with&ocd 
Th'approaching wound) and guiltlefs ploughed her wa/ 
Beneath bis courier ; round his facred head 
The glowing balls play innocent, while he 
With dire impetuous fway deals fatal blows 
Amongft the fcatter'd Gauls. But O ! beware^ 
Gr^t warrior 1 nor, too prodigal of life, 
Expofe the Britiih fafety : hath not Jove 
Already wvmM thee to withdraw ? Reierre 
Thyfelf for^ther palms. Ev'n now thy aid 
Eugene, with regiments unequal preft. 
Awaits I this day of all his honours gain'd 
Defpoils him, if thy fuccour opportune 
J)efends n«t^ iad hour : jpermit not thou 
1^' t^ 
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&) brave a leader with the vulgar herd 

To bite the ground unnoted.— Swift, and fierce 

As vrintery ftorro, he flies, to reinforce 

The yieldfnrg wing ; in Gallic blood again 

He dews his reeking fword j and ftrews the ground 

Withhcadlefs ranks (fo Ajax interpos'd 

His fevenfold fhield, and fcrcenM Laertes^ Ton, 

Forvalour much, and warlike wiles, renownM, 

When the infulting Trojans urg'd him fOi*e 

With tilted fpears)': unmanly dread invades 

The French aftony'd'j ftrait their ufblefs arms 

They quit, and in ignoble flight confide, 

Unfeemly yelling; diftant hills return 

The hideous noife. What can they do ? or how 

Withftand his wide-deftroying fword ? or where 

Find flielter, thus repulsM } Behind, with wrath^ 

Hefiftlefs, th^ eager Englifh champions prefs^ . 

' Chaftifing tardy flight ; before them rolls 
His current fwift, the Danube vaft and deep^ 
Supreme of rivers ! to the frightful brink, 
Urg'd by compulfive arms, foon as they reacht. 
New horror chillM their veins : devote they faw 
Therafelves to wretched doom ; with efforts vainj.. 
EncouragM by defpair, or obftinate 
To fall like men in arms, fome dare renew 
Feeble engagement, meeting glorious fate 
On the Arm land ; the reft, difcomflted. 
And puflit by Marlborough's avengeful hand^ 
Leap plunging in the wide-extended flood, 
^ands numerous as the Memphisux fpldifry 

♦ Tlii 
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That fweird the Erythraean wave, when wall'd 
The unfroze waters marvelloufly ftood, 
Obfervant of the great command. Upborne 
By frothy billows thoufands float the ftream 
In cumbrous mail, with love of farther Ihore | » 

Confiding in their hands, that fedlous ftrive 
To cut th* outrageous fluent : in this diftrefst 
Ev*n in the fight of death, fome tol;ens fhew. 
Of fearlefs friendfliip, and their (inking mates 
Suftain : vain love, though laudable ! abforbM • 
By a fierce eddy, they together found 
The vaft profundity ; their horfes paw 
The fwelling furge with fruitlefs toil t furchai^Mf 
And in his courfe obftrUj5led by large fpoil^ 
The river fliows redundant, and attacks 
The lingering remnant with unufual tide ; 
Then rolling back, in his capacious lap 
Ingulfs their whole militia, quick imniersM. 
So when fome fweltering travellers retire 
To leafy fliades, near the cool funlefs ver^ 
. Of Paraba, Brazilian flream ; her tail 
Of vaft exteniion from her watery den, 
A grifly Hydra fuddenly (hoots forth, 
Infidious, and with curlM envenomed trai^ 
Embracing horridly, at once the jcrew 
Into the river whirls ; th* unweeting prey 
Entwifted roars, th' affrighted flood rebound^.* 
Nor did the Briti(h fquadrons now furceafe 
To gall their foes o>rwheIm'd j full many fel.t 
Id the sioift picment, a fcorching death^ 
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Piejrc*d finking; flicouded ii| a doflcy cknid 
The current flows, with livid miffivc flames 
Boiling, as once Pergamean Xanthvs boird, 
InflamM by Vulcan, when the fwift-footed fo^ 
Of Peleus to his baleful banks purfued 
* The ftraggltng Trojans : nor lefs eager drove 
Victorious ChuKhill his defponding foes 
Into the deep inunenfe, that many a league 
Impurpled ran, with gufliing gore diftained. 
Thus the expcriencM valour of one nian» 
Mighty in confli£l, refcued harrafs^d powers 
From ruin impendent, and th* affli^ed throne 
Imperial, that once lorded o^er the world, 
Suftain'd. Witb prudent ftay, he long deferM 
The rough contention, nor would deign to roul^ 
An hoft difpacted $ when in union flcm 
Smbody'd they advanced, collecting all 
Their ftrength, and worthy feemed to be fubdued t 
He the proud boafters Tent, with flem aflault, 
Down to the tealns of Night. The Bntiflk fouls,. 
(A lamentable race !} that ceas'd to breathe. 
On Landen-plains, this heavenly gladfome aii^ 
Exult to fee the crowding ghofta dcfcend 
UnnumberM ) well avenged, they quit the case* 
Of mortal life, and drink th^ oblivious lake*. 
Not fo the new inhabitants i they roam 
Erroneous, and diiconiblafee $ themfelvea 
Accufing, and their chiefs, improvident 
Of military chance ; when lo I they fee, 
nivu£^b tbc dun mift^ ia blooauag beauty fre(b> 

1 
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Two lovely youths, that amicably walked 

0*er verdant meads, and pleased, perhaps, itvolv*d 

Annans late conquefts j * one, to empire bom, 

Egxvgious Prince, wbofe manly childhood (hew^d 

His mingled parents, and portended joy 

Unfpeakable j f thou, his aiTociate dear 

Once in this world, nor now by fate disjoinM^ 

Bad thy prefiding ftar propitious (hone, 

Should*ft Churchill be ! but Heaven fevere cut ihort 

Their fpringing years, nor would this iile fliould boaft^ 

Gifts fo important 1 them the Gallic (hades 

Surveying, read in either radiant look. 

Marks of excefiive dignity and grace,. 

Delighted ; till, in one, their curious eye 

Difcems their great fubduer*s awful mien» 

And correfponding features fair ; to them 

Confufion t ftrait the airy phantoms fleet. 

With headlong hafte, and dread a new purfuit*. 

The image pleased with joy paternal fmiles. 

Enough, O Mnfe t the fadly-pleadng theme* 
Leave, witkthefe dark abodes, and re-afcend 
To breathe the upper air, where triumphs wait 
The conqueror,<.and (iv-d nations* joint acclaim^. 
Hark ! how tde cannon, inoSenfive now. 
Gives figns^of gratulations (Iruggling crouds- 
From every city flow j with ardent gaze 
lixt, they behold the Briti(h Guide, of fight 
Ia(atiate y whilft his great ledeeming hand 

f Duke of Glonccfter* f Marquis of Blandford. 
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Each prince afFe^s to touch refpcftful. See 

How Pruflia's King tranfported entertains ' 

His mighty gueft ! to him the royal pledge, 

Hope of hi« realm, commits (with better fate. 

Than to the Trojan Chief Evander gave 

Unhappy Pallas) and intreats to flicw 

The (kill and rudiments auftere of war. 

See, with what joy, him Leopold declares 

His great Deliverer; and courts t' accept 

Of titles, with fiipcrior modefty 

Better refund ! Meanwhile the haughty King 

Far humbler thoughts now learns : defpair, and fear. 

Now firil he feels ; his laurels all at once 

Tom from his aged bead, in life's extreme, 

Diftrafl his fbul ; nor can great Boileau's harp 

Of yarious-foundiog wire, beft taught to cahn 

Whatever paflion, and exalt the foul 

With higheft ilrains, his languid ipirits cheer : 

Rage, fiiame, and grief, alternate in his breaft. 

But who can tell what pangs, what (harp remorfe. 
Torment the Boian prbce ? from native foil 
Exird by fate, tern from the dear embrace 
Of weeping confort, and deprived the fight 
Of his young guiltlefs progeny, he feeks 
Ingk>rious fhclter, in an alien land ; 
Deplorable ! but that his mind averfe 
To right, and infincere, would violate 
His plighted faith : why did he net accept 
Friendly compofure offer'd ? or welljnreigh 
With whom be mu'ft contend ? encountering fierce 
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The Solymean Sultan, he o'erthrew 
His moony troops, returning bravely fmear'd 
With Painim blood effusM ; nor did the Gaul 
Not And him once a baleful foe: but when» 
Of counfel ra(h, new meafures he purfues. 
Unhappy Prince ! (no more a prince) he fees 
Too late his error, forcM t' implore relief 
Of him, he once defy'd. O deftitute 
Of hope, unpity'dJ thou fhould'ft fii ft have thought 
Of pcrfevering ftedfaft j now upbraid 
Thy 'own inconi^ant ill-afpiring heart. 
Lo I how the None plains, through thy default 
Rife hilly, with large piles of flaughter'd knights, 
Beft men, that warrM ftill firmly for their prince 
Though faithlefs, and unfliaken duty fliew-dj 
Worthy of better end. Where cities ftood. 
Well fenc'di and numerous defolation. reigns,. 
And emptinefs, difmayM, unfed, unhous'd j 
The widow and the orphan ftrole around 
The defert wide j with oft- retorted eye 
They view the gaping walls, and poor remains 
Of manfions, once their own (now loathfome haunti-: 
Of birds obfcene), bewailing loud the lofs 
Of fpoufe, or fire, or fon, ere manly prime 
Slain in fad confli6i, and Complain of fate 
As partial, and too rigorous ; nor find 
Where to retire themfelves, or where appcafc 
Th' affliflive keen defire of food, exposM 
To winds, and ftorms, and jaws of favage beafts;. 
Tiihce happy Albion ! from the world dU^oiiCd. 

c 3 ^t; 
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By Heaven propitious, blifsful feat of peace ! 

Learn from thy neighbours mrftries co prize 

Thy wclfere j crownM with NWnrc*8 choiceftr|;ift« 

Remote thoB hear'ft the dire efftit of War, 

Pepopulation, void alone of fear 

And peril, whilft the difmal fymphony 

Of drums and clarions, <ither realms annoyf • 

Th* Iberian fceptre undecided, here 

Engages mighty hofts in wafteful ftrife i 

From different dimes the flower of yoxith defcends^ 

Down to the Lufitanian vales, refoIvM 

With utmoft hazard to enthrone their prince, 

Gallic, or Avftrian $ havoc dire enfues. 

And wild uproar : the natives dubious whom 

They muft obey, in confternation wait. 

Till rigid conqueft will pronounce their liege. 

Nor is the brazen vx>ice of War unheard 

On the mild Latian (hore i what fighs and tears 

Hath Eugene causM ! bow many widows curfe 

His cleaving faulcheon ! fertile foil in vain I 

What do thy pallures, or thy vines avail, 

Beft boon of Heaven ! or huge Taburnus, cloathM 

With olives, yAnn th« cruel battle mows 

The planters, with tlieir hanreft immature ? 

See, with what outrage from the frofty north. 

The early- valiant Swede draws f9rth his wingt 

In battailous arra/, Mrhile VoIga^s ftream 

Sends oppofite, in fhaggy armour clad. 

Her borderers ; on mutual daughter bent, 

Thcjr jvjid the ir countriea. How if PoUad Tcxt 
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With cif il breihy ubile two elefted kin|^ 

Contend for fway ? mihtppx natioDy left 

Thus free of choice 1 The Bnglilh, ondifturbM 

With fttch fad^priTileg^, fu'bmift obey 

Whom Heaven ordains fnpreme, with ftf^rence diie« 

Not thraldomiy in ilt liberty fecnrec 

From fcepferM lungs, in long defcent dcri¥'d| 

Thoa, Anna, mleft | pmdent to pramote 

Thy people*s eaie at home, nor ftudions left 

Of £iirope*s good ; to thee, of kingly right. 

Sole arbitrefS) declining thrones, and powers 

Sue for relief; thon Ud'ft thy Churchill go, 

Sttccour the injnrM realms, defeat the hopes 

Of hauglity Louis, unconfinM ; he goes 

Obfequious, and the dread command fulfils. 

In one great day. Again thou giv'ft in charge 

To Rooke, that he fliould let that monarch know. 

The empire of the ocean wide diffused 

Is thine | behold ! with winged fpeed he rides 

Undaunted 'o*er the labouring main t* affert 

Thy liquid kingdoms | at his near approach 

The Gallic navies impotent to bear 

His TollyM thunder, torn, difleverM, feud. 

And blefs the friendly interpofing night. 

Hail, mighty Queen ! referv'd by Fate to grace 
The new-bom age : what hopes may we conccire 
Of future years, when to thy early reign 
Neptune fubmits his trident, and thy arms 
Already have prevail 'd to th^ utraod bound 
Heiperian, Calpe, by Alcides fixt> 

C 4 lA»>ynX3cv% 
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Mountain fublime, that ca(i«.a fha4e of length / ' 

Immeafurable/ and rules ihs inland wave^ I . 

Let otha^; with infatiate tbirft' of rule. 

Invade their neighbours laifds, negleft the ties 

Of ]eagu^$. and. paths, ; this thy peculiar praife , 

Be ftilly to ftudy rigbt) and quell the. force , 4 

Of kings perfidious ; let theip learn fi'<>m thee . . ;>.... 

That neither ftrength, npr policy refined* .?...:' 

Shall with fucceis be crowned, where juilice faj}6« • , 

Thou, with thy own content, not for thyfelf, , 

Subdued regions, generous to raife 

The fuppliant knee, and curb the rebel neck. 

The German boafts thy conquefts, and enjoys 

The great advantage ; nought to thee redounda 

But ratisfa6):ion from thy confcious mind. 

Aufpicious Queen! iince in thy realms, fecure 
Of peace thou reign'il, and vi^ory attends 
Thy diftant enfigns, with compailion view 
Europe ^^gibroird ^ ftill thou (for thou alone 
Sufficient art) the Jarring kingdoms ire, 
Reciprocally ruinous ; fay who. 
Shall wi>eld th' Hefperian, who the Poliih fword» 
By thy decree ? the trembling lands ihall hear 
Thy voice, obedient, left thy fcourge fhould bruife 
Their flubbom necks, and Chuxchill, in his wrath, 
Mak^ Uvem. remember Blenheim with regret. 

Thus fhall the nations, awM to peace, extol 
Thy power, and juilice : Jealou(ies and Fears, . 
And Hate infernal banifh'd, fhall retire 
To Mauritaniai or the; B»^ian c(^aiisj 

Or 
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Or Taitary^ engendering difcords fell 

Amongft the enemies of truth i while artt - 

Pacific, and inviolable love, 

Flourifli ill Europe. Hail, Saturnian days 

Ketuming ! in perpetual tenor run 
Dde^lable, and (bed your influence fweet 
On Yirtuous A^na^s head : ye happy days, 
By her reftorM, ber Juft defigns complete, 
Andy mildly on her (bining, blefs the world! 

Thus, from the noify crowd exempt, with eafe 
And plenty bleft, amid the mazy g^avest • 
(Sweet foHtude !) where warbling biitds:provokA 
The iilent Mule, delicious rural feat 
Of St. John, Englifb Memmius, I prefum'd" 
To fing Britannic trophies, inexpert 
Of war, with mean attempt ; while he intent 
(So Annans will ordains) to expedite 
His military charge *, no leifure finds 
To firing his charming (hell : but when returned; 
Confummate Peace fhall rear her chearful head}. 
Then (hall his Churchill, in fublimer verfe. 
For ever triumph ; lateft times fhall learn 
from fuch a Chief to fight, and Bard to fing^. 

* He was then Secretary of Wai*# 



OT>^ 



t *6 ] 



AD HENRICUM ST. JOHN, Armio* 170$. 

OQui recifx finibus Indicis 
Benignus herbae, das mihi divitem 
Haurire fuccuniy et fauveolentes 
Saepe tubis iterare fumos j 

<2ui folot acri reipi cis afpenim 
Siti palatum^ prolois et mero, 

Dulcem elaborant col fapoitm 

Hefperii pretiumque, foles i 

Bcquid reponam munerls omnium 
£xor8 bonorum ? prome reconditum, 

Pimplsa, carmen, defid^fque 

Ad numerosy age, tende chordas. 

Ferri £scun4o mens avet impetu. 
Qua cygiuf^rines per liquidum aethera, 

Te, diva, vim praebente, vatet 

Explicuit venufiaus alas : 

Solers modorum, feu puerum trucem, 
Cum matre flava, feu caneret rofas 

£t vina, cyrrhseie Hetrufcum 

Rite beans equitem fub antris. 

At lion Lyaei vis generoHor 
Affluxit illi ; fxpe licet cadum 

Ja6let Falemum, fxpe Chias 

Mancra, ijetitiaunque Uftsi. 
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Patronus ilLi non fuit artium 
t^eJebriorum ; fed nee amantior 

Nee chanis aeque. O ! quae medullas 

Flamma fubit, tacitofque fenfus ! 

Pertentat, ut teque et fua munera 
Gratus reeordor, mercurialium 

Princept virorum I et ipfe Mufaf^ 

Cultoo et ufque eolende Mufis 1 

Sed me minantem grand ia defieit 
Recess sgre fpiritus, ilia 

Dum puifat ima, ac inquletum 

Tulfis agens fme more pe6lus« 

Ahe petito quaiTat anhelitu | 
Funefta plane, ni mihi balfamum 

Diftillet in vcnas, tuaeque 

Lenis opem ferat hauftus uvas. 

Hane fumo, parcis et tibi poeulis 
Libo falutem ; quin precor, optima 

Ut ufque conjux fofpitetur, 

Perpetuo recreans amore. 

Te confulentem militiae fuper 

Rebus togatum. Ma6le ! tori decus^ ' 

Formed ciii Francifca ceiHt, 

Crine placens, niveoque eollo4 

Quam Gratiarum cura decentiura 
O I O ! labelHs eui Venus infidetl 

Tu forte felix s me Maria 

Macerat (ab nufcrum t) videndo ; 
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Maria, quas me iidereo tuens 

Obliqua vultu per medium jt^cur 

Trajccit, atque-excufTit omnes 

Protinus ex animo pucllas. 

Hanc ulla mentis fpe mihi mutuae 
Utcunque defit, no6le, die vigil , 

Sufpiro J nee jaqn vina fomnos . 

Ncc revocant, tua dooa, fumi. 



All: 
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TO HENRY ST. JOHN, Es<^ire, 1706 •• 

/^ Thou, from Indians fruitful foil, 
^-^ That doft that fovercign herb f prepare, 
in whofe rich fumes I lofe the toil 
Of life, and every anxious care : 
While from the fragi-ant lighted bowl 
I fuck new life into my foul. 

Thou, only thou ! art kind to view 

The parching flames that I fnftain ; 
Which with cool draughts tby caiks fubdue. 

And waih away the thirfty pain 
With wines, whofe ftrength and tafte we prize. 

From Latian funs and nearer ikies. 

O ! fay, to blefs thy pious love. 

What vows, what offeiings, fliall I bring ? 

Since I can fpare, and thou approve, 
No other gift, O hear me fing ! 

Id numbers Phoebus does infpire. 
Who (brings for thee the charming lyre. 

^ This piece was tranflated by the Reverend Thomas 
Kewcome, M. A. of Corj>us Chri(U College Oxon. 
4- .Tobacco* 
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Aloft, above the liquid fky, 

I ftretch my wing, and fain would go 
Where Rofne*s fweet fwain did whilom fly j 

And foaring, left the clouds below -y 
The Mufe invoking to endue 
With ftrength his pinions, as he flew. 

Whether he fings great Beauty^s praife. 
Lovers gentle p^in, or tender woes $ 

Or chooiib, the Ibbje^ of his lays. 
The bluihing grape, or blooming rofe ;: 

Or near cool Cyrrha's rocky fprings 

Maecenas Uftens while he fings. 

Yet he no nobler draught could boail,. 

His Mufe or mufic to infpire. 
Though all Falernum^s purple coafl 

Flow*d in eachjgiaTs, to lend him. fire ^ 
And on his tables usM to fmiie 
The vintage of rich Chio.*s ifle. 

Maecenas deignM to hear his fongs. 
His Mufe extoird, his voice approved : 

To thee a fairer fam6 belongs. 
At once more pkailng, more belovM. 

Ob ! teach ray heart to^bowid its flamey. 

At I record thy love and fame. 

Teach me thb paflion to reftraini 
As I my grateful homage bring ;. 

And laft in Phoebus* bumble train. 
The £rft and brij^htieft genius {ing» 
S 
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AN ODE TO HENRY ST. JOHN, E*<t J| 

The Mufes {arourite pleasM to live, 
Pa/ing them back, the fame they giveu 

fiut oh I as greatly 1 afpire 

To tell my love, to ipeak thy praifc^* 
Boafting no more Its fprightly fire. 

My bofom heaves, my voice decays f 
With pain I touch the mournful ftriog,^ 
And pant and langoifli. as I fing. 

Faint Nature now demands that breath,. 

That feebly ftrives thy worth to (ing \r 
And would be hufliM, and loft in death,. 

Did not thy care kind fuccours bring t 
Thy pitying caiks- my foul fuftain. 
And call new life in every vein* 

The fober glafs I nowbehold,^ 
Thy health^ with fair Frmncifca's join^. 

Wifhing her cheeks may kmg unfold 
Such beauties, and be ever thine ; 

No chance the tender joy remove, 

While ihe can pleafe^ and thou canft lovt^ 

Thus while by you the Britifh arms 

Triumphs and diftant fame purfue ; 
The yielding Fair refigns her charms. 

And gives you Leave to conquer too f 
Her fnowy neck, her breaft, her eyes. 
And all the nymph becomea your prize* 
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What comely grace, what beauty fmilet ! 

Upon her lips what fweetnefs dwells ! ' 
Not Love himfelf Co oft beguile*. 

Nor Venus felf Co much excels. 
What different fates our padions (hare^ 
While you enjoy, and I delpair ! 

• Maria's form as I furvey, 

Her fmiles a thoufand wounds impart ; 

Each feature fteals my foul away, 
Each glance deprives me of my heart t 

And chafing thence each other Fair, 

Leaves her own image only there. 

Although my anxious breaft defpair. 

And fighing, hopes no kind return ; 
Yet, for the lov'd relentlefs Fair, 

By night I wake, by day I bum ! 
Nor can thy gifts, foft Sleep, fupply. 
Or footh my pains, or clofe my eye. 

• Mifs Mary Meers, daughter of the late Priocipsd 
•f Brazen-*No^ College, Oxon» 
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CYDER. 

A POEM, 
IN TWO BOOKS. 

" — ^Honos crit huic quoque Porno ?** Vino, 



BOOK I. 



\JiT HAT foil the apple loves, what care is due 
^^ To orchats, tiniclieft when to prefs the fruity 
^^ gi^ty Pomona, in Miltonian verfe 
Adventurous I prefume to (ing j of verfe 
Nor ikill*d, nor ftudious : but my native foil 
Invites me, and the theme >i^ yet unfung. 

Ye Ariconian knights, an^faireft dames. 
To whom propitious Heaven thefe bieffings grants. 
Attend my lays, nor hence difdain to learn. 
How Nature*s gifts may be iroprov'd by art. 
And thou, O Moftyn, whofe benevolence. 
And candor, oft experiencM, me vouchfafd 
To knit in friendlhip, growing ftill with years, 
Accept this pledge of gratitude and love. 
May it a lafting monument remain 
Of dear refpefl ; that, when this body fi ail 
Is molderM into duft, and 1 btcomc 
As I had never been, late times may know 
I ynce was blefs'd ^n fufh a matchlcfs frUivd\ 
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Whoever expe£ls his labouring trees fhould bend 
With fruitage, and a kindly harveft yield , 
Be this his firft concern, to find a traff 
Impervious to the ^frinds, be^irf with Hills 
That intercept the Hyperborean blaJb 
Tempefhious, and cold Eurus' nipping force. 
Noxious to feelile buds : but to th&'weft . . 

Let him free entrance grant, let Zephyrs bland 
Adminifter their tepidgeaial airs ^ 
.Nought fear he from the weft, whofe gentle warmth 
Difclofes well the eaptJh's all -teeming womb. 
Invigorating tender feeds 5 whofe breath 
Nurtures the Orange, and the Citron groves, 
Hefperian fruits, aqd wafts their odors fweet 
Wide through the air, and diftant (hores perfumes. 
Nor only do the hills exclude the winds : 
But when the blackening clouds in fprinkling ihowfl 
Diftil, from the high fummits down the rain 
Runs trickling j with the fertile moifture chcer'd>. 
The Orchats fmile ; joyous the farmers fee 
Their thriving plants, and blefs the heavenly dew« 

Next let the planter, with difcretion meet. 
The force and genius of each foil explore 5. 
To what adapted, what it fhuns averfe : 
Without this rieceffary care, in vain 
He hopes an apple-vintage, and invokes 
Pomona's aid in vain. The rairy fields. 
Rejoicing in rich mold, moft ample fruit 
Of beauteous form produce | pleaiing to fight. 
But to the tongue inelegant and flat. 
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So Nature has decreed : fo oft we fee 

Men pafling fair, in outward lineaments 

Elaborate $ lefs, inwardly, exa£(. 

Nor from the feble ground expeft fucceft 

Nor from cretaceous^ ftubbom and jejune ; 

The Muft, of pallid hue, declares the foil 

Devoid of Jpirit 5 wretched he, that quaffis 

Such wheyiih liquors s oft with colic pangs. 

With pungent colic pangs difti-efs'd he'll roar, 

And tofs, and turn, and curfe th^ unwholfom draught* . 

But, farmer, look, where fiill-ear'd iheaves of rye 

Grow wavy on the tilth; that foil felcft 

For applesr; thence thy induftry (hall gain- 

Ten-fold reward 5 thy garners, thence with ftore 

Surcharged, (hall burft : thy prefs with pureft juice 

Shall flow, which, in revolving years, may try 

Thy feeble feet, and bind thy faltering tongue. 

Such is the Kentchurch,fuch Dantzeyan ground, ., 

Such thine, O leai*ned Brpme^ and Capel fuch, 

WilUiian Burlton, rough-lov'd Geers his Marlh,, 

And Suttpn-acres, drench'd with regal blood . 

Of fitfaelbertj when to th' unhallowM feaft . 

Of Mercian Offa ho invited came, 

^o treat of fpoufals : long connubial joys . 

Ife pi'omis'd to himfelf, allur'd by fair 

£lfrida*fl beauty $ but deluded dy*d 

In height of hopes— oh ! hardeft fate, to fail , 

By (hew of friend(hipj an^d pretended love I . 

I ror advifc, nor reprehend the choice 
Of Mardcy-hill 5 the apple no where finds > 
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A kinder mold : yet ^tis onfafe to truft 
I^eceitful ground : who knows but that, once more» 
This mount may journey, and, his prefent iite 
Forfaking, to thy neighbour's bounds transfer 
The goodly plants, affording matter ftrange 
For law-debates* ? if therefore thou incline 
To deck this rife with fruits of various taftes^ 
Fail not by, frequent vows t'implore fuccefs j 
Thus piteous Heaven may fix the wandering glcbe« 

Bui if (for Nature doth not (hare alike 
Her gifts) an happy foil (hould be withheld i , 
If a penurious clay fliould be thy lot. 
Or rough unwieldy earth, nor to the plough. 
Nor to the cattle kind, with fandy ftones 
And gravel o'er-abounding, think it not 
Beneath tby toil j the fturdy pear-tree here 
Will rife luxuriant, and with toughcft root 

* February the.fevcnth, 1571, at (ix o^ clock lo tht 
evening) this hill roufed itfelf with a roaring noife, 
and by (even the next morning had moved forty pacei } 
it kept moving for three days together, carrying with 
it iheep in their cotes, hedge-rows and trees, and in its 
palfage overthrew Kinnailon Ckap^le, and turned two 
highways near an hundred yards fr0m their former po- 
(ition. The ground thus moved was about twenty* 
fix-acres, which opened itfelf, and carried the earth be- 
fore it for four hundred yards fpace, leaving that whick 
was pafture in the place of the tillage, and the tillage 
overfprcad with paflure. See Speed's Account of 
Heretordibire, page 49, and Camden^t Britannia. 

Pierce 
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Pierce the obftru£ting grit, and re (live marie. 
Thus nought is ufelers made ; nor is there land» 
But what, or of itfelf, or elfe compelPd, 
Affords advantage* On the barren heath 
The (hepherd tends his flock, that daily crop 
Their verdant dinner from the moffy turf. 
Sufficient ; after them the cackling goofe, 
Clofe* grazer, finds wherewith to eafe her want. 
What (hould I more ? Ev*n on the cliffy height 
Of Penmenmaur, and that cloud -piercing hill, 
Plinlimmon, from afar the traveller kens 
Aflonifh^d, how the goats their fhrubby browze' 
Gnaw pendent ; nor un trembling canft thou fee. 
How from a fcraggy rock, whofe prominence 
Half oyerfhades the ocean, hardy men, 
Fearlefs of rending winds, and dafhing waves. 
Cut famphire, to excite the fqueamifh guft 
Of pamper'd luxury. Then, let thy ground 
Not lye unlabon'dj if the richeft ftem 
Refufe to thrive, yet who would doubt to plant 
Somewhat, that may to hi|nian ufe redound. 
And pequry, the worfl of ills, remove ? 

There are, who, fondly ftudious of increafe^ 
Rich foreign mold on their ill-natur'd land 
Induce laborious, and with fattening muck 
Befjnear the roots i in vain ! the nurfling grove 
Seems fair a while, cherifhM with fofler earth i 
But when the alien compofl is exhauft, 
It^t native poverty again prevails. 

D J ThovL^V 
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Though this art fails, defpond not 5 little pains. 
In a due hour employ'd, great profit yield. 
Th* jnduftriousj When the Sun in Leo rides. 
And darts his lultrieft beams, porterijiivg drou^t. 
Forgets not at the foot oF every plant' . 
To fink a circling trench, arid daily pour 
A juft fupply of alhnental ftreams, 
Exhaufted fap recruiting 5 elfe falfe hopes 
He cheriihcs, nor will his fruit expeft 
Th' autumnal feafon, but, in fum'mer's pride. 
When other orchats fmile, abortive fail. 

Thus the gre^t light of heaven, that in hi^ c'ourfe 
Surveys and quickens all things, often proves 
Noxious to planted fields, and often men 
Perceive his influence dire ; ^iweltering they run .' 
To grots, and caves, and the cool umbrage feck 
Of woven arboi'ets, and oft the rills 
Still dreaming frefli revifit, to allay " 
Thirft inextin^iifliable : but if the fpring 
Preceding (h'ould be deftitute of rain. 
Or blaft feptentrional with brushing wings 
Sweep up the fmoky mills, and vapours damp. 
Then woe to naortals ! Titan then cjcerts 
His heat intenfe, and on our vitals preys ; 
Then maladies of various kinds, and names 
•Unknown, malignant fevers, and that foe • 
To blooming beauty, which imprints the face 
Of faireft nymph, and checks our growing love, 
Keign far and near; grim Death in different fhapes 
£>epopuhte$ the nations 3 thoufands fal 1 
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His viftims 5 yotiths, md virgins, in their floweri 
Relu^lant die, and fighihg leave their loves 
UnfinifltM, by infefttous heaven deftroyM. 

Such heats prevail -d, when fair 'Eliza, laft 
Of Winchcomb^s name (next thee in -blood and w6rih> 
O fdreft St. John •^) left this toilfome world 
In bea(oty*s prime, and iaddenM all the year « 
^ Nor conMher virtues, nor repeated vows 
Of thoufand lovers^ the relentlefs hand- 
Of Death arreft ; fhe with the vulgar fell. 
Only diftinguifti'd by this humble verfe. 

But if it plearfe the fan's intemperate force 
To know, attend 5 whrlft i of ancient fame 
The annals trace, and image to thy mind. 
How ourfbre-fathers, (lucklefs men !) ingulft 
By the wide-yawning <arth, to Stygian- (hade« 
Went quick, in one fad fepulchre inclos'd. 

In elder days, ere yet the Roman bands 
Vi6):orious, this our other world fubdued, 
A fpacious city ftood, with firmeft wdls 
Sure mounded, and with numerous turrets eroiwn-d. 
Aerial fpires, and citadels, the feat 
Of Kings, and heroes refolute in war, 
Tam'd Ariconium : uncontrol'd and free. 
Till all-fubduing Latian arms prevailed. 
Then alfo, though to foreign yoke fubmifs^t 
She undemolifhM "ftood, and ev*n till now 
Perhaps had ftood, of antient Britifh art 
A pleafing monument, not lefs admired 
Xhan v^h^t from Attic^ or Etrufcan haxtd^ 

D4 K^<i^^\ 
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Arofe i had not the heavenly Powers averfe 
Decreed her final doom : for now the fields 
LabourM with thirft; Aquarius had not ihed 
His wonted Ihowers^ and Sirius parched with heat 
Solftitial the green herb t hence *gan relax ^ 

The gro«ind*i contexture, hence Tartarian dregs^ 
Sulphur, and nitrous fpume, enkindling fierce, 
BellowM within their darkfome.c^ves, by far 
More difmal than the loud difploded roar 
Of brazen enginry, that ceafelefs. ftorm 
The baftion of a well-built city, deem'd 
Impregnable : th^ infernal winds, till now 
Clofely imprifon'd, by Titanian warmth 
Dilating, and with un6luous vapours fed, 
DifdainM their narrow cells f and, their full (Irengtb 
ColIe6king, from beneath the folid mafs 
UpheavM, and all her caftles rooted deep 
Shook from th^ir loweft feat : old Vaga's flreara, 
Forc'd by the fudden fhock, her wonted track 
Forfook, and drew her humid train aflope, . 
Cfankling her banks : and now the lowering fky. 
And baleful lightning, and the thunder, voice 
Of angry Gods, that rattled folemn, difmaid 
The finking hearts of men. Where fliould they turn 
Diflrefs*d ? whence feek for aid ? when from below 
Hell threatens, and ev'n Fate fupreme gives figni 
Of wrath and defolation ? vain were vows. 
And plaints, and fuppliant hands to Heaven ere6)^t 
Yet fome to fanes repaired, and humble rites 
Performed to Thor, and Woden, fabled gods, 

Wh« 
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Who with their Totariet in one ruin (harM^ 
CruihM) and o?erwfaelm*d. Others in frantic mood: 
Run howling through the ftreets, their hideous yells 
Rend the dark welkin i Horror ftalks around^ 
Wild-ftaring, aad^ his fad concomitant^. 
Defpair^ of abje6l look : at every gate 
The thronging populaee with hafty ftrides 
Prefs furious, and, too eager of efcape, 
Obftrud^ the eaiy way j the rocking town . i 

Supplants their footfteps ; to, and fro, they reel ; 
Aftoni(h*d, as o^er-charg^d with wine ; when lo I 
The ground aduft her riven mouth difparts* 
Horrible chafm $ profound ! with fwift defcent: 
Old Ariconium finks, and all her tribes^ 
Heroes, and fenators, down to the realm* 
Of endlefs night. Meanwhile, the loofen^d windt 
Infuriate, molten rocks and flaming globes 
HurPd high above the clouds j till all their force 
ConfumM, her ravenous jaws th* earth (atiate cIosMa 
Thus this fair city fell, of which the name 
Survives alone ; nor is there found a mark. 
Whereby the curious paffenger may learn 
Her ample fite, fave coins, and mouldering ums^ * 
And huge unwieldy bones, lading remains 
Of that gigantic race ; which, as he breaks 
The clotted glebe, the plowman haply finds, 
Appaird. Upon that treacherous traft of land, • 
She whilome fiood } now Ceres, in her prime. 
Smiles fertile, and with ruddiefl freight bedecked. 
The apple-tree^ by our fore-fathers blood 
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ImproyM, tllnt incnr reealk tke dovioos MuTe, 
d^ghcr ikftinr?d iaboura to puribe. 

THe pradent wf>l ,obfervey what psUficmt iwign 
In yari«utf ^antfr (for 'irat ^ mm ^liont» 
But all the wide opcatioiiy Natuve gw€ 
Xove, and averfion) s evci4aftiiig}liate 
The Vine €d ^vy beans, nor kfs lafabprs 
The ColeworrtS<|«rikncrs.; but iwi(h amorous rtwine . 
Clafps the tali'Elm .- theiBKfl^n 'Roie unfoldt 
Her btidiniora lovely, near the, fetid Ledcy 
<Citlft of'ftotft:B«it0n«'), and inhaiicet thence 
The price tlf'-bprceSoftial fcent t .the.Oourd» 
Jbid tbipfty iCucmnbery'Miihen they .p^mei've 
Th^ approacbiiig'fi>lxve« withTeibumienttfly . 
Her fatty fib»ft,jand with. tend altvcccfil) 
J^ive^ddteftittgcontaa; nduift the Fig 
Contemns mbt IRTse> nor Stage' s . humble leaf» 
Cloft^nei^ibduriog : th'SUerefordian pl<Miit 
Corofies toely. the.contigiMius.Ptacihy 
Hazeiy and weight-refiftingi'aim* «nd likes 
T* approa^i the .Q^ce* fondtbie-^ider's pitby/IUm i 
Uneafy> featedbyfuneeeal Yeugb, 
Or W«dn\tt» (wdMfeiinali^oact touch impairs 
All generous :^its), or.noar the , bitter dews 
Of Cherries. Therefore weigh the habits well 
Of plantfyfbow^^hey aflbeiate beft, ,Bor let 
111 neigtdKXtrhood coinrnpt thy bopefnl graffs. 

Wouldii tb<ra thy Tats'wilb gen- roiis t juice Should 
froChi? 
Refgea thyi^Khaisi 4hiidtiiioV^ the trees 

S^otttaa«ou8 
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- Spontaneous will produce an wholfome dratiglxt. 
Let art corre£^ fliy breed : froAi jfareirt IXAigh 
A Cyon meetly ftver : after, fofce 
A way Into the cr^bftock's dofe-wrought grain 
By wedges, and -within the living wound 
Knclofe the fofter twig ; nor over-nice 
Kefufe with thy 'own liands around to fpread 
The binding clay : ere*long their differing veinft 
Unite, and kindly notirifhment convey • ^ 
To^hc new pupil } now he (hoots his arms 
With quickeft growth; now fhake the teeming tnirik^ 
Down rain th* impurpled balls, ambrofial fnilt. 
Whether the Wilding's ^fcs are tbntrivM 
To draw fh" eafth's purcft fpirit, and refift 
It*s feculence, which in mofe porous "docks 
• Of Cyder-plants finds paflTage frete, en* elfc 
The native verjirrce of The'Cr^b, deriv'd 
Through th' infij^d graff,"a grateful miicture forms 
Of tart and fweet'j whatever be the catifC) 
This doubtful progeny by niceft tafles 
Expected beft acceptance, finds, ^d pays 
Xargeft revenues to the orchat>lord. 

Some think the Quince and Apple would combine 
In happy union ; others fitter deem 
The Sloe-ftem bearing Sylvan Plumbs auflere. 
Who knows 'but both may thrive } however,' whitt loft 
To try the powers of both, and fcarch how far 
Two different natures may concur' to mix 
•In clofe embraces, and ftrange offspring bear? 
Thou *lt find that plants vill frequent changies tr^t 
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UndamagM) and their marriageable arms 

Conjoin with others. So Silurian planu 

Admit the Peaches odoriferous globe> 

And Pears of 'fundry forms } at different times 

Adopted Plumbs ^wilj .alien branches grace $ 

And men have gadier'd from the Hawtboi*n's branch ■ 

Large Mtdlars, imitating regal crowns. . 

Nof IB it hard to beautify each month 
With files of particolorM fruits» that pleafe 
The tongue, and view, at once. So Maro's Muf^ 
Thrice facred Mufe ! commodious precepts gives 
Inftru6live to the fwains, not wholly bent 
On what is gainful : fometimes fhe diverts 
From folid counfels, fhews the force of love 
In favage beafb $ how virgin fi^ce divipe. 
Attracts the haplefs youth through ftorms and waves,. 
Alone, in deep of night : Then fhe defcribes 
The Scythian winter, nor difdains to fmg 
How under ground the rude Riphsean race 
Mimick briik Cyder with the brakes produ6l wild i 
Sloes pounded, Hips, and Servis' harfiied juice. 

Let fage experience teach thee all the aru 
Of grafting and in-eyeing $ when to lop 
The flowing branches ; what trees anfwer beft, 
From root, or kernel : fhe will befl the hours 
Of harveft, and feed-time declare ; by her 
The different qualities of things were found. 
And fecret motions ) how with heavy bulk 
Volatile Hermes, fluid and unrooifl. 
Mounts on the wiiigs of air i to her we owe 

' * The 
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The Indian weed *« unknown to ancient timet » 
Nature^t choice gift, whofe acrimonious fume 
Eztra^ls fuperfluous juices^ and refines 
The blood diftemperM from its noxious falts $ 
Friend to the fpirits, which with vapors bland 
It gently mitigates, companion fit 
Of pleafantry, and wine i nor to the bards 
Unfriendly, when they to the vocal ihell 
Warble melodious their well-laborM fongs. 
She found the poliih*d glafs, whofe fmall Convex 
Enlarges to ten millions of degrees 
The mite, invifible elfe, of Nature^s hand 
Leaft animal $ and /hews, what laws of life 
The cheefe-inhabitants obferve, and how 
Fabrick their manfions in the hardenM milky 
Wonderful artifts ! but the hidden ways 
Of Nature would^ft thou know ? how firft ihe frames 
All things in miniature ? thy fpecular orb 
Apply to well-difle£led kernels j lo 1 
Strange forms arife, in each a little plant 
Unfolds its boughs : obferve the (lender threads 
Of ficft beginning trees, their roots, their leaves. 
In narrow feeds defcribM ; thou'lt wondering iay» 
Aa inmate orchat every apple boafts. 
Thus all things by experience are difpIayM, 
And moft improvM. Then feduloufly think 
To meliorate thy ftock $ no way, or rule, 
Be unaflayM 3 prevent the morning ftar 

• Tobacco* 
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A/Hduoi^y ttorwii^ tbeweftern fun 

Surceafe to Wdi4t }« \& ? thoughtful of thy gain. 

Not of my own, I aU the (ive-Iong day 

Confume: Hi meditolt^tt deep, Kc^ufq 

From humcto c^nv^fb^ urn-, ae fhuTof CTe,. 

Enjoy repofe ; but ofl at midmght lam^ 

Ply my braii^-rtefcing fli3<H«s, if by chance 

Thee I may cotiffftl* r?^ht j and oft this care 

Difturbs me fltimbentig. Wilt thou then repine 

To labour for thyfelf ^ and rather choofe 

To lie fupinely, hoping Heaven will blefs 

Thy flighted fruits, and give thee bread uneamM > • 

'Twill profit, when the ftork, fwom foie of fnakes, ' 
Returns, to ihew comf>aflion to thy plants^ 
FatiguM with breeding. Let th« apcbed knife 
Well fliarpen'd now affai) the i]|>readin;g' fliades *r 
Of ¥tg?9ta^Sy anii their thirfty limbs 
Diffever: for* the gonial moiftur©, due • 
To apples, otherwife raifpends kfclf 
In barren twigs,- Md fof th' expected crop,. : 
Nought hot vain ihoots, and empty IcttTVS kbound.. 

When iwelUng bud$ their odorous ^«i»age ihed» . . 
And' gently harden tyito friiit, the wife • 
Spare not the little ofisprings, if they -grow 
Redundant $ but the thronging clufters thin 
By kind a^iion : elfe the ftweling bro^d^ 
Void of fufficient fuftei)ance,wiU yield 
A flender autumn $ which the niggard foul 
Too late (hall weep, and curfe his thrifty hand. 
That would not timely cafe the ponderous boughs. 

3 It 
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It mucbcoodttceav sll the caves- fekmNr 
Of ga]:denhig9 ttow to finutt noAurMil thicn«t|, 
And ho\r the litrie race of bMf thoc ^ 
Fiom Cpny ta fynty^ fcao^ing the cMvd^fem^ ' 
Infatiate^-uiKiiAurbM. Priapus* foray 
Avails but little f rather guaid each- roMF>' 
With the falfe tenors of a^ breatMtA 4c]«e. 
This done, the timorous floek with fWff)ef( wisg 
Scud thrMgh the tit ; their heticj reprefeiltt " "^ 
His mortal talons^ and bis raTettocrs beaft. ' 

Defbu^ive ; glad tO'ftun his hoftile griper 
They quit their thefts^ and unfrequent the lieldili. 

Belfdesy the filthy fWine wili off invade 
Thy iirm inclofure, and tvith itlving ihout 
The rooted- forefli undermine t forthwkhr 
Halloo thy furious maftiff, bid him vex 
The noxious herd, and print upon their ears^ 
A fad memorial of their paft olBsnce. 

The flagrant Protyon will not fail tb brmg 
Large (hoals of flovv houfe-^bearing fnath that crtep . 
O'er the ripe fruitage, paring flinty tra^s 
In the fleek rinds, and unprefb Cyder drink. 
No art averts this pefl: ; on thee it lies, * 

With morning and with evening hand to rid 
The preying reptiles j nor, if wife, wilt thou 
Decline this labour, which itielf rewards 
With pleaflng gain, whilfl the warm<limb6c draws 
Salubrious waters from the nocent brood. 

Myriads of wafps now alfo cluttering hang. 
And chrain a fpurious honey from thy groves^ 
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Their winter ibod; though oft repulsM, again 
They rall]fi iwdifrtiayM : but fraud with eafe 
Enfhares the notfome fwarms j let every bough 
Bear frequent vials^ pregnant widi the dregs 
Of Moylcy or Mum» or Treacle's viicous juicej 
They» by th* alluring odor drawn, in hafte 
Fly to the dulpet cates> and crouding fip 
Their palatable bane $ joyful thou ^It fee 
The clammy furface all o'er-ftrown with tribes 
0£ greedy infeSs, that with fruitlefs toil 
Flap filmy pennons oft, to extricate 
Their feet, in liquid (hackles bound, till death 
Bereave them of their worthlefs fouls : <fu6h doom 
Waits luxury, and lawlefs love of gain ! 

However thov may*ft forbid external force» 
Inteftine evils will prevail $ damp airs. 
And rainy wuiters, to the centre pierce 
Of firmed fruits^ and by unfeen decs^ 
The proper reliih vitiate : then the grub 
Oft unobiervM invades the vital core. 
Pernicious tenant, and her fecret cave 
Enlarges hourly, preying on the pulp 
Ceafelefs ^ meanwhile the apple's outward form 
Delegable the witlefs fwain beguiles, 
Till, with a writhen mouth, and fpattering noifef 
He taftes the bitter morfel, and reje6ls 
Difreliiht $ not with lefs furprize, than when 
Embattled troops with flowing banners pafs 
Through flowery meads delighted, nor diftruft 
The flailing furface j whilft the cavcrn'd ground, 

Wuh 
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With giain incentive ftorM, by Hidden blase 
Burftf fataly and involves the hopes of war^ 
In fiery whirls; full of viftorious thougbttf 
Tom and difinembredy they aloft expire. 

Now turn thine eye to view Alcinous* grovesj 
The pride of the Phaeacian iile, from whence^ 
Sailing the fpaces of the boundlefa deep, 
T^ Ariconium precious fruits arrived : 
The Pippin bumi(ht o>r with gold, the Moyle 
Of fweeteft honeyed tafte, the fair Permain 
Tempered, like comliefi nymph, with red and white, 
Salopian acres flourifh with a growth 
Peculiar, %rd the Ottley : be thou firft 
This Apple to tranfplant, if to the name 
Its merit anfwers, no where /halt thou Hnd 
A wine more priz'd, or laudable of tafte. 
Nor does the Eliot leali deferve thy care. 
Nor John-Apple, whofe withered rind, intrcncht 
With many a furrow, aptly reprefents 
Decrepid age, nor that from Harvey nam*d. 
Quick -relifliing : why (hould we fmg the Thrifty 
Codling, or Pomroy, or of pimpled coat 
The RulTet, or the Cafs-Head's weighty orb, 
Eaonnous in its growth, for various ufe 
Though thefe are meet, though after full repaft 
Are oft required, and crown the rich deflert ? 

What, though the Pear-tree rival not the worth 
Of Ariconian produAs ? yet her freight 
Is not contemnM, yet her wide-branching arms 
Beft fcrtcn thy manfion from the fei^vent Dog 
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In vain emplAjr tHfrir ritti*, h^r trunk tinmovM 

Breaks the UMif^ dfifef ^ and eotitnsls their rage. 

Chiefly the BoiBv^y ^holb large tncf'eafe^ 

Annua)> iii AhnptttOnv banqtiets claims ap^^anfe^ 

Thrice-aoeepfdbk b^eragc ! conld but art 

Subdue the floating lee, Pomons^s felf 

Would dread thy praife, and (hun the dubious ftrife^ 

Be it thy choice, when funnnicr-heats annoy. 

To fit beneath her leafy canopy, 

Quailing rich liquids ! oh ! how fweet t' enjoy, 

At once her fruits, and hofpitable fhade ! 

But how with equal numbers (hall we match 
The Muik's furpafling worth ! that earlicft give9 
Sure hopes of racy wine^ and in its youth, 
Its tender nonage, loads the fpreading boughs 
With large and juicy offsprings that defies 
The vernal nippings, and cold fyderal blafb ! 
Yet let her to the Rcd-ftfeak yield, that once 
Was of the Sylvan kind, unciviJieM, 
Of no regard, till Scudamore^s fkHful hand 
Improved her, and by courtly difcipltne 
Taught her the favage nature to forget : 
Hence ftyl'd the Scudamorean plant j whofe wine 
Whoever taftes^ let him with grateful heart 
Rerpe6l that ancient loyal houfc^ and wifli 
The ilobler peer, that now ti*2Mi(cend« our h^t 
In early worth, his country's jufteft pride^ 
Uninterrupted joy, and health entire. 
Let every tree in'every garden own 
^^^I?:^ Tho 
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The Red-ftreak as fuprem^, whofe {yiripotts fruh 
With gold irradiate^ and -remiilioii fliiiiet 
Tempting, not faitah ss the birdi of that 
Primaeval interdicted plant that won 
Fond Eve in haplels hour to tafte, and die. 
This, of more bounteous influence, in^nret 
Poetic raptures^ and the lowly Mufe 
Kindles to loftier ifarains ; even I perceive 
Her facred virtue. 8ee ! the numbers flow 
Eafy, whilft, chearM with her neChueoos juice. 
Hers, and my (^ountry^s praifes I exalt. 
Hail Herefordian plant, that doft difdkln 
All other fields ! Heaven's fweeteft bleiRng, hail I 
Be thou the copious matter of my fortg. 
And thy choice Ne£hlr{ on which always waits 
Lgughter, and fport, and care-beguilbig wit, 
And friendfliip, chief deHght of human life. 
What fhould we wifli for more > or why, in queft 
Of foreign vintage, inliilcere, and mixt, 
Traverfe th' extremeft wwld ? why tttnpt the ragt 
Of the rough oeeail } when oUr native glebe 
Imparts, from bminteoQS womb, annual recruits 
Of vinne delectable, that far fiumonnts 
Gallic, or Latin Qrapes, or thofe that fee 
The fetting fan niear Calpe^s towering height* 
Nor let the Rhodian^ nor the Lefbiaii vines 
Vaunt their rich Muft, nor let Tokay contend 
For fovereignty $ Phansros feff muft^ bow 
To th* Ariconian vales : And ihall we doubt 
T* impr^n ear vtfgttabte wealth, or let 
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The foil lie Me, which, with fit msnure. 

With largeft ufory repay, alone 

Impowered to fupply what Nature aiks 

Frugal, or what nice appetite requires ? 

The meadowf here, with battening ooze enriched. 

Give fpirit to the grafs $ three cubits high 

The jointed herbage (hoots s th^ unfallowM glebe 

Yearly overcomes the granaries with ftore 

Of golden wheat^ the ftrength of human life* 

Lo, on auxiliary poles, the Hops 

Afcending fpiral, rangM in meet array ! 

1,0, how the arable with barley-grain 

Standi thick, o*erfliadow'd, to the thirfty hind 

Tranfporting pnofpe^ 1 tbefe, as modem ufe 

Ordains, infusM, an auburn drink compofe, 

Wholefome, of deathlefs fame. Here, to the fight, « 

Apples of price, and ^plenteous (heaves of corn. 

Oft interlaced occur, and both imbibe 

Fitting congenial juice.j fo rich the foil. 

So much- does fru^hious moifture o>r-abound 1 

Nor are the hills unamiable, whofe tops 

To heaven afpire,. afibrding profpe6^ fweet 

To human ken j nor at their feet the vales 

Defcending gently, where the lowing herd 

Chew verdil^nous pafturej nor the yellow, fields 

Gaily* enterchangM, with rich variety 

Pleafing) as when an Emerald green, enchased 

In flamy gold,- from the bright mafs acquires 

A nobkr hue, more delicate to. fight. 

^Ncxt add the Sjrlvap fiiades^ and filent giwes^ 
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(Haunt of the Druidt ) whence the earth is fed 
With copious fuel j whence the fturdy oak, 
A princess refuge once, th* eternal guard 
Of £ngland*8 throne^ by fweating peasants fellM, 
Sterna the vaft mainy and bears tremendous war 
To diftant nations, or with foY*ran fway 
Awes the divided world to peace and love. 
Why (hould the Chalybes, or Bilboa boaft 
Their hardened iron j when our mines produce 
As perfect martial ore ? can Tmolus* head 
Vic. with our faffron odors ? or the fleece: 
Baetic, or fineft Tarentine, compare 
With Lemfter*s Aiken wool ? where (hall we find' 
Men more undaunted, for their country^s weal 
Morq prodigal of life ? in ancient days. 
The Roman legions, and great Caefar, found 
Our fathers no mean foes : and Crefly*s plains. 
And Agincourt, deep>tingM with blood, confefs 
What the Silures vigour unwithftood 
Could do in rigid fight} and chiefly what 
Brydges^ wide-wafting hand, flrft gaitei'd Knight,^ 
Puiflant author of great Chandos^ ftem. 
High Chandos, that tranfmits paternal worth,. 
Prudence, and ancient prowefs, and renown, 
T* his noble pflspring. O thrice-happy, peer i 
That, bleft with hoary vigor, viewMt thyfelf 
Freih blooming in* thy generous fon j whofe lips. 
Flowing with nervous eloquence exa£t. 
Charm the wife Senate, and attention win 
In deepeft. couflciis ; Ariconium pltaaM| . 

E 3 iKv^ 



'54 J. PHTLIPS^^ ^POEMS. 
Him^ a» ber cheieH worthy, firft fj^vtetf. 
Him on th*< Iberian, on the Gallic (holpo. 
Him hardy BHtone Mefs $ - his iaic!iful hand 
Conveys new courage from afar, nor more 
The General -s conduft, than few care avails. 

Thee alfo, glorious branch of Cecirs line. 
This country chums 5 with-pride and joy to thee 
Thy Altereunis calls : yet flie indtiris 
Patient thy abfence, fmce thy pnident choice 
Has fix'd thee in tlir Mufes' faircft feat •, 
Where f Aldrich reigns, and frbni his endleft Rort 
Of univei-fal knowledge ftill fupplies 
His noble care } he generous dioiigbts infHlt 
Of true nobility, their country's lore, 
(Chief end of life) and forms their du^lile minds 
To human viitues by his genius led. 
Thou foon in every art pre-eminent 
Shalt grace this ifle, and rife to Burleigh's fame. 

Hail high-bom peer ! and thou, great nurfe of arts, 
And men^ from whence confpicuous patriots fpring, 
Hanmtr, and Bromley ; thou, to whom with due 
Refpecl Wintonia bows, and joyful owns 
Thy mitred offspring j be for ever bleft 
With like examples, and to future times 
Proficuous, f\icfa. a race of men produce, 
As^ in t^e caufe of virtue fi«m, may fix 

• Oxford. 

t Dr. Aldrich Dean of Cfarift-charch, 
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Her throne inyblate. Hfiar^ ye GodB, t^ vow 
From one» the meaneft in her numerous train | 
Though meanefty not leaft ftudiout of her pnufe. 

Mufe, raiie tk^y voice to Beaxifort*8 ipotl^& fvnej 
.To Beaufort, in a long liefcent derive4 
From royal anceiby, of kingly rights 
Faithful aflertersy in him centering meet 
Their glorious virtues, high deiert from pride 
Disjoin^d^ unihahen honour, and contempt 
Of ftrong allurements. O illuilrious prince t 
O thou of ancient faith ! exulting, thee^ 
In her fair lift this happy land inrolls. 
Who can itfufe a tributary verfe 
To Weymouth, firmeft friend of flighted worth 
In evil days ? whofe hofpitable gate^ 
Unbanr*d to all, invites a numerous train 
Of daily guefts i whofe board, with plenty crown*dt 
Revives the feaft-rites old : meanwhile his care 
Forgets not the aifiiflcd, but content 
In a£ls of fecret goodncfs, (huns the praife. 
That fure attends. Permit me, bounteous lordy 
To blazon what though hid will beauteous ihinct 
And with thy name to dignify my £6ng. 

But who is he, that on the winding fircam 
Of Vaga firft drew vital breath, and now 
ApprovM in Anna's fecret councils fits. 
Weighing the £um of things^ with wife forecaft 
Solicitoi^s of public good ? how large 
His mind that comprehends whatever was knowo 
To old, jorpg$fisnt time j yet not elaUi 

E 4. ^^"^ 
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Not cbnfcious of its (kill ? what pratfe defcrves 
Hit, liberal hand, that gathers but to give. 
Preventing fuit ? O not unthankful Mufe, 
Him lowly reverence, that firft deignM to hear 
Thy pipe, and (kreenM thee from opprobrious tongues* 
Acknowledge thy own Harley, and his name 
Infcribe on every bark ; the wounded plants 
Will fail: increafe, fafter thy juft refpeft. 

Such are our heroes, by their virtues known^ 
Or (kill in peace, and war : of fofter mold 
The female fex, with fweet attraftive airs 
Subdue obdurate hearts. The travellers oft. 
That view their matchlefs forms with tranfient glance^ 
Catch fudden love, and figh for nymphs unknown, 
Smit with the magic of their eyes : nor hath 
The daedal hand of Nature only pourM 
Her gifts of outward grace 5 their innocence 
Unfeigned, and virtue moft engaging, free 
From pride, or artifice, long joys afford 
To th* honefl; nuptial bed, and in the wane 
Of life, rebate the miferies of age. 
And 18 there found a wretch fo bafe of mind. 
That woman*s powerful beauty dares condemn^ 
Exa^left work of Heaven ? He ill deferves 
Or love, or pity 5 friendlefs let him fee 
Uneafy, tedious days, defpis'd, forlorn, 
4U fhin of human race : but may the man. 
That chearfully recounts the female's praife. 
Find equal love, and love*s untainted fweeta 
^ojoj^ ynth bgnour I 0. vc Ood% V tw^X I 
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£Ie£l my Ht^ my happieft choice flioiild be 

A fair and modeft virgiiiy that invites 

With zfyc^ chaftcy forbidding loofe defire^ 

Tenderly fmiling | in whofe heavenly eye 

Sitf pureft love enthroned : but if the ftart 

Malignant thefe my better hopes oppofe. 

May If at leaft» the facred pleafures know 

Of ftri£left amity § nor ever want 

A friend, with whom I mutually may (hare 

Gladnefs and anguiihi by kind intercourie 

Of fpeechy and oflices. May in my mind) 

Indelible a grateful fenfe remain 

Of favours undeferv*d I— >0 thoul < from wfaomr 

Gladly both rich and low feek aid $ moft wife 

Interpreter of right, whofe gracious voice 

Breathes equity, and curbs too rigid law 

With mild, impartial reafon $ what retumt- 

Of thanks are due to thy beneficence 

Freely vouched, when to the gates of death^ 

I tended prone ? if thy indulgent care 

Had not prevenM, among unbody^d ihades 

I now had wandered ; and thefe empty thoughtt 

Of apples perilh'd $ but, upraised by thee, 

I tune my pipe afrelh, each night and day^ 

Thy unexampled goodnefs to extol 

Deftrous ; but nor night, nor day, fuffice 

For that great ta(k j the highly-honour*d namt 

Of Trevor muft employ my willing thoughts 

Inceflant, dwell for ever on my tongue. 

Zetae begnttMi but kt bx fram VM . 
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Be fawniag (tii»|^> md falfe diySenvbiing lookj 

And fervile flatt«ir^» $k^t (harbours ^t 

In courts sgi4^^4fsd^oo:f<(* (^K^e ioQie t)ie ban4s 

Of ancient (fmUhi^. <;g9pel:^4(liu^> i»ws 

For pageantry, wd tawdry gewgaws, j^oine 

Renounce their Jm^, oppctf&pt^ten^l right 

For rule axidju^msr $ and others reaiims invade 

With fpecious ihews of love. This tr^terous wrelcb 

Betrays hts iiM^eredgn. Othei^, dcilUitute 

Of real zeal* .to ^vory altar be^d 

By lucre f«tay\U And .461 ^ b^ifeft things 

To be ftylM honouraj^ t the b9^e# man, 

Simplei^ hsartt ;prf fepr injrlojripus want 

To ill'9lfp,iimiiM^ i «|tb«r fiXMn 4apr to door, 

A jocund ptlgim« jtbdttgh di^r^rs'^i he '11 rove. 

Than break Utj)fji^^ fai<;h,i nor fear, nor hopc^ 

Will fhoc^i^is^^fail fbul $ ral^ber debarr\d 

Each common priyilege, i^ut .oflf frpm hopes 

Of meawift^gi^, pf pjrpfc^t gotods defpoilM, 

He '11 bear the mH^^ of mi^y contemn'di 

Unpity'd ^-yetA^is n^ind* (ff ml pure. 

Support* tofc/Wdin^«»tt<Hi free frojn fraud- 

If no retinijf M,iffitji iob($fVimt Ay^es 

Attend hi«, if J|» Qi#'t \ywfc pwrj^ (lain 

Of cumbrous veftmemjts, l9k§i^*ii .^'er m^ gold^ 

Dazzle the mmA»,^nd fkt tj^fim l^U lagff^^ » 

Yet cM in iimwHf >weeds» ftwn ei»vy*s dvts 

Remote kf Umm, ^^r kiiows tfee iHgJii^y i^a^s 

Of confcienc^j.^wr fv^ ^%^' Jfifty ifcrms^ 
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AnnoyMy fad interivptod £auabcu iiiuU. . 

But (as a chvld, .whoie iiici(pcneftc'4 ^g9 

Nor evil purpofe fear«» nor Icnowt) Mfays 

Night's fWeet jefrcJhmtnt, banid ificpffincm. 

When Chantidesr^ 3Rrkh danon ^iiil» i«^s 

The tardy 4ay» he to fait labours hies 

Gladibmey intent on loaewhat that m»f ealr 

Unhealthy mortalsy and with curious iaunck 

Examines a}Ltfae.pvo|iertie8 of herbs> 

Foflilsy andflsineralsy that A' em bowwJ'd-aMth 

Difplaysy if by his induftry he can 

Benefit human race c pr eiie bis thoughts 

Are exercised with Speculations deep 

Of goody and jttft> and mett^ and th* wfaoltlbiae 

rules 
Of temperance, and aught that may improve 
The moral life ; not fedulous to rail. 
Nor with envenomM tongue to blaft the fame 
Of barmlefs men, or fecret whifpers ipread 
*Mong faithful fricnd$, to Vreed diftruft and hate* 
Studious of virtue, he no life obfervesy 
Except his own ; his own employs his careSj 
Large fubje£l ! that he labours to refine 
Daily, nor of his little ftock denies 
Fit alms to Lazars, merciful, and meek. 

Thus facred Virgil liv'd from courtly vice. 
And bates of pompous Rome fecine $ at courts 
Still thoughtful of the rural honeft life. 
And how t* improve his grounds, and how himfelf f 
^^ poet I Mt exemplar for the tribe 
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Of Phoebus, .nor lefs fit Maeonides, 
Poor eyelefs pilgrim I and, if after thefe. 
If after theft another I may name. 
Thus tender Spenfer liv*d, with mean repaft 
Content^ deprelsM by penury, and pine 
In foreign realm $ yet not debased his verfe 
By fortune's frowns. And had that other bard *» 
Oh, had but he, that firft ennobled fong 
With holy rapture, like hia Abdiel been $ 
*Mong many faithlefs, ftri6tiy faithful found j, 
UnpityM, he ihould not have wairdthis orbs. 
That roird in vain to find the piercing ray. 
And found no dawn, by dim fuffufion veil'd I 
w But be— however^.letthe Mufe abftain. 
Nor blaft his fame, from whom /he learnt to fing 
Jn much inferior ilrains, gfoveling beneath 
Th* Olympian hill, on plains, and vales intent^ 
Mean follower. There let her reft a-while, 
Pleased with the fragrant walks, and cool retreat* 

•Milton. 
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/^ Harcourt, whom th' ingenuous love of arts 
^^ Has carry'd from thy native foil, beyond 
Th* eternal Alpine fnows, and now detains 
In Italy's wafte realms, how long muft we 
Lament thy abfence ? whilft in fweet fojourn 
Thou view'ft the reliques of bid Rome j or, what 
Unrival'd authors by their prefence made 
For ever vencrilble, rural feats, 
Tibur, and Tufculum, or Virgil's urn. 
Green with immortal bays, which haply thou, 
Refpe£ling his great name, doft now approach 
With bended knee, and ftrow with purple flowers } 
Unmindful of thy friends, that ill can brook 
This long delay. At length, dear youth, return. 
Of wit, and judgment ripe in blooming years. 
And Britain^s ifle with Latian knowledge gvacf • 
Return, and let thy father's worth excite 
Thirft of pre-eminence 5 fee ! how the caufc 
Of widows, and of orphans, he aiferts 
•With winning rhetoric, and well-argued law ! 
Mark well bis footfteps, and, like him, deferve 
Thy prince's favour, and thy country's love, 

Mesmwhile (although the Mafllc grape delight) 
(pregnant of racy juice, and Formian hills 
Texuper i*/ cvpe,yct) mlt not tbou mc8t 
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Thy native liquors : lo I for thee my mill 
Now grindff choice apples, and the Britiih vats 
O'erflow with generous cyder j far remote 
Accept this laboui^ nor defpiie the Mufe, 
That, pailing lands and Teas, on thee attends. 

Thus far of trees : the pleafing taik remains. 
To fmg of wines, and autumn^s bleft increafe. 
Th* effe6ls of art are fliewn, yet what avails 
'Gainil Heaven ? oft, notwithftanding all thy care 
To help thy plants, when the froall fruitery feems 
Exempt from ills, an oriental blaft 
Difaftrous flies, foon as the hind fatigued 
Unyokes his team 5 the tender freight, unikilPd 
To bear the hot difeafe^ diflemper'd pines 
In the year's prime $ the deadly plague annoys 
The wide inclofure : think not vainly now 
To treat thy neighbours with mellifluous cups» 
Thus difappointed. If the former years 
Exhibit no fupplies, alas ! thou muft 
With tailelefs water wafli thy droughty throat* 

A thoufand accidents the farmer's hxipti 
Subvert, or cheek $ uncertain all his toil^ 
Till lufty autumn's luke-wann days allay'd 
With gentle colds^ infeniibly conflrm 
His ripening labours : autumn to the fruits 
Earth's various lap produces, vigour gives 
Equal, intenerating milky grsdn, 
Berries, and flcy-dy'd Plumbs, and what in coat 
Rough, or foft rind, or bearded hvifld, or ihell | 
JTat Olives, smd Pi&acio^'s fiagcant nut. 
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And the Pine*8 tafleful Apple i autumn paiotf 

Aufonian htlU with Gnipet } whilft £ogiiih:plaint 

Blufli with pomaceouf hanrefts^ breathing fwceti« 

O let me now^ when the kind early dew 

Unlocks th^ embofomM odoM, walk among 

The well -ranged files of trees, whofe full*ag!'d ftore 

Diffufe Ambrofiai fteams, than Myyrh, or Nard» 

More grateful, or perfuming flowery Bean 1 

Soft whifpering airs, and the lark^s mattin fong 

Then woo to raufing, and becalm the mind 

PerplexM with irkfome thoughts •• Thrice happy timei^ , 

Beft portion of the various year, in which- 

Nature rejoiceth, fmiling on her works 

Lovely, to full perfeAion wrought ! but ah ! 

Short are our joys, and neighbouring griefs difturb 

Our pleafant hours 1 inclement winter dwells 

Contiguous^ forthwith frofty blafts dtface 

The blithfome 3rear : trees of their ihrivel'd fniitt 

Are widow*d, dreary ftorras o>r all prevail 1 

Now, now *s the time, ere hafty funs forbid 

To work, difburden thou thy faplefs wood 

Of its rich progeny | the turgid fmk 

Abounds with mellow liquor : now esibort 

Thy hinds to exercife the pointed fteei 

On the hard rock, and give a wheely form 

To the eitpefted grinder i now ptfepare 

Materials for thy mill $ a fturdy poft 

Cylindric, to fupport the grindSr*s weight 

EzcefHve | and a flexile faUow^ en^tnch^di 

Rpunding, capacious of the juicy hord* 
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Nor muft thou not be mindful of thy prefsy 
Long ere the yintage ; but with timely care 
Shave'the goat*8 (haggy beard, left thou too late 
In vain fliould*ft feek a ftrainer to difpart 
The hufky, terrene dregs, from purer Muft. 
Be cautious next a proper ftccd to find, 
Whofe prime is paft $ the vigorous horfe difdains 
Such fervile labours^ or, if forc*d, forgets 
His paft atchievements, and viflorlous palms. 
Blind Bayard rather, worn with work, and years« 
Slball roll th* unwieldy ftone ; with fober pace 
He *11 tread the circling path till dewy eve. 
From early day-fpring, pleasM to find his age 
Declining not unufeful to his lord. 

Some, when the prefs, by utmoft vigour fcrewM, 
H!as drained the pulpous mafs, regale their fwine 
With the dry refufe ; thou, more wife, fhalt fteep 
Thy hufks in water, and again employ 
The pond6x>us engine. Water will imbibe 
The fmall remains of fpirit, and acquire 
A vinous flavour ; this the peafants blithe 
Will quaff, and whiftle, as thy tinkling team 
They drive/ and fing of Fufca's radiant eyes, 
•Pleased with the medley draught. Nor ihalt thou no* 
Reject the Apple-cheefe, though quite exhauftj 
Even now ''twill cheriih, and improve the roots 
Of fickly plants ; new vigour hence conveyM 
Will 3rield an harveft of unufual growth. 
Such profit iprings from hufks difcreetly us'd i 
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The trader apples, from their parents rent 
By ftormy (hocks, muft not neglected lie. 
The. prey of vronns : A frugal man I knew. 
Rich in one barren acre, which, fubdued 
By endlefs culture, ^th fufficient Muft 
His caiks repleni(h*d yearly : he no more 
Defir*d, nor wanted j diligent to learn 
The various feafons, and by fkiU repel 
Invading pefts, fucceftful in bis cares. 
Till the damp Libyan wind, with tempefts arm*d 
Outrageous, blufterM horrible amidft 
His Cyder-grove : o>rturnM by furious blafts. 
The fightly ranks fall proftrate, and around 
Their fruitage fcatter'd, from the genial boughs 
Stript immature : yet did he not repine. 
Nor curfe his liars ; but prudent, his fallen heaps 
Collefling, cherilhM with the tepid wreaths 
Of tedded grafs, and the fun's mellowing beams 
Rivard with artful heats, and thence procured 
A coiUy liquor, by improving time, 
Bquard with what the happiefl: vintage bears. 

But this I warn thee, and (hall always warn. 
No heterogeneous mixtures u(e, as ibme 
Wi|h watery turnips have debased their wines. 
Too frugal $ nor let the crude humours dance 
In heated brais, Naming with fire intenfc j 

r Although Devonia much commends the ufe 
Of ftrengthening Vulcan j with their native ftrcngth 
Thy wines fufficient, other aid refufe $ >* 

^ And, >yhen th^ allotted orb of time 's compleat. 
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Are more •cenuMnded' Mn^tiie^ls^Wlir'd Mnks. 

Nor let thy>ttD<atflte'tempt dKteto wilMlkiw 
The prieft'« «^iiohilBd iisret; VitkidMarftil Imurt 
The tenth of Hli^iAclrestfb Mlow, ^tUMlro^n 
Heaven^s bouiftechls^geodticftv lJ)Mt'wiU'lbre>t«4Niy 
Thy gratefuhduty t^^tiuSs mgrfo'Aed^'fiar 
Signal avengeaMXtt, fiieh'as'OV^to^ - 
A mifer, that ubjuftly M6eSi^itf»hM 
The clergy's dOe t 'i>eh^lf)gion%)mft4f. 
His lleSd««h»(i!ttMled, ^th^Aitfcdiste<s4aiy»y 
Early and late, #lMti orutyvi^iihMifdrMiin 
Derceiilled/br>4i)itkffbAabIe frofts 
Curbed his itt^nafing hi&pts ; or, ^hen ttrdmtti 
The eldudsdi^t^latAefs, in the ftirddle'fley 
The dew rufptfided'ftftid, i«iiklU^t'uli«M(ft 
His vi^rable |;iebe : recording this, 
Be juft, and wife, and tranlMe to tj<a«s%f«fii. 

Learn now the^romife of '^e <e«Mnnfg year. 
To know, tl»at by no flattering %nr abusM, 
Thou wifely may-ft provide : the ^Hous moon 
Prophetic, -and attdiiidant ftnin, etpitiin 
Each rififig dawn j ere icy Shifts &it^dt!int 
The current ftream, the heatenly o]%8 Ih^e 
Twinkle with trembling rays, and C^thk'gtdwt 
With light unfuUyM : ikdf^ tbe fowler, wam'd 
By thefe good omens. With fWift cariy ftt/fB 
Treads the crimp earth, raKging thvough fields ■and 

glades 
OfFenfive to the birds j fal|iliiire«ii8 dMth 
Checks thcin^id iUgbt, ^^d beedlefs W4iiletiKy iMa 
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Their tunefiil tluRMtty'tlie tovwmag, hMty ksd* 
Overtakes their ^leed $ they ieft?e their litHe lif et 
Above the dofudSifrsc^ita»t to ««nih. 

The woodcocks early ^pi6t, <aad Abode 
Of long-. coMltmiance in «ur tsflnfente clianey 
Foretel a liberal harvaeft ; he of times 
Intelligent, the harfli Hyperborean ice 
Shunt for our equal winters.} when our Ains 
Cleave the chaird foil, heimckwani wings his w^ 
To Scandinavian iroacn Ibrnmerty meet 
For his namb^d blood. But nothing profits more 
Than fireiiuent (hows t O, may 'ft thou of^afee 
Thy furrows whitenM by the woolly rain 
Nutriceous ! feciset nitre lurks within 
The porous wet» quickenii^ the languid gld>e« 

Sometimes thou (halt wish fervent vows imploft 
A moderate wind | the orchat loves to wave 
With winter winds, before the gems exert 
Their feeble heads ) the iooTened roots then drink 
Large increment, earneft of happy years. 

Nor will it nothing frofit to obftrre 
The monthly ftars. their power^ influence 
O^r planted fields, what vegetables rrign 
Under. «ach -^n. On our account has Jove 
Indulgent to .all moons ibrae fiiccuknt plant 
Allotted, that poor kelplefs man might flack 
His prefent thirft,vand matter £nd for toil. 
Now will the Corinths, now the Rafpi, fupply 
Delicious draughts ; the Quinces now, or Plumbs, 
Or Cherries, or the fair Thi(beian fniit 
Are prcft to wines,- the Britons fquceic t\kc woiVl^ 

Fa C>1 
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Of fedulous beesy and mixing odorous herbs . 
Prepare balfamic cups, to wheezing lungs 
Medicinal, and fhort-breath'd, ancient fires. 

But, if thou 'rt indefatigably bent 
To toil, and omnifarious drinks would*ft brew } 
BeHdes the' orchat, every hedge and bufh 
Affords afliftance ; ev'n afili6Uve Birch, 
CursM by unletterM, idle youth, diftils 
A limpid current from her wounded bark, 
Profufe of nurfing fap. When folar beams 
Parch thirfty human veins, the damaik'd meads, 
UnforcM, difplay ten thoufand painted flowers 
Ufeful in potables. Thy little fons 
PeiTnit to range the paflures ; gladly they 
Will mow the Cowflip-pofies, faintly fweet, 
From whence thou artificial wines (halt drain 
Of icy tafle, that, in mid fervors, beft 
Slack traving thirfl, and mitigate the day. 

Happy lerne *, whofe mod wholfome air 
Poifons envenomM Ipiders, and forbids 
The baleful toad, and viper, from her fhore 1 
More happy in her balmy draughts, enrich'd 
With mifcellaneous fpices, and the root 
(For thirft-abating fweetnefs praisM), which wide 
Extend her fame, and to each drooping heart 
Prefent redrefs, and lively health convey. 

See, how the Beigae, fedulous and flout. 
With bowls of fattening Mum, or blifsful cups 

* Ireland^ 
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Of kerneUrelifliM fluids, the fair flar 
Of early Phofphonis ialute, at noon 
Jocund with frequent-rifing fumes ! by ufe 
Inftru^ledy thus to quell their native phlegm 
Prevailing, and engender wayward mirth. 

What need to treat of diftant climes, i'emov*d 
Far from the floping journey of the year. 
Beyond Petibra, and Iflandic coafls ? 
Where ever-during fnows, perpetual (hades 
Of darknei^, would congeal their livid blood. 
Did not the Ar6lic tra6l fpontaneous yield 
A chearing purple berry, big with wine, 
Intenfely fervent, which each hour they crave. 
Spread round a flaming pile of pines, and oft 
They interlard their native drinks with choice 
Of ftrongeft Brandy, yet fcarce with thefe aids 
Enabled to prevent the fudden rot 
Of freezing nofe, and quick-decaying feet. 

Nor lefs the fable borderers of Nile, 
Nor they who Taprobane manure, nor they. 
Whom funny Borneo bears, ai*e ftor'd with ftreanas 
Egregious, Rum, and Rice^s fpirit extrafl* 
For here, exposM to perpendicular rays, 
In vain they covet (hades, and Thrafcia^s gales. 
Pining with ^quIno6tial heat, unlefs 
Xbe cordial glafs perpetual motion keep. 
Quick circuiting 5 nor dare they clofe their eyes, . 
Void of a bulky charger near their lips. 
With which, in often interrupted deep, 
Their frying. bipod compels to irrigate 

F 3 TV'tv: 
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Their dry-furr'd twmg;m$^^Ke awMits]|[ torditdi 
Obnoxious, difkial^ dntk^ tb^ eSBkSkiofdi^om^tl 

More happy tliej, Wm in Co U i bp t* vwofUly. 
Car3rbbe8».aBJkdie)% w)ioiBitkeCoitQ» plant 
With downy r^mmting vtlk» amy^l dicir wwrfl. 
Bow with prodigkmt. mitt^ that give a««M»! . 
Celeftial food, and Mftarf tkeA, at.haodk 
The Lemon, uncorrupt wiiib voyage Uag^ 
To vinous (^nrits adM (Ixeawvnlyt drink i) 
They with pneumatic engine ceafeleis^ dra^^ 
Intent on laaghterj a contittual tide 
Flows from tlv? CKbikuradiDg f9iint. A^whtn 
Againft m ftcre^ clifi^wvtk ludden fliock^ 
A (hip is dM^dff and'haking drinks the fa^ 
Th' aftonifllM marinem ay ply tks pnmp» 
Nor ftay^ nor veft, tilt the wide breach is clo»*di 
So they (but chearfut) unsigned, ftill move 
The draining fucker, then alone concerned 
When the dry bowi forbida tkeir pkaiiag work* 

But if to bearding tboo art beat,, tby hnpts 
Are^lhiftrate, ihaiil4't thou tbink thy ptpfCS; will fiovir 
With early lin^iid wtnaw The hoacdedlbire». 
And the har(h draiigbt, mvA twice endim, tbe f«a*a 
Kind {Ueagthtninghtat,.taiHce winter* t purging. coid*. 

There are, thafeffcompenadtd fliiiit drain 
From different msiitttMe, Woodcock, Bippin, MoyJe». 
Rough. Eliot, fweat Pennain i tke bleadiKi^ftrtaiBt 
(Each mutually .conaAing each) oieate 
A pleafurable medley, of whattaftt 
Iiaj*dl;r diftinguifk*d> aa tfat fltawcry.accb, 

Witk 
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Delights and puzoliii^ t^ie l»iioMar*» egret 
4rhat viatw uh e iwiwy JMgtAr, wkfa. thnwftiiwi jhwi^. 
Of panilQfe'iraiy^t yet>*« uiiikill!ditet.tdl! 
Or where one colovrniMb oc«ae faintK 

Some Cydcn have b^ art^ . oc agc^ ui|ka|n*di 
Their genuine- reliAy and of Amdryvinea^ 
AfTumM thfrHftvour-i one fort counttrftitit 
The Spanifli pixKltia $ this, to Oault baa fnm^d 
The iparkling N^ar of Cfaampaigne$ with tha^ 
A German oftfaas fwillM bit throat} and fworn^ 
Deluded, that imperial Rhine beftow*d 
The generous mnMBer> whiSft the owner, pleae*d> 
Laughs inly at his guefts, thus entertained 
With foreign vintage from his cyder caik* 

Soon as thy liquor from tbe narrow cejis 
Of clofe-preft hoiks is freed> thou muft refrain 
Thy thirfty foul ^ let none perfnade to broach 
Thy thick, unwholfome, undigeftc4 cades : 
The hoary frofts, and northern blafts, takr care 
Thy muddy beverage to ferene, and drive 
Precipitant the bafer, ropy lees. 

And now thy wine *s tranfpicuous, puigM from-all 
Its eartby grofs, yet let it feed a while 
On the fat refofe, left, too foon disjoin^'d 
From fprightly, it to (harp or vapid change* 
When to convenient vigor it attains. 
Suffice it to provide a brazen tube 
Inflext 5 (Hf-taught, and voluntary, flits 
The defecated liquor, through the vent- 
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Afcending^ then by downward trzSt conTey^dy 
Spouts into fubjeft veflels, lovely clear. . . 
As vrfien a noon-tide fun, witl^ fummer beams^ 
Darts through a cloudy her watery ikirts.are edg^d . 
With lucid amber* or undcofTy gold : . <l 

So, and fo richly, the purg'd. liquid /hines. 

Now alfo, when the colds abate, nor yet 
Full fummer ihines, a dubious feafon, clofe 
In glafs thy purer ftreams, and let them gain,. 
From ^ue confinement, fpirit, and flavour new. 

For this intent, the fubtle chemift feeds 
Perpetual flames^ whofe unrefifled force 
0*er fand, and afhes, and the (hibborn flint 
Prevailing, turns into a fufil fea, 
That in his furnace bubbles funny-red : 
From hence a glowing drop with hollowed fleel 
He takes, and by one efHcacious breath 
Dilates to. a furpriiing cube, or fpheie^ 
Or oval, and fit receptacles forms 
For every liquid, with his plaftic lungs. 
To human life fubfervient ; by his means 
Cyders in metal frail improve ; the Moyle, 
And tafleful Pippin, in a moon^s fhort year» 
Acquire complete perfeftion : Now they fmoke 
Tranfparent, fparkKng in each drop, delight 
Of curious palate, by fair virgins cravM. 
But harfher fluids different lengths of time 
Expe^ : Thy flafk will flowly mitigate 
The Eliot's roughnefs. Stirom, flrmeft fruit, 
Embottled (long as Priameian Troy 

Wiihflood 
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Withftood the Greeks) endures, ere juitiy mild« 
Soften'd by age, it youthful vigor gains. 
Fallacious drink ! ye honeft men> beware. 
Nor tnift its fipoothnefs i the third circling glaft 
Suffices virtue : But may hypocrites, 
(That ilyly fpeak one thing, another think. 
Hateful as hell) pleasM with the reliih weak. 
Drink on unwarnM, till, by inchanting cups 
Infatuate, they their wily thoughts difclofe. 
And ttirough intemperance grow awhile fuicere. 
The farmer's toil is done } his cades mature 
Now call for vent ; his lands exhauft permit 
T* indulge awhile. Now fblemn rites he pays 
To Bacchus, author of heart-cheering mirth. 
His honeft friends, at thirfty hour of duik. 
Come uninvited ; he with bounteous hand 
Imparts his fmoking vintage, fweet rewai'd 
Of his own indultry ; the well-fraught bowl 
Circles inceffant, whilft the humble cell 
With quavering laugh and rural jefts refounds. 
Eafe, and content, and undiffembled love. 
Shine in each face ; the thoughts of labour pad 
Encreafe their joy. As, from retentive cage 
When fullen Philomel efcapes, her notes 
She varies, and of pad imprifonment 
Sweetly complains 5 her liberty retrieved 
Cheers her fad foul, improves her pleafing fong. 
Gladfome they quaff, yet not exceed the bounds 
Of healthy temperance, nor incroach on night, 
Seafon of reft, but well bedewM repair 

Eack 



74 J; FHIIilP'S'S^ FOBM«. 
Each td lAi home, with unfci)>j>lanted feet. 
Ere-heaven *s eihblazpn^d by, the roff dawn, 
Domeftic care^ awak^ them $ brilk they ri^, 
RcfreflTd, and lively with th? joy« that ft<w 
From amicable, talk, attd mediate cups 
Sweetly int^hang*d. The pining lover iind# 
Pitfent rcd^fdy and long obliyipn drinks 
Of coy Lucinda^ Give the debtor wine } 
His joys are fiiort, and few -, yet when he drinks^ 
His dread retires, the flowing glafles add 
Courage and mirth .: niagnificeat in thought^ 
Imaginary riches he enjoys>> 
And in the gaol expatiates uncoqfin'd, 
Nor'can the poet Bacchus? praifp inditp. 
Debarred his |^rape : The Mufes ftUl require 
Humid regaUmenty nor will aught avail 
Imploring Pho^hus^ with unmoiftenM lips» 
Thus to the generous, bottle all incline, 
By parching tWrft allur'd : With vehtraent funs 
When diifty funamei* bjafestbc cnunobling clpd% 
How plejifant is ^t, beneath the twifted arch 
Of a retrea^iiig bpwej^ iix mid-d^'s rei^ 
To ply the fwcet. carp.Mfe, remote from npifc, 
SecurM of feverifh heats J When th' aged year 
Inclines, and Roreas' ipim bluftecs fio^ 
Beware th' inclement heavens j now let thy, hft%rth 
Crackle with jUic^UOi bo^ghsi thy lingering blviodl 
Now inftigate with th' ^ple's ^wer|ul ftreju^s,, 
Perpetuaf fltower«« and 4oripy gj^fts cpqfiiq^e 
Thci. willing plowman, and December warns 

T% 
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To anni«A;^tM#«H .^imh^pfttfim-ffiu^ 
Carol iii<»ndit^rk()priiiiM>;Wi^kiwMiBg.i^^ 

In flail ^mfiyi£f$t,r}»^daim^ PW»»» 
Mixt with thefbmcQJA'dwftl^ . Imd ia hap^it 
They f riiky.aad bound^^aw^ «arioii9 ma«M*w«siff%, 
Shaking thek bmursy liyiU^.wirh une^nkh niw^ 
Tranfportedy .a«4rXopiPtwptta»}oUiq^» 1«M^, 
Dart on their loves^. f9«|QjUnie9ta«.tl^ ktr% 
Steal fooMihUAwar^laf*^): tbfy)wi<)lvA»QiFib. 
And neck r96Ue';d& nfy^ tWi«!nih*d,bl«(sr 
Meanwhilf b)JM^d.3iali^ bv<iitvwitb^tV9lan$ toi|fh 
Traverfe loquacifli|%Mii9nv]i9r<|»jiyMi|i?.B«t^ 
Provoke takwmkl^.sevak i. thtlii.ainang, 
A fubtle aaliftiftaBda».i»wondjmia bsg^ 
That hemmimfr'iSoaidk^funi^! (afi^jnclw fopt 
Than thofei. wlK«k« exft! kiSMtW fiai} epcUsMX. 
Peaceful the]|i iocp^i; kvtltc thcKtaiielttl fquoc»& 
Qf liibmiriiigtHww iMiMtkfi^.oii^.thfy fly^ 
MelodiottSy aad with.^nghtlyiaficciitf ckavra. 
*Midft thefe difports, JhoFgoft th9|f iiQ#i tordfoodl 
Themfel ves wlk UljFing. gobUltt) aost. wbn %inf 
Returns, can th^Btfttfeto^uikQi^iii^ 
The fre(h.boni.3f«ar wilkioydiasttbim, and Admi' 
Of jovial dtaaMgklBy^now^wbeii^the ft^ipy bougie 
Attire tkemfeke»wi«it^btooii|ft, Amm6 nidiiiMnt«» 
Of future ha#v9A^i Wkenlhe GnofflHn crovm 
Leads-M tmp96k4 autwni>> and^ the trtes- 
Difcharge tkeip imIWw bwdine^ K»t>theni thank- 
Boon N^MMa^.tbM'ihxiraxuMialiy-flipplic) 

1V«t 
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Their vaults, and with her former liquid gifts 

Exhilarates their languid minds, within 

The golden mean confined t Beyond there ^s nought 

Of health, or pleafure. Therefore, when thy heart 

Dilates with fervent jojrs, • and eager foul ' 

Prompts to purfue the fparkling glafs, be furc 

'Tis time to fhun it j if thou wilt prolong 

Dire compotation, forthwith reafon quits 

Her empire to coniufion, and mifrule. 

And vain debates ; then twenty tongues at once 

Confpire in fenfelefs jargon, nought is heard 

But din, and various clamor, and mad rant t 

Diftruft, and jealoufy to thefe fucceed. 

And anger-kindling taunt, the certain bane 

Of well-knit fellowfliip. Now horrid frays 

Commence, the brimming glafles now are hurPd 

With dire intent j bottles with bottles clafh 

In rude encounter, round their temples fly 

The fharp-edgM fragments, down their batterM cheeks 

Mixt gore and cyder flow. What fliall we fay 

Of rafli Elpenor, who in evil hour 

DryM an imme^urable bowl, and thought 

T* exhale his furfeit by irriguous fleep. 

Imprudent ? him death^s iron-fleep oppreft, 

Defcending carelefs from his couch $ the fall 

Luxt his neck' joint, and fpinal marrow bruis'd. 

Nor need we tell what anxious cares attend 

The turbulent, mirth of wine ; nor al] the kinds 

Of maladies, that lead to Death^s grim cave. 

Wrought by intemperance, joint-racking gout. 
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Inteftine ftone, and pining atrophy. 
Chill even when the fun with July heats 
Fries the fcorclrd foil, and dropfy all-a-float. 
Yet craving liquids : nor the Centaurs tale 
Be here repeated ; how, with luft and wine 
Inflara'dy they fought, and fpilt their drunken fouls 
At feafting hour. Ye heavenly Powers that guard 
The Britifh iles, fuch dire events remove 
Far from fair Albion, nor let civil broils 
Ferment from focial cups : May we, remote 
From the hoarfe, brazen found of war, enjoy 
Our humid produ£Vs, and with feemly draughts 
Enkindle mirth, and hofpitable love. 
Too oft, alas ! has mutual hatred drench'd 
Our fwords in native blood 5 too oft has pride. 
And bellifli difcord, and infatiate thirfl: 
Of others rights, our quiet difcomposM. 
Have we forgot, how fell de(lru6lion ragM 
Wide-fpreading, when by Eris' torch incens'd 
Our fathers warr'd ? what heroes, fignaliz'd 
For loyalty and prowefs, met their fate 
Untimely, undeferv'd '. how Bertie fell, 
Compton, and Qranville, dauntlefs fons of Mars, 
Fit themes o^ endldfs grief, but that we view . 
Their virtues yet furviving in their race ! 
Can we forget, how the mad, headftrong rout 
PefyM their prince to arms, nor made account . . 
Of faith or duty, or allegiance fworn ? 
Apoftate, atheift rebels I bent to ill^ 
\yi(h Teeming fan^ity, and covered fraud, 
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Inftiird by him, who firft-pireibinM tVoppoie 
Omnipotence i alike their crime^ di* event 
Was not alike $ thefe triuniph^dy and in hcj^Cht 
Of barbarous malice^ and infulting. pride, 
AbfhiinM not from impenial blood* O'faS: 
UnparallePd ! O Charles, O beft of Kii|gs ! 
What ftars their black di(aftrou« toflueace (ked 
On thy nativity, that thou ihouM*ft fall 
Thus, by inglorious hands, in this thy realm^ 
Supreme and innocent, adjudgM to death 
By thofe thy mercy only would have fev'd! 
Yet was the Cyder-land imfiainM with guilt | 
The Cyder-land obfequious ftill to thrones, 
Abhon*'d fuch bafe diiloyal deeds, and all 
Her pruning- hooks extended into>fword9» 
Undaunted, to' aAert the trampled rights 
Of monarchy ; but, ah ! fuccefslefs /he. 
However faithful ! then was no regard 
Of right, or wrong. And this, once happy, land^ 
By home-bred fury rent, long groan'd beneath 
Tyrannic fway, till fair revloving years 
Our exilM Kings and Liberty reftor*d. 
Now we exult, by mighty Anna*s care 
Secure tt hoine, while (he to foreign realms 
Sends forth her dreadful legions, and reftraina 
The rage of Kings t Here, nobly flie fupports 
Juftice opprefs'd i here, her vidlorious arms 
Quell the ambitious : From her hand alone 
All Europe fears revenue, or hopes x^refs* 
Rejoice, O Albion 1 (ever'd from the world 
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fature*8 wiie mdolgcnccylndigont 
stluag^ from without | in one fupMrae 
ely bleft} aadfrom-bcginniiig-tinie- 
rnTd thus happT $ b«t the fond dtfire 
jle, and grandeur' mnltjplyM a race 
Liogty and' numerous fcj^tres intjpoiduc^d^ 
■unlive of the public weal. For - now 
I potentate^ as wary fear, or Atcnglb, 
nulation urg'd, his Deigkbour*8 bounds 
deS} and ampler territory feeks 
1 ruinous aflault jon every' plain 
copM with hoft^ dire was the din- of war» 

ceafelefsy or ihort truce haply procured 
ia¥oc, and difmay, till jealoufy 
*d new combuilion. Thus waa peace in vaia. 
rht for by martial deeds» and conflid ftem s 
Edgar grateful (as to tho(e who pine 
ifmal half-year night, the orient beam 
*hoebus^ lamp) aroie, and into one 
ented^ill the long-contending powers^ 
fie monarch-; then her lovely head 
cord rear'd high, and all around diffusM 

fpirit of love. At eafe, the bards new ilnuig' 
ir filent harps, and taught the woods and valer^ 
mcouth rhythms, to echo Edgar^s name, 
n gladnefs fraird in every eye; the years 
. fmoothly on, productive of a line 
m£c, heroic Kings, that by juft laws 
bliih'd happinefs at home, or cruih^d 
ilting enemies iiv falheft cUmet* 
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See lion-hearted Richard, with his force 
Drawn froral the North, to Jewry's hallow'd plains! 
PiouHy valiant (like a torrent fwelJ'd 
With wintery tempefts, that difdains all moundSf 
Breaking a wiy impetuous, and involves 
Within its fwecp, trees, houfes, men) he prefsM 
Amidft the thickeft battle, and overthrew 
Whatever withftood his zealous rage : no paufe. 
No ilay of daughter, found his vigorous arm. 
But th* unbelieving fquadrons turn'd to flight 
Smote in the rear, and with difhoneft wounds 
Mangled liehmd. The Soldan, as he fled. 
Oft caird on Alia, gnafhing with defpite. 
And fhame, and murmur'd many an empty curfe. 

Beliold third Edward's dreamers blazing high 
On Gallia's hoftile ground 1 his right withheld. 
Awakens vengeance. O imprudent Gauls, 
Relying on falfe hopes, thus to incenfe 
The warlike Engli(h ! Oiie important day 
Shall teach you meaner thoughts. Eager of fight. 
Fierce Brutus' ofF-fpring to the adverfe front 
Advance reiiftlcfs, and their deep array 
With furious inroad pierce : the mighty force 
Of Edward twice o'ertum'd their defperate King; 
Twice he arofe, and join'd the horrid fhock : 
The third time, with his wide-extended wings. 
He fugitive declin'd fuperior ftrength, 
Difcomfited ; purfued, in the fad chace 
Ten thoufand ignominious fall 5 with blood 
The vallies float. Great Edward thus avenged. 
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With goldqi (rif hi» broad Anck! embof9*«L 
Thrice glorious prince f whoia Fame with all her 

Por ever (hall refoun^. Yet from hit loins 
New authofs qf di({b|ifioo ipring ; from him 
Two branches, Jthat in hofting long contend 
For fov^ran fway ) and c^ruAich anger dwell 
In nobleft minds ? hut little now avaiPd 
The ties of fritodmip j every man^ as led 
By inclination, or vain hope, repaired 
To either camp, and breathM immortal hate, 
Aod dire revenge. Now horrid Slaughter reigns % 
Sons againfl fathers tilt the fatal lance, 
Carelefs of duty, and their native grounds 
Diftain with kindred blood j the twanging bows 
Send (howtrs of (hafts, that on their barbed pointf 
Alternate ruin bear. Here might you fee 
Barons, and peafants on th' embattled field 
Slain, or half-dead, in one huge, ghaftly heap 
Promifcnoufly amafsM. With diimal groans^ 
And ejulation, in the pangs of death 
Some call for aidj negle6led ; fome o*ertum*d 
In the fiei*ce fhock, lie gafping, and expire. 
Trampled by fiery courfers : Horror thus. 
And wild uproar, and defolation, reign*d 
Unrefpited. Ah I who at length will end 
This long, pernicious fray ? what man has Fate 
RefervM for this great work ?— Hail, happy prince 
Of Tudor^s race, whom in the womb of time 
Cadwallador focelaw I thou, thou art he^ 

G Q\^^ 
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Great Ricl^nond Henry, that by nuptial rites 

Muft clofe Hie gates of Janus, and remove 

Peftru6^ive cUfcord. Now no more ^e drum 

Provokes to arms, or trumpet*8 clangor ihrill 

Affrights the wives, or chills the virgin^s blood { 

But joy and pleafure open to the view 

Uninterrupted 1 with prefaging ikill 

Thou to thy own united Fergus* line 

By wife alliance : from thee James defcends, 

Heaven^s chofen favourite, firft Britannic king. 

To him alone hereditary right 

Gave power fupreme ; yet ftill fome feeds remained ' 

Of difcontent t two nations under one. 

In laws and intereft diverfe, ftill purfued 

Peculiar ends, on each fide refolute 

To fly conjunction ; neither fear, nor hope^ 

Nor the fweet profpe^l of a mutual gain, 

Could aught avail, till prudent Anna faid. 

Let there be union $ ftrait with reverence due 

To her command, they willingly unite, 

One in afFe£lion, laws and government, 

Jndiffolubly firm ; from Dubris fouth. 

To northern Orcades, her long domain. 

And now, thus leagued by an eternal bond^ 
What ihall retard the Britons bold defigns* 
Or who fuftain their force, in union knit. 
Sufficient to withftand the powers combined. 
Of all this globe ? At this important a6l 
The Mauritanian and Cathaian kings 
A/rcady tremble, and th' unbaptiz'd Turk 
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tads war from utmoft Thule. Uncontrord 

le Bdtifh na^ through the bcean vaft 

all wave her double crofs, t* extremeft climet 

nificy and return with odorous fppils 

Araby well fraught, or Indus* wealth, 

irl) andbarbaric- gold t Meanwhile the fwaina^ 

dl unmolefted reap what plenty ftrows 

>m well<^or*d horn, rich grain, and timely frttitt«. 

le^lderyear, Pomona, pleasM, ihall deck.. 

ith ruby-tin&ur*d births, whofe liquid ftort 

>uiidant, flowing in well-blended ftrtamt, 

le natives (hall applaud ; while glad they talk. 

' baleful ills, causM by Bel]ona*s wrath 

other realms $ where'^er the Britifh fpread 

iumphant banners, or their fame has reachM 

Su(i?e, to the utmoft bounds of this 

ide univerfe, Silurian cyder borne 

all pleafe.all taftes, and triumph jo*er the vine.^ 
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PH-ffiDRA AMD HIPPOLITUS, 

A TRAGEDY. 



To the Right Honourable 

CHARLES Lord HALIFAX. 



MY LORD, 

AS foon as it was made known that your Lordfhfp 
was not difpleafed with this Play, my friends be- 
gan to value themfelves upon the intereft they had taken 
in its fuccefs ; I was touched with a vanity I had not 
hiefore be^n acquainted with, and began to dream of 
nothing lefs than the immortality of my Work. 

And I had fufficiently (hewn this vanity in infcribing 
this Play to your Lordfhip, did I only confider you as 
one to whom fo many admirable pieces, to whom the 
praifes of Italy, and the beft Latin poem fmce the 
JEneid, that on the peace of Ryfwick, are confecrated. 
But it had been intolerable prefumption to have ad* 
drefTed it to you, my Lord, who are the nicefl judge of 
poetry, weie you not alfo the greateft encourager of it ; 
to you who excel all the prefent age as a poet, did yoii 
not furpafs all the preceding ones as a patron, 

G 4 "S^t 
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For in the times when the Mufes were moil encou* 
raged, the beft wnt^rs were coun.ten^ccd, but ncrcr 
advanced ; they were admitted to the acquaintance oF 
the greateft men, but that was all they were to expe£l. 
.The bounty &f (IHc pAtroifi is no wiere to be read of but 
in the works of the Poets, whereas your Lord(hip*8 will 
lill thofe of the hiftorians. 

For what tranfa£lions can they write of, which have 
«ot been managed by fomt who w^ere recommended by 
your Lordfliip ? 'Tis by your Lord(hip*s means, that, 
tht uDiverfi^iet have beeft real nurferies for the llatei 
that the courts abroad ai*e charmed by the wit and 
learning, as well as the fagacity, of our miniftersj that 
Germany, Switzerland, Mufcovy, and even Turkey il- 
felf begins fo relifh the politenefs of the Englifh $ that 
the poets at bbme adorn that court which they foimerly 
irfed only to divert ^ that abroad they travel, in a man- 
ner very unlike their predeceflbr Homer, and with- an 
equipage he conld notbeftow, even on the herots he de-> 
figned to immortalize. 

And this, my Lord, (hews your knowledge of men. 
as well as vritings, and your judgment no leTs than, 
your generoiity. You have diftihguiihed between tho(e 
who by their inclinations or abilities were qualified foe 
the pteaf\kre only, and thofe that were fit for the fervicc 
of your counlry $ you made the one eafy, and the othex; 
uifeful : yon have left the one no occafion to wiQi for 
any preferment, and you have obliged the public by the. 
promotion of the others. 
And nd^, my lord| it may ftem odd that I fliould^ 
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dwell on the topic of your bounty only, when I might 
enlarge on Co many others ; when I ought to take no- 
tice of that illuflrious family from which you are fpning 
and yet of the great merit which was neceiTary to fet 
you on a level with it, and to raife you to that houfe 
of Peers which was already filled with your relations. 
When I ought to confider the brightnefs of your wit in 
private converfation, and the folidity of your eloquence 
in public debates ; when I ought to admire in you 
the politenefs of a courtier, and the fmcerity of a friend j 
the opcnnefs of behaviour which charms all who ad- 
drefs thcmfelves to you, and yet that hidden referve 
which is neceflary for thofe great affairs in which you 
ire concerned. 

To pafs over all thefe great qualities, my lord, and 
iniift only on your generofity, looks as if I folicited it 
for myfelf j but to that I quitted all manner of clainv 
when I took notice of your lordftup's great judgment i^ 
the choice of thofe you advance j fo that all at prefent 
my ambition afpires to is, that your locdihip would be 
pleafed to pardon this pi:efumption, and permit m^ Uh 
profefs myfelf with the mod profound refpe6l», 

Your lordihip's moft humble>. 

and moft obedient fervanty, 

BDM, S MIT It 



TU^ 
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TJIE 

i^ R o L o G u e; 

By Mr. ADDISON. 

Spoken by Mr. W I L K S. 

LONG has a race of heroes filPd the ftage. 
That nmt by note, and through the gamut Tagci 
In fongs s(nd ahrs exprefs their martial fire, 
•Combat in tMs, and in a feuge expire ; 
While, luIVd by found , and undifturbM by wit^ 
Calm and ferene you indolently iit$ 
And> from the dull fatigue of thinking free» 
•H ear the facetious fiddles repartee : 
Our home-fpun authors muft fbrfake thetield. 
And Shakefpeare to the fbft Scarlatti yield. 

To your new tafte the poet of this day 
'Was by a fHend advisM to form his play i 
fiad Valentiniy muHcally coy, 

-Shunn'd PhaedraV arms, and fcom'd theprofierM joy| • 
It had not movM your wonder to have feen * 

An eunuch Hy from an enamoured queen. 
How would it pleafe, fhould (he in Engliih fptak. 
And could Hippolitus reply in Greek ? 
But he, a (hunger to your modifh way. 
By your old rules muft ftand or fall to-day; 
And hopes you will your foreign tafte command^ 
To bear, for'once, with what you underftand. 
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T H E 

E P r L O G U E, 

By iMr. P R f O K. 
Spoken by Mrt. 6LDFl£Lt>^ 

LADI£S» te-Bigbt ycnw pity I implore* 
For one w1k>. never troubled you before i. 
An Oxford man, eictremely read in Greeks 
Who fr^ £D«^rifM4e8 makes^ Phaedra, fpoak ). 
And comes to town». to let us moderiu kuowj 
, How women Lov'd two tboufand yearft ago« 
If that be all, faid I, ev^a burn your playj 
Egad we know all that ac well a« they : 
Shew us the youthful haadfome ckarioteer,, 
Firm in his fea4» and ravening hit career ; 
Our fouls would kindle wicfa as generous izmu^ 
As e^er infpirM the ancient Gxecian dame&& 
Evtry IfsaflDA would sefignuher breaftj, 
And every d^ar HippoUtus be bleft» 

But, as it isj, fiat flouocing Flanders mare^ 
Are e\*A ftf good as any two t>f tiheiijs> ^ 
And if Hippolitus can but contrive 
To buy the gilded cbaoot, John can drive. 

Now of the buftle you have feen to-day. 
And Pbxdra's morals in this fcholar's play i 
Something, at la(i> in (uftice fiiould be laid«. 
£lif( iUfiHipjiolltai io fills one's htad,-«i-i 
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Well ! Phaedra liv'd as chaftely as (he could, 
For flic was father Jove's own flefli and blood} 
Her aukward love, indeed, was odly fated^ 
She ai^ Ner F^I Jl^fre toojacar reUted \ 
And yet that fcruple had been laid afide. 
If honed Thefeus had but fairly dyM i 
But when he came, what needed he to know^ 
But that all matters ftood UflaUi quo : 
There was no harm, you fee ; or grant there werCf 
She might want condufl, but he wanted care, 
^i^s in a hulband' little lefs than rude, 
UpoB his wife'i rtitlrnicent to intrude : ' 
He fliculd have Xent-a nl^t or two before, 
Ths^t bf ^oiiU cojne exa^ at fucb an ho\|r } 
Then he bad turn'd all tragedy to Jeft, 
Found every thing contribute to his reft; 
The pic^uet friend difmifs'd, the coaft aHlclear, 
And fpoufe alone, impatient for her dear. 

But \f thefe gay re£e£lions come too late 
To keep the guilty Ph«fcdrft frotn her fate 5 
If your more ferious judgment muft condenm 
The dire effe^s of ll«r unhappy flame : 
Yet, ye chafte Matrons, and y« tender &ai^ 
Let love and tnnoc^nce engage yo|ir emei 
My fpotlei^ Sanies to your protefVion take» 
And ipare poor Phsedra for Ifmena*8 fake. 
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M E N. 



Thefeut King of Crete • - Mr. BetterCoa. . 

\Mv. Booth* 



Hippolitut his foDy in, love with ) 



Ifmena ... 

Lycon miniftdr of ftate - • Mr. Keen* 

Cratander captain of the guards • Mr« Corey.. 



W O M E N*. 



Phaedra, Thefeut't Queen, is lovel ^ ^ 

with Hippohtut - - - J 

Ifmena, a captive Princefs, in love I . _, .^ . . 
. , „. «. f Mn. 01dfieM4 

with HippcMitus * - • i 

GUARDS, ATTENDANTS. 
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PHADRA AND HIPPOLITUS> 
A C T !• S C E N E I. 
Enter Cratander. and Lycoh. 

L YCON. 

TT^ I S ftrange, CraUnder, that the royal Phaedia. 

•»- Should ftill continue refolute in grief. 
And obftinately wretched t 
That one fo gay, fo beautiful and youngy , 
Of godlike virtue and imperial power. 
Should fly inviting joys, and court deftru6lion« 

CRATANDBR. 

Is there not caufe, when lately join*d in marriage^ * 
To have the king her hufband caird to war ? 
Then for three tediou^moons to mourn his abfenccj . 
Nor know his fate ? 

LYCON. 

The king may caufe her forrow. 
But no^ by abfence. Oft IVe feen him hang 
With greedy eyes, and languiih o'er her beautief^^ 
She from his wide, deceived, defiring arms 
Flew taftelefs, loathing j whilft deje^led Thefeus,, . 
With mournful loving eyes purfuM her flighty 
And dropt a filent tear. 

CRATiWND.BR* 

Ha! this is hatred,, . . j 

Tjiif h avcrBon, honor, dctcfbti<)ii \ 



^V| 
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Why did the queen who might have cull*d mankiml^ 

Why djd (he give her perfqn apd her ^hrpnc 

To dne (he loath'd ? ' 

LYCON. 

Perhaps the thbogl^t it jtift * 
That he ihould wear the crown his valour fav'd. 
CAATANDfift. 

Could (he not glut his hopes with wealth and ho- 
noufj 
Reward his valour, yet rejeft his love ? 
Why,'whefl a happy mother, queen, and widow j 
Why did fhe wed old Thefeiis ? While his fort. 
The brave Hippoiitus, with equal youth, 
And equal beauty, might have fiird her arms. 

LYCON. 

Hippolitus (in diftant Scythia born. 
The warlike Amawm, Camilla's fon) 
Till our queen's marriage, was unknown to Crete ; 
Aad fure tbequeen could wifli #im ftill unknown : 
She loaths, deteils him, flies his hated prefence. 
And ihrinks and trembles at his very name. 

CRATANDER. 

Well may Oie hate the Prince fhe^ needs muft fcarj 
He may di^te the crown with Phxdra's fon. 
He's brave, he's fiery, youthf\il, and belov'd; 
His courage charms the men, his form the women | 
His very fp<>its are war. 

LYCON.- 

O I he's all hero, ieorns th' inglorious caf(? 
Of hzy Crtte, delights to ihine ih arms. 
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To wield the fword, and launch the pointed fpear ; 
To tame tEe generous horfe, that nobly wild 
Neighs on the hills, and dares the angiy lion s 
To join the ftruggling couriers to his chariot^ 
To make their ftubbom necks the rein obey. 
To tani» to ftop, or ftretch along the plain* 
Npw the queen 's fick, there's danger in his courage- 
Be ready with your guards. — I fear Hippolitus. 

[Exit CnU 
Fear him ! for what ? poor filly virtuous wretch^ 
Affe£^ing glory, and contemning power : 
Warm without pride, without ambition brave ; 
A f^nfelefs hero, fit to be a tool 
To thofe whofe godlike fouls are turnM for empire* % 
An open honeft fool, that loves and hates. 
And yet more fool to own tt. He hates flattereis^ 
He hat^ me too $ weak boy, to make a foe 
Where he might have a (lave. I hate him too. 
But cringe, and flatter, fawn, adore, yet hate hun* 
Let the queen live or die, the prince mud fall. 

Enter IsKEH A. v 

What ! ftill atteuding on the queen, limena f 

O cbarmiog virgin I O exalted virtue 1 

Can flill your goodnefs conquer all your wroogs.> 

Are you not robbM of your Athenian crown ? 

Was not your royal father Pallas flain. 

And ail his wretched race, by conquering Thcfews P 

And do you ftill watch o*er his conibrt Fhcdra^ 

And ilill repay fuch cruelty with love \ 
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ISIIENA* 

Let theih be cruel that delight in miicfaief, 
I'm of a fofter mould, poor Phsdra's forrows 
Pierce through my yielding heart, and wound my fovL 

LYCON. 

Now thrice the rifing fun has chear'd the world, 
Since (tit renew'd her ftrength with due refrelhment } 
Thrice has the night brought eafe to man, to beaft, 
^ince wretched Phaedra closed her ftreaming eyes i 
She flies all reft,' all neceflary food, 
RcfolvM to die, nor capable to live. 

ISMENA. 

But now her grief has wrought her into frenxy | 
vhc ima^s her troubled fancy forms 
Are incoherent, wild ; her words disjointed s 
Sometimes ibe raves for nrafick, light and air, 
^or air, nor light, nor muftck, calm her pains j 
Then with cxtatic ftrength ihe Springs aloft. 
And moves and bounds with vigour not her awtu 

LYCON. 

Then life is on the wing, then moft (he finks 
When moft /he fcems revivM. Lilce boiling water. 
That foaftiB aod hifks o^r the crackling wood. 
And bubbles to the brim 5 «vVi then moft wafting 
Whai moft k dwells. 

fSMERA. 

My lord, now try yovr ait $ 
Her wild diforder may difdofe the fecret 
Her cooler £eoU coBcearU i the Pythian goddeit 
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Is dumb and Allien, till with fury frird 

She fpreadsy (he rifot, growiAg to the (tghty 

She ftares, fhe foams, flie raves i the awful iecrets 

Burft from her trembling lips, and eafe the tortured 

maid* 
But Phaedra comes, jt gods ! how pale, how weakt 

Enter PuiSDRA attd Attendants. 

PH^DRA. 

Stay, virgins, ftay, I Ul reft my weary fteps $ 
My ftrength forfakes me, and my dazied eyes 
Ake with the flafliing light, my loofenM knees 
Sink under their dull weight j fupport me, Lycon^ 
Alas I I faint. % 

LYCON. 

Afford her eafe, kind Heaven 1 

?HiBDRA, 

Why blaze thefe jewels round my wretched head I 
Why all this. laboured elegance of drefs 1 
Why flow thefe wanton curls in artful rings ! 
Take, fhatch them hence ! alas ! you all confpire 
To heap new ibrrows on my tortured foul t 
All, all confpire to make your queen unhappy I 

ISMENA. 

This you requirM, and to the pleading taOc 
Caird your ofHcious m^ids, and urg'd their art ; 
You bid! ^em 4ead you from yon hideous darknefs 
To the glad cheamg day, yet now avoid it. 
And hate tl)e light you fought, 

U a fU&^%^K% 
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PHADRA. 

Oh ! my Lycon 1 
Ch ! iiow I long to lay my weary head 
Oh tender, flowery beds, aad fpringing grafs. 
To ftretch my limbs beneath the fpreading (hades 
Ofvenerable oaks, to flake my third ; 

With the cool ne6^ar of refrefliing fprings. 

LVCON, 

I *11 footh her frenzy $ come, Phsedra, let^s away. 
Let *8 tathe woods, and lawns, and limpid flreams I 

PHADRA. 

Come, let *s away, and thou, mo ft bright Diana> 
Goddtefs of woods, immortal, chafte Diana I 
Goddefs prefiding o^er the rapid race, 
Place me, O place me in the diifty ring 
Where youthful charioteers contend for glory ! 
See how they mount and fliake the flowing reins I 
See from the goal the fiery courfers bound, ' 

Now they ftrain panting up the fteepy hil), 
Now fweep along its top, now neigh along the vale I 
How the car rattles ! bow its kindling wheels 
Smoke in the whirl I The circling fand afcendSf 
And in the noble duft the chariot^s loft I 

LYCON, 

What, madam ! 

PHADRA. 

Ah, my Lycon ! ah, what faid 1 1 
Where was I hurry*d by my roving fancy I 
My languid eyes are wet with fudden tears» 
And on my face unbidden bluflies glow. 
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LYCON. 

Blu(h then,- but bluih for your deftru£live filence. 
That tears your foul, and weighs you down to death ]g 
Oh ! ihould you die (ye powers forbid her death !} 
IKho then would ihield from wrongs your helplefs 

orphan ! 
O ! he might wander, Phaedra's fon might wander* 
A n^iked.fuppliant through the world for aid! 
Then he may cry, invoke his mother's name % 
He ms^ be dooni'd to chains, to ihame, to deaths 
While proud Hippolitus (hall mount his throne. 

BHiBDRA. 

O Heavens 1 

LYCON. 

Ha 1 Phaedra, are you touched at this \ 

PHADRA. 

. Unhappy wretch ! what name was that you fpoke ? 

LYCON. 

And does his name provoke your juft refentments | 
Then let it raife your fear, as well as rage : 
Think how you wrongM him, to his father wrong'4^ 

him ! 
Think how you drovehim hence, a wandering exil6 
To diftant climes I then think what certain vengeance 
His rage may. wreak on your unhappy orphan 1 
For his fake then renew your drooping fpirits. 
Feed, with new oil, the wailing lamp of life. 
That winks and trembles, now, juft now expiring : 
Make l^ifte, preferre your life l 



»0A SMITH'S POBMS. 

PHiEDRAfe 

Alas! to6long9 
Too long bare I preferv'd that guilt^r life. 

LTCON. 

Guilty ! what guilt, hftft blood, httt horrid murder^ 
Imbrued your hands \ 

I^RiKDIlA. 

Alas ! my hands are gitiltlefs : 
But, oh I my hfeart 's defil'd r 
I "ve iflid too much, forbear the reft, my LycOD, 
Aim! let me die to fave the black confeflion. 

LYCON. 

Diey then, but not alone ! old faithful Lycon • 
Shall be a victim to your cruel filence. 
Will you not tell ? Oh lovely, wretched queen f 
B/all the cares of your firll infant years, 
By all the love^ and faith, and zeal, I Ve fhewM yov^ 
Tell me your griefs, unfold your hidden forrows. 
And teach your Lycon how to bring you comforts 

FHADRA. 

What (hatl I fey, malicious, cruel powers t 
O where (hall I begin ! O cruel Venus ! 
How fatal Loyt has been to all our race t 

LYCON- 

Forget it, madam $ let it die in filence* 

PHiCDlLA. 

O Ariadne t O unhappy iifter l 

tYCOH. 

Ceafe to record your fiftcr^s grief and ihame* 
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PHADRA. 

And iince the cruel God of Love requires it, 
I fall the laft, and raoft undone of alh 

I LYCON, 

Do you then love ? 

PHiADRA. 

Alas ! I groan beneath 
The pain, the guilt, the fliame, of impious IoYe«. 

LTCON. 

Forbid it. Heaven! 

PH-«DRA. 

. Do not upbraid me, Lycon ! 

X loiFe f— Alas ! I (liudder at the name. 
My blood nms backward, and my faultering tongue 
Stiekt at the found ! — I love !— O righteous Heaven I 
Why was I bom with fiich a fenfe of virtue. 
So great abhorrence of the fmalleft crime. 
And yet a flave to fueh impetuous guilt ! 
Rain on me, gods, your plagues, your fharpeft tortuxes, 
Affli&my foul with any thing but guilt, 
And yet that guilt is mine !-— I *11 think no more* 
I Ul to the woods among the happier brutes : 
Come, let *s away ! hark the (hrill horn refounds. 
The jolly huntfmens cries rend the wide Heavens I 
Come, o*er the hills purfue the bounding Stag, 
Come, chace the Lion and the foaming Boar, 
Come,, rouze up all the monfters of the wood. 
For there, ev'n there, Hippolitus will guard me !• 

LYCON* 

• Bippolitut! 
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PH^DRA. 

Who *s he that names Hippolitus I 
Ah ! I 'm betrayed, and all my guilt ^i^coverM I 
Oh ! give me poifon, fwords^ I '11 not live, not bear it $ 
I '11 ftop my breath ! 

^SMENA. 

I 'm loft, but what 's that lofs ( 
HippoUtus is loft, or loft to me : 
Yet fhould her charms prevail upon his foul. 
Should he be falfe, I would not wi(h him ill. 
With my laft parting breath I *d blefs my lord j 
Then in fome lonely defert place expire. 
Whence my unhappy death ftiould never reach himy 
Left it (hould wound his peace, or damp his joys. 

LYCON. 

Think ftlll the fecret in your royal breaft. 
For by the awful majefty of Jove, 
By the All-feeing Sun, by righteous Minos, 
By all your kindred gods, we fwear, O Phaedra^ 
Safe as our lives, we Ml keep the fatal fecret. 

I8MENA, &C. 

We fwear, all fwear, to keep it ever fecret, 

PHJEDRA. 

Keep it 1 from whom ? why it *s already knowOf 
The tale, the whifper of the babling vulgar ! 
Oh !. can you keep it from yourfelves, linknpw it ? 
Or do you think I 'm fo far gone in guilt. 
That I can fee, can bear the looks, the eye8» 

Of 
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Of one who knows my black detefted crimeSy 
Of one who knows that Phaedra loves her fon i 

LYCON. 

. Unhappy queen ! auguft, unhappy race ! 
Oh I why did Thefeus touch this fatal ihore ! 
Why did he fave us from Nicander^s arm8> 
To bring worfe ruin on us by his love ? 

PHADRA. 

His love indeed ! for that unhappy hour, 
In which the priefts joinM Thefeus^ hand to mine, 
ShewM the young Scythian to my dazzled eyes. 
Gods ! how I fhook ! what boiling heat inflamM 
My panting breall ! how from the touch of Thefeus 
My flack hand dropt, and all the idle pomp, 
Priefts, altarsj viflims, fwam before my fight ! 
The God of Love, ev^n the whole God, poffeft me I 

LYCON* 

At once, at firft poffeft you ! 

FHJBDRA. 

Yes, at firft ! 
That fatal evening we purfued the chacc. 
When from behind the wood, with ruftling found, 
A monftrous boar ruihM forth ; his baleful eyes 
Shot glaring fire, and his ftiff-pointed bridles 
Rofe high upon his back ; at n^^ he made, 
Whetting his tuiks, and churning hideous foam ; 
Then, then Hippolitiis flew in to aid me ; 
Collediin^ all himfelf, and riiing to the blow. 
He launched the wbiftling fpearj the welUaim'd 
javelin 



PiercM his tough hide, and quiver'd in his heart j 
The monfter fell, and gnaihing with huge tuflcs 
Plowed up the crimfon earth. But then Hippolitus^ 
Gods ! how he mov*d and looked when he approached 

nie! 
When hot and panting irom the favage conqueft* 
Di-eadful as Mars, and as his Venus lovely, 
His kindling cheeks with purple beauties glowM» 
His lovely, fparkling eyes (hot martial fires : 
Oh godlike form ! oh extafy and tranfport ! 
My breath grew fhort, my beating heart fprung up-- 

ward,^ 
And leaped and bounded' in my heaving bofom. 
Alas 1 I *m pleas'd^ the horrid ftory charms me.-— 
No more. — ^That night with fear and love I ficken*d«. 
Oh I received his fatal charming viiits ; 
Then would he talk with fuch an heavenly grace^ 
Xook with fuch dear compaflion on my pains. 
That I could wi/h to be fo iick for ever. 
My ears, my greedy eyes, my thirfty foul, 
Drank gorging in the dear delicious poifon. 
Till: I was loft, i^ite loft in impious love : 
And fliall I drag an execrable life : 
And ftiall I hoard up guilt, andtreafore vengeance ? 

• LYCOK. 

No i labour, ftrive, fubdue that guilt and live. 

PHJBDRA.. 
Did I not labour, ftrive, all-feeing Powers ! 
I>id I not weep and pray, implore your aid ! 
^Awnt clouds ofincenfe on your lo^idtd «.Vun I 



o\ 
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Oh ! I caird Heaven and earth to injr alBftince, 
All die ambitious thirft of fame and empire » 
And all the honeft pride of confcious virtue i 
I ftniggled, ravM ; the new-born paffion reigned 
Almighty in his bhrth. 

LYCON. 

Did you e'er tfy ' 

To gain his love ? 

PHJEDRA. 

Avert fuch crimes> ye powers 1 
No> to avoid his love, I fought his hatred $ 
I wrongM him, ihunn^d him, banifh*d him from Crete^ 
J fent him, drove him, from my longing fight t 
In vain I drove hira» for his tyrant form 
ReignM in my heart, and dwelt before my eyes«. 
If to die gods I prayM, the very vows 
I made to Heaven^ were by my erring tongue,^ 
Spoke to Hippolitus. If I tiy^d to deep, 
Straight to my drowfy eyes my reftleis fancy 
Brought back his fatal form, and curd my flumbes* 

LYCON .^ 

Fifft let me tiy to melt htm into love* 

PHJ&D&A. 

No ; did his haplefs paflion equal mine*. 
I would refu& the blifs I mo& de(irM» 
Confult my fame, and facrifice my life* 
Yes, I would die. Heaven knows, this very moment|. 
Rather than wEong my lord, my huiband Thefeus*. 

LYCO«« 

Ftrhapa diat lord> that huibandi ia bo movc^ 
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He wq>t from Crete in hafte, his army thin. 
To meet the numerous troops of fierce Moloilians ^ 
Yet though he lives » while ebbing life decays. 
Thinly on your fon. 

PHADRA. 

Alas ! that ihocks me, 
O let me fee my young one, let me fnatch 
A hafty farewell, a laft dying kifs ! 
Yet, ftay, his fight will melt my juft rcfolvcs 5 
But oh ! I beg with my laft fallying breath j 
Cheriih my babe. 

"^ Enter Messenger. 

MESSENGER. 

Madam, I grieve to tell you 
What you muft know— Your royal hu(baDd*s dead. 

PHJEDRA. 

Dead ! oh ye powers I 

LYCON. 

• O fortunate event ! 

Then earth-bom Lycon may afcend the thione. 
Leave to his happy Ton the crown of Jove, 
And be adorM like him. {Afide.'\ Mourn, mourn, ye 

Cretans, 
Since he is dead, whofe valour favM your ifle, 
Whofe prudent care with flowing plenty crown*d 
flis peaceful fubje^ ; as your towering Ida 
With fpreading oaks, and with dcfcending ftreams» < 
Shades and enriches all the plains below. 
Sajr, how be dy'd. 
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MBSSBNGBR. 

He dy'd as Thefeus ought. 
In battle dyM j Phiiotas, now a prifonery 
That, niihing on, fought next his royal perfon. 
That faw his thundering arm beat fquadrons down^ 
Saw the great rival of Alddes fall : ^ 

Thefe eyes beheld his well-known fteed, beheld 
A proud barbarian glittering in his arms» 
EncumberM with the .fpoil. 

PHJEDRA. 

Is he then dead f 
Is my much-injurM lord, my Thefeus, dead ! 
And don*t I (hed one tear upon his urn ! 
What, not a figh, a groan, a foft complaint ! 
Ah 1 thefe are tributes due from pious brides. 
From a chafte matron, and a virtuous wife t 
But favage Love, the tyrant of my heart. 
Claims all my forrows, and ufurps my grief. 

LYCON. 

Difmifs that grief, and g^ive a loofe to joy • 
He *s dead, the bar of all your blifs is dead } 
Live then, my Queen, forget the wrinkled Thefeus^ 
And take the youthful hero to your arms* 

PHADRA. 

^ dare not now admit of fuch a thought, 
And blefsM be Heaven, that ftcelM my ftubbom hear^ 
That made me ihun the bridal bed of Thefeus, 
And give him empire, but refufe him love. 

LYCON. 

Then may hi» happier fon be blefsM with both ^ 
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Then rouze your foul, and mufter all your charms « 
Sooth his ambitious mind with thirft of empire. 
And all his tender thoughts with ioh allurements* 

FHiEDRA. 

BijLit ihould the youth refufe my profferM love I 

ihould he throw me from his loathing arms f 

1 fear the trial $ for I know Hippolitus 
Fierce in the right, and obftinately good i 
When round belet, his virtue, like a flood. 
Breaks with reiiftlefs force th' oppofmg dams. 
And bears the mounds along ; they 're hurry'd on^ 
And fwell the torrent they were raisM to ftop. 
I dare not yet refolve, I '11 try to live, 
And to the awful gods I Ul leave the reft. 

LYCON. 

Madam, your fignet, that your flave may order 
What 's moft convenient for your royal fervice. 

PHADRA. 

Take it, and with it take the fate of Phaedra & 
And thoU| O Venus, aid a fuppliant Queen, 
That owns thy triumphs, and adores thy power a 
O fjiare thy captives^ and fubdue thy foes. 
On this cold Scythian let thy power be known^ 
And in a lover's caufe affcrt thy own j 
Then Crete, as Paphos, (hall adore thy ihrine $ 
l^lus nur& of Jove with grateful fires (hall ihine^ 
And with thy father's flames QxslU worfliip thine^ 

[£xiV Phapdrai &c« ^ 
LYcon folus. 
If fht propofes love, why then as furely 
Jfi^ haughty fovl ref ufet it vritb {coni,— ^^ 
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Say I confine hJm ! If (he dies he's fafe 5 

And if (he lives, I '11 work her raging mind. 

A woman fcom'd, with eafe I *11 work to vengeance 1 

With humUe, fawning, wife, obfequious arts» 

I 'U rule the whirl and tranfport of her foal $ 

Then, what her reafon hates, her rage maj a6l« 

When barks glide (lowly through the lasy main^ 
The baffled pilots turn the helms in vain $ 
When driven by winds, they cut the foamy way. 
The rudders govern, and the ihips obey. lExB^ 

TUB END OF THE FIRST ACT. 



ACT II. 

Smier fhadra, lycon, amlnuEUA^ 
Enter messenger. 

MESSENGER. 

MAdam, the Prince Hippolitus attends. 
PHiEDRA. 

Admit him % Where, where Phaedra *s now thy CovX } 
Whatl^^Shall I fpeak ? And fliall my guilty tongue 
X«et this infulting vi&or know his power ? 
Or fliall I ftill confine within my breaft 
My reftle(s paffions and devouring flames ? 
But fee he comes, the lovely tyrant comes.—- «• 
He ruflies on me like a blaze of light, 
I cannot bear the tranfport of his prefcnce^ 
S«»t fink opprefs'd with woe« {S'wooni. 

Entct 
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Enter Hxppolitus, 

4 HIPP0LITU8. 

Immortal gods ! 
What have I done to raife fuch ftrange abhorrence > 
What have I done to fhake her ihrinking nature 
With my approach, and kill her with my fight f 

LYCON. 

. Alasy another grief devours her foul. 
And only your affiftance can relieve her. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Hah ! Make it known, that I may f!y and aid her, 

LYCON. 

But promife firft, my lord, to keep it fecret. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Promife I I fvvear, on this good fword I fwear. 
This fwordy which firftgainMyouthfvl Thefeus honour^ 
Which oft has puniihM perjury and falfehoodj 
By thundering Jove, by Grecian Hercules, 
By the majeftic form of godlike heroes. 
That ihine around, and confecrate the (lee! j 
ko racks, no ihame, fliall ever force it from me* 

PHJEDRA. 

Hippolitus ! 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Yes, *tis that wretch who begs you to difmi/^ 
This hated objefl from your eyes for ever. 
Begs leave to march againft the foes of Thefeut, 
And to revenge or ihare his father's fate. 

.. 4t ' TUADRiU 



/ 
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PHiEDRA. 

Ohy Hippolitus f 
I own I 'vc wroqgM you, moft unjuftly wrong'd you. 
Drove you from court, from Crete, amd from your fa« , 

thcri 
The court, all Crete, deplor'd their fufferiDg hero. 
And I (the fad occaiion} moft of all. 
Yet could you know relenting Phaedra^s foul. 
Oh could you think with what relu£^ant grief 
I wrong*d the hero, whom I wiftiM to cherifli { 
Oh ! you *d confefs me wretched, not unkind. 
And own thofe ills did moft defenre your pity. 
Which moft procured your hate. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

My hate to Phaedra ? 
Ha ! could I hate the royal fpoufe of Thefeus, % 
My queen, my mother J 

PH/EDRA* 

Why your queen and mother ? 
More humble titles fuit my loft condition. 
Alas 1 the iron hand of death is on me, 
And I have only time t* implore your pardon. 
Ah ! would my lord forget injurious Phaedra, 
And. with companion view iier helplefs orphan ! 
Would he receive him to his dear proteflion, . 
Defend his youth from all encroaching foes ! ' 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Oh, I *11 defend him ! with my life defend him ! 
Heavens dart your jmdgments on this faithlefs head. 
If I don't pay him all a ilave's obedience^ 
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And all a father^s love. 

A^th6t% lorve t 
Oh dmiStftit fdotftfn I xifa vadn deceitful ftopes T 
My grief *t niiich easM bj this tranfcenditi^ '^oodnefty 
And Thdfeitft* de^h iits Hghter on my (btitt 
Death f He 'met Head t he IWes, lie bre^hes, he f^eASf 
He lives in you, fie ^t ftcktit to my eyes, 
I fee him, (peafk to hirii.— — My heart t I rave 
And all niy fdlty >^ fcnoVim. 

HrPPOLITUs' 

Oh I glorious folly t 
See ThefeuSy fee, how much your Phsedra loV^d yotu 

PHJED&A. 

Love hithy indeed 1 dote, Fanguifli, die for him» 
■Forfake my food, niy fleep, all joys for Thefecrs, 
(But not that hoary venerable ThtTtxLs) 
But Theieus, as he was, when ihantling blood, 
GlowM in his lovely cheeksj wlien his bright eyes 
Sparkled with' youthful fires i when every grace 
:6hone in the father, which now crowns the fon i 
When Tbefeus was l^ppolitus. 

HIPPQLITVS. 

Ha ! Amazement Iftrikei me t 
IVhere will this end f 

LTCON. 
'Is 't dilEcult to guefs ? 
Does not her flying paleneft that But how 
Sat cold and languid in her fading cheek* 
^Wbere now fucceeds a momentary luHre,^) 
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Does nqt tar taitiqg heart, h» |reniUn|g4iiiilMt 
Her wifhing lookt^lMr (j^mckf her pieient fileoee^ 
All, all proclwB impenai Ph|0dra levef y#tt» 
mtrjnuTVB* 
What do I hear f WJut, dees ne Jightaiiig iUrfht 
No thunder Mlow, when foch monftrons eriBieftf 
Are own*d, avowed, eonleft? All-ieeing fim 1 
Hide, hide in fliameftil night, thy beamy head. 
And ceafe to ?iew the horrors of thy race. 
Alas ! I fliare th* anuaing guilt i thefe eye9. 
That firft inffiir'd the black inceftuous flame. 
Theft tars, that heard the tale of impious lo>^e, - 
Are all accursM, and all defenre your ihunder* 

PUiEPRA* 

AIm I my lord, belieye me not To vile. 
No : by thy goddefs, by the chafte Diaifd, 
None but my firft, my much ioir'd lord Arfamiles, 
Was e'er recciv'd in thcfe unhappy arms. 
Nol for the lore of thee, of thofe dear charms^ 
Which now I fee are doom'd to be my ruin, 
1 ftill deny'd my lord, my hufband Thefeus, 
The chafte, the modfflt ^oys of fpotlefs marriage j . 
That drove him hence to war, to ilormy feas. 
To rocks and wayes^kfs cruel than his Pbawlra* 

HIPFOLITUS. 

If that drove Theieus hence, then that kiU*jd Thefeus, 
And cruel Phaedra Jtill'd her bti(band Thefeus. 

'PlUEt>XA. 

forbear, raih youdi , nor dare to rouze my vengeanct $ 
You need tM urge, nor tempt my fw^lling rage 
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With black reproaches, fcorn, and provocation^ 

To do a deed my reafon would abhor. 

Long has fhe fecret ftruggled in my breaft, 

Long has it rack'd and rent my torturM bofom $ 

But now *tis out. ' Shame,, rage, confufion^ tear 

And (}rive me on to a6l unheard-of crimes, . ' <. t 

To murder thee, myfelf, and all that know it. 

As when conTulHons cleave the labouring earth,. . ! 

Before the difmal yawn appears, the ground . . . ; . 

Trembles and heaves, the nodding houfes crafh j 
He ^s fafe, who from the dreadful warning flies,.; - . / 
But he that fee&its opening bofom, dies. ISxiim 

HIPPOLITVS. 

Then let me take the warning and retire ; 
I M rather truft the rough Ionian waves,. 
Than woman's fiercer rage. 

[I s M E N A/bews hirfe'fi tijtening^ 

LYCON. 

Alas ! my Lord, 
You muft not leave the queen to her defpair. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Muil not ? From thee ? From that vile upftart Lycon* 

LYCON. 

Yes : From that Lycon who derives his greatnefs 
From Phaedra's race, and now would guard her life. 
Then, Sir, forbear, and view this royal fignet. 
And in her faithful flave obey the queen. 

[Enter Guardim 
Guards, watch the prince, but at that awful diftancc^- 
With that refpe^, it may not feem confinement, 

But 
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BvFt only neant for honour. 

HIPPOLITVS. 

Soj confinement is 
The lionour Crete beftows on Thefeus' fon. 
Am I confined ? And h"! fo foon forgot» 
Wlien fierce Procniftes^ arms o*er-ran your kingdom ? 
When your ftreets echoM with the cries of orphans^ 
Your ihricking maids clung round the hallowM flirines. 
When all your palaces and lofty towers 
Smok*d on the earth, when the red (ky around 
GlowM with your city's flames (a dreadful luftre) : 
Then* then niy father flew to your aififtance 5 
Then Thefeus fav'd your lives, eftates, and honours, 
And do you thus reward the hero's toil ? 
And do you now confine the hero's fon ? 

LYCON. 

Take not an eafy (hort confinement ill. 
Which your own fafety and the queen's requires ; 
But fear not aught from one that joys to fervt you. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

O, I difdain thee, traitor, but not fear thee. 
Nor will' I hear of fervices from Lycon. 
Thy very looks are lies, eternal falfehood 
Smiles in thy lips and flatters in thy eyes 5 
£v'n in thy humble face I read my ruinj 
In every cringing bow and fawning fmile : 
Wliy elfe d* you whifper out your dark fufpicions ? 
Why with malignant e|ogie6 encreafe 
The people's fearsi and praife me to my ruin ? 

1$ WK^ 
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Why through the troubled ftreets of frighted Gnoi 
Do bucklers, hehnt, and polifliM armour blaze ? 
Why founds the dreadful din of inftant war ? 
WhUft ftiil iht foe S unknown. 

LTCON. 

Then quit thy arts^ 
l^ut off the Aatefman and refume the judge. 
Thou Proteus, (hift thy various forins no more» 
But boldly own the God. iJfi^^*^ 
That foe 's too near, . [Ta / 

The queen^s difeafe, and your aipinng mind, 
Diftutb all Crete, and give a loofe to war. 

HIPPOUTUS. 

Gods t Dares he fpeak thus to a monarches fon 
And muft this earth-born (lave command in Ctett 
Was it for this my god-like father fought ? 
Did Thefeus bleed for Lycon ? O ye Cretans,. 
See there your king, the fucceflbr of Minos, 
And he:r of Jove. 

LYCOH. 

You may as well provoke 
That Jove you worlhip, as this flave you jOcom* 
Go feize Alcmaeon, Ni6ias,.and all 
The black abettors of his impious treafbn. 
Now o'er thy head th* avenging thunder rolls i 
For know, on me depends thy inftant doom.. 
Then learn (proud prince) to bend thy hatt^ty ii 
And if thou think*ft of life, obey the queen* 

HlPPOLltUS. 

Then free froita fear or guilt I Ml vait my doon 
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What e>r *t my faulty no ftain ihall blot my glory. 
r*ll guard my honoor) you dlfpofe my Ilfej 

[Exiwtt Lye. & Crat. 
Since he darea brave ipy n^ge^ the danger*« near. 
The timflffoui hounds that hunt the generouy lion . 
Bay afar off, and treaoble in furfuit $ 
But when he ftruggles in th* entangling toilsjf^ 
InAilt the dying pisey.— --^Tis kindly done» IfmenB» 

llCm.entiru. 
Witb all your cfaavas to iri£t my diftrefsi 
Soften my chainv ^uid make confinement eaTy* . 
Is it then given me to behold thy beauties ^ . 
ThofeihloAufigfiveet^, thofe lovely loving -eyes I ' 
T0 prtCsp. to ftrun thee to my beatii^ Impart, . 
And grow thus to my love ! What 's liberty to thift? » 
What 's fame or ^^reatnefs it Take thoBt* take Ihem, , 

Phsedra, 
Freedom and fame, and in the dear 49onlinemeDt: 
Knclofe me thu& for jejpor.- 

lai&BNAd. 

OHippciLit^l' 
O I could .ever .di^neU in Ahia -oonfinement 4 : 
Nor wi(h tfV -aflf^.wkile I hri^oUi my lord i ; 
B«it yet that wt(^.jDl»t only ,w|lh i^-vai^*. 
When my hard fate thusrjfarces me to beg you, 
IXrive frpvii.tiottr<xed-!likei<HiJl.aivie^<^^ maid| ; 
Take to your asma (9^ JBsst .heaven to ^^efdc it) > 
Take to your arms inj^i^l l^jitedrai.. 
And tl^iiH^of Aft/AOiPiQfie, 

1 4. %t*^^vt>iv 
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HIPPOLITUS. 

Not think of thee? 
What! part^ for ever part ? Unkind Ifmena : 
Oh ! can you think ^hat death is half fo dreadful. 
As it would be to live, aad live without thee ? 
Say» (hould I quit thee, fliould I turn to Phaedra, 
Say, could^ft thou bear it ? Could thy tender foul 
£ndure the torment of defpairing love. 
And fee me fettled in a rivaPs arms ? 

ISMENA. 

Think not of roe : perhaps my equal min'd 
May leart|to bear the fate the gods allot me. 
Yet would you hear me ; could your lovM Ifmena 
With all her charms o'er-rule your fullen honour. 
You yet might live, nor leave the poor Ifmena. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Speak, if I can, I *m ready to obey« 

ISMENA. 

Give -^e queen hopes. 

' HIPPOLITUS. 

No more.— -My foul difdains it. 
No, (hould I try, my haughty foul would fwell | 
Sharpen each word, and threaten in my eyes* 
O ! fliould-I ftoop to cringe, to lye, forfwear ? 
Deferve the ruin which I fbive to fliun ? 

•ISMENA. 

O, I can*t bear this cold contempt of death ! 
This rigid virtue, that prefers your glory 
To liberty or life. ' O cruel 'man ! 
By thefe fad (ighs, by thefe poor ftreaminji; ey^s. 

By 
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^y that dear love that makes ut now unhappy. 
By the near danger of that precious lifo, 
■Heaven knows I value much above my own^ 
What t- Not; yet movM ? Are you refolv'd^n death? 
Then, ere tis night, I fwear by all the powers. 
This Aeel ihall end my fears and life- together. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

You Ihan^t be trufted with a life. fo. precious. 
Nq, to the court I Ul publifli.your deHgn, 
Ev*n bloody Lycon wHl prevent your fate j 
Lycon ihall wrench the dagger from, your bofom. 
And raving Phaedra will preferve Ifmena. 

ISMENA. 

Phaedra ! Come on, I *11 lead you on to Phaedra ^ 
I 'YT tell her all the fecrets of our love, 
Give to her rage her clofe deftruflive rival $ 
Her rival fure will fall, her love may fave you. 
Coine fee me labour in the pangs of deaths 
My agonizing linibs, my dying eyes. 
Dying, yet fixt in death on my Hippolitus. 

HIPPdUTUS. 

What *s your defign ? Ye powers ! what means my 
love ? 

ISMENA. 

She means to tead you in the road of fate $ 
She means *to die with one fhe can*t preferve. 
Yet when you fee me pale upon the earth. 
This once lov'd form grown horrible in dead^ 
Sure your relenting foul would wilh youM iav*d me. 
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OK! I*lldotn> doanythhigto&veymi^. 
GWe up my fimt and «n my darling hononr t 
I '11 0IB, I Ml flf I what you *11 eomnaiid I 'H ikf^ 

I8MBNA* 

Say, wliat.occafliony chance, or Heaven infjiiires t 
Say, that you love her» that you lovVi her long; 
Say, ^t you.*ll wed heri fyy that you *11 comply j ^ 
Sayi to preferve your life, fay any thing. ISxit Hif* 
Blefs hini« ye. powers 1 and if it be a crime. 
Oh I if the pious fr;uid oSend your jufiicey . 
Aim all .your, vengeance on Ifmena^s head {, 
Punilh Ifmena» but forgJv^.HippoUtui. 
He^s gone, and now my bsave refolves are Buggac'ii, 
Ijow I repent, like fgme deipuring wnetch 
Th^t boldly plunges in the frightful deep. 
Then pants, an.d ftruggles with the whirling waves |. 
And catches eyery fl^der r^ to fave him* 

But Ihould he do what your commiwds enjoinM him^ 
Say, ihpul4 ht wed her:? 

ISMSHA* 

Should he wed the queen J 
Oh ! I *d r^jomber.that 'twas my sequefl;, . 
And die well pleasM I m^ the hero happy* . 

Die ! does liwiu thei^ reiblve tadie i 

Jl&MfiLa. 
Can I then live > Cm I, who lov'd fo well i 

T< 
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To part with all my blift to Art my lover ? 
Ohl canl^lhigHwretdwdltfewttboitthJlD) 
And fee another revel in hit arms ? 
Oh ! *tis in death alone I can hanre oomfort I 

JS!s/^ Lycok*. 

LYCOR. 

What a revcrfe is this 1 FerfidioM boy» 
Is this thy truth ? Is this thy txiafted honour 9 
Then aH alt rogues kUkb : I never thooffht 
But one mka honeft, and that one deceives nUe. {AfiSfi 
Ifmena here I-*— 

*Tis all agreed, and now the prince is Me 
From the fure vengeance of delj)airihg love^ 
Now PhaedraS rage is chabg'd to fbft endtamientd* 
She doats, ihe dies ; and £e^9 but tedious days,. 
With ettdlefs joys will crown the happy ]^air« 

Does he tbeh wed the queeh > 
LYGON. 

At lead I think To* 
I, when the prince approachM, not hr ftftsrM 
Pale with my doubts : he f^ke ; th' attentive x^xstm 
Dwelt on his -accents, and her gloomy eyes 
Sparkled with gentler fires s he blufhhig bowM, 
She trembling, loft in love, with foft confofion 
Rec^irM his pitffion, tnd retumM her own i 
Then filing tumM to me, and bid me order 
The pompous rites of her enfuing liflpti^, 
Whichlmuftnowpurfoe, Farewel/ttHietia» t^fiV 
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flMENA^ 

Then I .^ retire^ and not difhirb their }oyt« 

CHO. 

Stay and learn more. 

ISMENA. 

Ah ! wherefore ihould I ftay ? 
What ! Shall I ftay to rave, t* upbraid, to hold him ? 
To fnatch the ftniggling charmer from her arms? 
For could you think that open generous youth 
Could wkh feign'd love deceive a jealous woman f 
C«uld he fo foon grow artful in diiTembling ? 
Ah ! without doubt his thoughts infpirM his tongue^ 
And all bis foul receiv*d a real love. 
Perhaps new graces darted from her eyes, 
Perhaps foft pity charmM his yielding foul. 
Perhaps her love, perhaps her kingdom charmM him } 
Perhaps — ^AJas ! how many things might chaim him I 

CHQ, 

Wait the fucceft : it is not yet decided. 

ISMENA. 

Not yet decided ! Did not Lycon tell us 
How he protefted, iighM, and look'd, and vow*d : 
Hgw the foft paflion languiHiM in his eyes ? 
Yes, yes, he loves, he doats on Phaedra's charms* 
Now, now he clafps her to his panting breaft. 
Now he devours her with his eager eyes. 
Now grafps her hands, and now he looks, and vows 
The dear falfe things that charmM the poor Ifroena. 
lie comes : be ftill, my heart, the tyrant comes. 
Charming, though falfe, and lovely in his guilu 

Enter 
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Enter H»polltu3*< 

HIPPOLITVS. 

Why hangs that cloudy forrow on your brow ?. 
Why do you figh ? Why flow your fwelling eyes, 
Thofe eyes that ua'd with joy to vi^ Hippolitus ? 

ISMBNA. 

My lord; my (bul is cbarmM with your fuccefs} 
You know, my lord, my fears are but for you^ 
For youi; dear life ; and'(ince my death alone 
Can make you fafb, that foon iliall make you- happy. 
Yet had you brought lefs love to Phaedra's armi. 
My foiit had parted with a lefs regret, 
Bleft if Ainuving in your dear remembrattce. 

HIFFOLITUS. 

Your death ! My love ! My marriage ! And ta> 
Phaedra r 
Hear me, Ifmena. 

ISMENA. 

No, I dare not hear you. . 
But though you 've been thus crueUy unkind^ , 
Though you have left me for the royal Phsdiay . 
Yet ftill my foul o*er-runs with fondnefs tVards you-f ' 
Yet ftiU Ldie with joy to fave Hippolitus. 

HIPPOLITVS. 

Die to fave me ! Could I outlive Ifmena ! 

ISMEMA. 

Yesy you *d outlive her in your Phaedia*$ arms* 
And may you there find every blooming pleafure { j^ 
Ohy may the gods ihower bldHngs on thy head ! 
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And all diy peaceful days with fure repofe * 
May^ft thou be bleft wjthipvely Pbsedra's charms* 
And for thy. eafe forget the IqA Ifyipx^J^ I 
Farewely HippQlitMs. 

HIPPOHTVS* 

JUmena, ftay, 
Stay» hear me fpe^k, pr by th' infernal powora 

1 ^U not furviye-che minyte you depart* 

ISMBNA. 

Whi^t would you. fay ? Ah ! don^t deceive my weak- 
ncf^ 

HIPPOJklTVa. 

Deceive thee ! Why, Ifmena* 4o you wrong me ? 
VHiy donbt my faith f O lovely* cruel maid t 
Why wound my tender foul with harfli fufpicion I 
Oh ! by thofe charming eyes, by thy dear love, 

2 neither thought nor fpolce, defign'd nor promised 
To lovcj or wed the que^n. 

ISMENA. 

Speak on, my lord. 
My honeft fopl inclines n>e to believe thee i 
And much I fear, and much. I h,ope Tve i^ong'd thce« 

HIPF0L^TU3f 

Then thus. I came and fpake, but fcarce of love ^ 
The eafy queen received my faint adfirefs 
With eager hope and uufufpicjous faith. ' 
Lycon with feeming jpy difmifs^d my, guards. 
My generous /oul difdainM the ^lean .deseij« 
9ut itill deceiv'd, )ier to obey Ifinena, 

UME«A« 
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- -^mnvA^ .' 
Art thou then tract Thou art. Qli» fvtel »€# 

Pardon the errors of » filly «»>^ 
Wild wMh iKf fean^Vftd nui ^vtth jealoufy | 
f'or ftiU tint ter, Iftat jMlMfy, frasiove. 
Hdfe dm, my kml, an^ ihtt youiielf i^ £%]rt^{ 
And when you 're abfeMy^heB yow god-like form 
-Shall ceafe to chett*iblrtmii 'VkiBttat^ oycs^ 
Then let each day, 'ndi hoar, cadi mimite* hting 
SdMiv^hill MMMhraPHCft of your conftant love^ 
Speak of your health, your fortune, and your friends 
(For fuft thcxfe ^ends (kail haxre my tendiadb wifiia^i 
Speak muck of iX\ \ kilt of tky dear, dear ioire. 
Speak much, %etk vary much, and ftiU (peak oa« 

. VIPPOl^ITUS. 

Oh ! thy dear love.ffall evnr he my them^ 
Of that alone I *11 talk tbe liTe-&ig day 9 * 

But thus 1 'U talk, thm dwelling in thy eye8» 
Tafting the odoun-of thy fragrant bofom. 
Ct>me then to crown me wkh immortal joys. 
Come, be the kind eompanion of my ftight, 
Come hafte witk i*b to •leave this fatal Aore. 
The baik'More'pit^'d for my departure 
•Expels Us freigl^, a hundred hifty rowers 
Have wav*d ciitki iitewy arms, and caU'd Hippafitntf 
The loofen'd canvas trembles with the wind. 
And the fta wfciteBs with aulpicioas gales, 

XSMBITA. 

Fly dien, my lord, and may the gods prole&flieei 
^ly, ere infidioos Lycon vfork thy nim { 



Fly*' ere my fondoefs talk thy lilc away j 
Fly^ftom tlw queni. 

HIFPOLITUS* 

But not from my Ifinena. . 
Why do' you force me from your heavenly fight^ 
With thoie.dear arms that ought .to: clafp me to thet f - 

ISldENA^. 

Oh I could rave for ever at my fatel * 
And with alternate love and fmvpoflefii-d. 
Now force thee from my. arms, now ihatcb diee to ny: 

'bccafby. 
And tremble till you'go, . but die tiU you return. . 
Nay, I could go— -Ye gods, i£I fhould, go, . 
What would fame fay ? If 1 fliould fly alone • 
With a young lovely, prinoe that charmM my foul ? 

HIPPOLITVf. 

Say you did well to fly^ a: certain ruin, . 
To fly the fury of a. queen incens'd) - 
To crown with endlefs joys the youth that lov^d yoiik. 
O ! by the joys our mutual loves have brought. 
By the bleft liours I .Ve languifli'd at your feet. 
By all the love you ever bore Hippolitus, 
Come fly from hence, and make him ever happy* , 

1SMBNA« 

Hide. me, ye powers j I never (tali nOSt. , 

H<PP02.ITVS» 

Will you refufe me ? Can. I leave -behind ms . 
All that infpires my foul, and chears my eyes ? 
Will you-not go ? Then here I *11 wait my doom* . 
Come, raving Fhsdra, bloody LycoQ come ! , 

I offer 
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I oflFer to your rage this worthlefs life, 
SiDce 'tis no longer my Ifmena^s care. 

ISMENA. 

O ! hafte away, my lord ; I go, I ^y 
Through all the dangers of the boiilerous deep. 
When the wind whittles through the crackling mafts^ 
When through the yawning ftiip the foaming fea 
Rowls bubbling in ; then, then Til clafp thee faft. 
And in tranfporting love forget my fear. 
Oh! I will wander through the Scythian gloom^ 
O'er ice, and hills of everlafting fnow : 
There, when the horrid darknefs (hall enclofe us. 
When the bleak wind fliall chill myfhivering limbs. 
Thou (halt alone fupply the diftant fun. 
And chear my gazing eyes, and warm ray heart. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Come, let's away, and like another Jafon 
I'll bear my beauteous conqueft through the feas» 
A greater treafure, and a nobler prize 
Than he from Colchos hore. Sleep, fleep in peace. 
Ye monfters of the woods, on Ida's top 
Securely roam j no more my jearly horn 
Shall wake the lazy day. Tranfporting love 
Keigns in my heart, and makes me all its own. 
So when bright Venus yielded up her charms^ 
The bleft Adonk languiih'd in her arms ; 
His idle horn on fragrant myrtles hung, 
His -arrows Ccatter'd, and his bow unftrung : 
Chfcurf in coverts lye his dreaming hounds, 
And bay the fancy'd boar with feebi^e founds. 
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For nobler fports he quits the favage fields^ 
And all the "hero to the lover yields. 

THE END OF THE SECOND ACT. 



ACT III. 
Enter I^ycon. 

LYCON. 

HEAVEN is at laft appeasM : the pitying gods 
Have heard our wiihes, and aufpicious Jove 
Smiles on his native ifle; for Phaedra lives, 
Jleftor*d to Crete, and to herfelf, (he lives ; 
Joy with fi-efli ftrength infpires her drooping limbs, 
Revives her charms, and o'er her faded cheeks 
Spreads a frefh rofy bloom, as kindly fprings 
With genial heat renew the frozen earth. 
And paint its fmiling face with gaudy flowers. 
But kt ihe comes, the beauteous Phaedra comes. 

Enter V^s.T}Kh, 

How her eyes fparkle ! How their radiant beamc 
Confefs their ihining anceftor the fun ! 
Your charms to-day will wound defpairing crowds. 
And give the pains you fufferM : Nay, Hippolitus 
The fierce, the brave, th* infenfible Hippolitus 
S\aX\ pay a willing homage to your beauty, 
AxA m hit turn adore-i— » 
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PH.£DRA^ 

'Tis flattery all I 
Yet when you name the prince^ that flattery *s pleafin^ • 
You wi(h it foy poor good old man, you wi/h it. 
The fertile province of Cydonia 's thine j 
Is there aught elfe ? Has happy Phaedra aught. 
In the wide circle of her far-ftretch'd empire ? 
Aflc, take, ny friend, fecure of no repuife f 
Let fpacious Crete through all her hundred cities 
Reibund her Phaedra^s joy. Let altars fmoke. 
And richefl gums» and /*pice, and incenfe, roll 
Their fragrant wreaths to Heaven, to pitying Heaven, 
Wkich gives Hippolitus to Phsdra*s arms. 
Set all at large, and bid the loathfome dungeons 
Giv? up the meagre flaves that pine in darknefs^ 
And wafte in grief, as did defpainng Phaedra : 
Let thwn be chear'd, let; the ftarv'd prifoners riot. 
And glow with generous wine.-— —Let forrow ceaie. 
Let none be wretched, none, flnce Phaedra *s happy. 
But now he comes, and with an equal pafiionr 
Rtwards my flame, and fprings into my arms I 

Eftter Mejenger. 
Say, whereas the prince ? 

MESSENGER. 

He's no where to be found* 

PHJBDRA, 

Perhaps he hunts. 

MESSENGER. 

He hunted not to-day. 
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Ha ! Ha^ you featx:h'd the walks, the courts, tb 
temples ? 

MESSENGCIL. 

Searched all in vain. 

FH^DRA. 

0id he not h\int to-day ? 
Alas ! you told me once before he did not i 
My heart mifgives me. 

LYCON. 

So indeed doth mine. 

THJEDKA, 

Could he deceive me ? Could that god-like j'outh 
liefign the ruin of a queen that loves him ? 
Oh ! be^s all truth, his woi'^s, his looks, his tyes, 
Open to view his inmoft thoughts.— —He comes! 
Ha ! Who art thou ? Whence com'ft thou ? WkenX 
Hippolitus ? 

MESSENGER. 

Madam, Hippolitus with fair Ifmcna 
Prove towaiid the port— - 

PHi^DRA. 

With fair Ifmcna ! 
CursM be her cruel beauty, cirrft her charms, 
Curft all her foothing, fatal, falfe endearments. 
That heavenly viv^ih that exalted goodnefs 
Could fee me torturM with defpairing love, 
With artful tears could mourn my monftroos fafferings. 
While her bafc malice plotted my deftniftion. 

LYCOJi* 
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LYCON. 

A thoufand reafons croud upon my Houl, 
That evidence their love. 

FHiEDRA. 

Yes, yes, they love $ 
Why elfe fliould he refufe my proffcrd bed ? 
Why (hould one warm'd with youth, and thiiH of 

glory, 
Difdain a foul, a form, a crown like mine ? 

LYCON. 

Where, Lycon, where was then thy boafted cunnlni; ? 
Dull, thoughtkfs wretch ! 

FHiBDRA. 

O pains unfelt before i 
The gnef> defpalr, the agonies, and pangs. 
All the wild fury of diftra6lcd love. 
Are nought to this. — —Say, famous politician. 
Where, when, and how, did their fird pafGon rife ? 
Where did they breathe their fighs f What fhady grovc^ ? 
"What gloomy woods, conceard their hidden loves ? 
Alas ! they hid it not, the well-pleas'd fun 
With all his beams furvcy'd their guiltlefs flame j 
Olad Zephyrs wafted their untainted fighs. 
And Ida echoM their endeai'ing accents. 
While I, the (liame of nature, hid in dai'knefi ji 
Far from the balmy air and chearing light, 
Preft down my fighs, and dry'd my falling tears | 
Searcht a retreat to mourn, and watcht to grieve. 

LYCON. 

^ow ceafe that grief, and let your injured love 

K 3 C^xccuHt. 



i$4 8MITH*S POEMS* 

Contrive due vengeance 9 let majeftic Phaedra, 
That lovM the hero, facrifice the villain. 
Then hafte, fend forth your minifters of vengeanc«| ' 
To fnatch the traitor from your rivars arms. 
And force him trembling to your awful prefence, 

PHJEDRA. 

O rightly thought ! — • Difpatch th* attending guardfy 
Bid them bring forth their inftruments of death | 
Darts, engines, flames, and launch into the deep. 
And hurl fwift vengeance on the perjur'd flavc. 
Where am I, gods ? What is't my rage commands f 
Ev'n now he's gone ? Ev'n now the well-tim'd oart 
With founding ftrokes divide the fparkling wave8> 
And happy gales aflTift their fpeedy flight. 
Now they eihbrace, and ardent love enflames 
Their flu/hing cheeks, and tiembles in their eyet. 
Now they expofe my weaknefs and my crimes : 
Now to the fporting crowd they tell my follies. 

Enter Cratander. 

CRATANDER. 

Sir, as I ^ent to feize the perfons order'd 
I met the prince, and with him fair Ifmena i 
I feizM (he prince, who now attends without. 

PH^DRA. 

Mafte, bring him in. 

LYCON. 

Be quick^ and feize Ifmena. 
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Enter Hippolitus. 

PHiEDRA. 

Couldft thou deceive me ? Could a fon of Thcfcuf 
Stoop to io mean, fo bafe a vice as fraud ? 
Nay, aft fuch monftrous perfidy, yet ftart 
From promised love ? 

HfPPOLITUS> 

My ibul difdainM a promife. 

PH^DRA. 

But yet your felfe equivocating tongue. 
Your looks, your eyes, your every motion prorau^^ 
But you are ripe in frauds, and leamM in faI(hood»» 
Look down, O Thefeus, and behold thy fon, 
A-s Sciron fa'ithlefs, as Procruftes cruel. 
BehoM the crimes, the tyrants, all the monfters. 
From which thy valour purg'd the groaning earth :• 
Behold them all in thy own fon revivM, 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Touch not my glory, lelt you ftain your own 5. 
I ftill have ilrove to make my glorious father 
Blufh, yet rejoice to fee himfelf outdone; 
To mix my parents in my lineal virtues. 
As Thefeus juft, and as Camilla chafte. 

PH/EORA. 

^ The godlike Thefeus never was thy parents 
No, 'twas fome monthly Cappadocian drudge. 
Obedient to the fcourge, and beaten to her arms^ 
Begot thee, traitor, on the chafte Camilla. 
Camilla chafte I An Amazoa and ohaftt t' 

K 4 •XV18C 
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That quits her fcx, and yet retains her virtue. 
See the chafte matron mount the neighing fteed ; 
In ttn&. embraces lock the ftniggling warrior. 
And chaofe the lover in the (hurdy foe. 

Enter Messenger, and feems to talk eamejtly with 
Lycon. 

hippolitus. 
No ; flie reftis'd the vows of godlike Thefeus, 
And chofe to (land his ^rms, not meet his love } 
And doubtful was the fight. The wide Thermodooa 
Heard the huge ftrokes reibund, its frighted waves 
ConveyM the rattling din to diftant fliores, 
Whilft fhe alone fupported all his war : 
Nor till (he funk beneath his thundering arm, 
Beneath which, warlike nations bowM, would yield 
To honeft wiftiM for love. 

FHJEDRA. 

Not fo her fon ^ 
Who boldly ventures on forbidden Jrlames, 
On one dclcended from the cruel Pallas, 
Foe to thy father's perfon and his blood ; 
Hated by him, of kindred yet more hated. 
The lart of all the wicked race he ruin'd. 
In vain a fierce luccefTive hatred reignM 
Between your fues : in vain, like Cadmus' race, 
With mingled blood they dyM the bluHiing earth* 

HIPPOLITUS. 

In vain indeed, fince now the war is o'erj 
Wc, like the Theban race, agree to Wvej 
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And by our mutual flsraaes and future Ql^niig» 
Atone for ilaughter paft. 

PUADItA. 

Your future offspring. 
Heavens ! What a medly's this ? What dark confufion. 
Of blood sund death, of murder and relation ? 
What joy t' had been to old difabled Thefeus, 
When he (hould take thy offspring in his arms ? 
£v*n in his arms to hold an infant Pallas, 
And he upbraided with his grandfu'e's fate* 
Oh barbarous youth ! 

LYCON. 

Too barbarous I fear. 
Perhaps even novir his faction 's up in aims. 
Since waving crowds roll onwards towVds the palace^ 
And rend the city with tumultuous clamours I 
Perhaps to murder Phaedra and her Ton, 
And give the crown to him and his Ifmena : 
But I'll ^arevcnt it. lExit LycoJI, 

Is MEN A brought in. 

PH^DRA. 

What ! the kind Ifinena 
That nursM me, watch'd my fkknefs ! Oh fhc watch'i 

me. 
As ravenous vultures watch the dying lion. 
To tear his heart, and riot in his blood. 
Hark ! Hark, my little infant cries for juftlce! 
Oh I be appeas'd my babe, thou fhalt have juilice. 
Now all theipiritt of my god-like race 
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Eniiame my fonl, and urge me on to vengeance* 
Arfamnes^ Minos, Jove, th^ avenging fun^ 
Infpire my fury, and demand my juftice. 
Oh ! ye fliall have It $ thou, Minos, (halt applaud it 
Yes thou ihalt copy it in their pain» below. 
Gods of revenge, arife.— He comes ! He comes ! 
And fhoot» himfelf through all my kindling blood.- 
1 have it here. — Now bafe perfidious wretch. 
Now figh, and weep^ and tremble in thy turn. 
Yes, yourlfmena ihall appeafe my vengeance, 
Ifmena dies : And thou her pitying lover 
Doom'dft her to death.— Thou too /halt fee her blee 
See her cojwulfive pangs, and hear her dying groans 
Go, glut thy eyes with thy ador'd Ifmena,. 
AjuI laugh at dying Phaedra ! 

NIPP0I.XTV8. 

Oh Ifmena !' 

ISMBNA. 

. Al^s ! My tender foul would (brink at deatlv 
Shake with its fears, and fink beneath its pains. 

In any caufe but this. Rut now I *m tteerd. 

And the near danger leflens to my fight. 
^ow, if I live, 'tis only for Hippolitus, 
And with an equal joy I '11 die to fave him« 
Yes, for his fake I '11 go a willing (hade. 
And wait his coming in th' Elyfian fields. 
And there enquire of each defcending ghoft 
Of my lov'd hero's welfare, life, and honour^ 
That dear remembrance will improve the blifs ; 
Add to th' Elyfian joy8>. and makt that Heaveit m 
happy. 
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HIPPOLITUS. 

Oh heavenly Virgin ! [A/uie.'}-~0 nnperial Phaedra, 
Let your rage fall on this devoted head 5 
But fparcy oh ! fpare a guiltlefs Virginia life : 
Think of her youth, her innocence, her virtue j 
Think, with what wami compailion (he bemoan'd you ; 
Think, how (he ferv'd and watch'd you in your fick- 

nefs ! 
How ev'ry rifing and defcending fun 
Saw kind Ifmena watchivg .o*er the queen* 
I only promised, I alone deceived you ; 
And li and only I, (hould feel your juftice. 

ISMENA. 

Oh ! by thofe powers, to whom I foon rauft anfw^ 
For all my faults, by that bright arch of Heaven 
1 now laft fee, I wrought him by my wiles, 
' By tears, by threats, by every female art. 
Wrought his difdaining foul to falfe compliance.. 
The fon of Thcfeus could not think of fraiid^ 
^was woman all; 

PHJEDRA* 

I fee 'twas woman all. 
And woman's fraud (hould meet with woman's ven- 
geance. 
But yet thy courage, truth, and virtue (liock me j 
A love fo warm, fo (irm, fo like my own . 
Oh ! had the gods fo pleas'd ; had bounteous Heavem 
Beftow'd Hippolitus on Phaedra's arms. 
So had I ftood the (hock of angry fate ; 
So had I given my life with joy to fave him. 
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H1PPOLITU8. 

Ajod C9n you doom her death } Can Minos' daog^ 
Condemn the ▼irtue whkh her foul admires } 
Are not you Phaedra.^ Once the boaft of fanie> 
Shame of our fex« and pattern of your own. 

^HJEDRA. 

Am I that Phsedra? No. — Another fool 
Informs my alterM frame. Could elfe Ifmenft 
Provoke my hatred, yet deferve my love > 
Aid me, ye gods, fuf^oit my finking glory, 
Reftore my reafon, and confirm my virtue. 
Yet, is my «^ unjuft ? Then, why was Phaodra 
Refcued for torment, and prefervM for pain ? 
Why did you ratfe rae to the heighth of joy. 
Above the wreck of clouds and ftorms below. 
To daOi and break me on the ground for ever ? 

ISMENA. 

Was it not time to urge him to compliance ? 
At leaft to feign it, when perfidious Lycon , 
Confined his perfon, and confpirM his death. 

FHiSDRA^ 

Confined and doem'd to death O cruel Lycon 

Could I have doomed thy death ? Could thefe 

eyes 
That lov'd thee living e>r behold thee dead ? 
Yet thou could'ft fee me die without concern. 
Rather than fave a wretched queen from ruin. 
Elfe could you chufe to truft the warring winds. 
The fwelling waves, the rocks, the faithkfs dndi, 
And all the raging monftert of the deep ! 
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Oh \ think you fee me on the naked fliore. 
Thick how I fcream and tear my fcatter^d hairj 
Break from the embraces of my (hrieking maids. 
And harrow on the fknd my bleedmg bofom : 
Then catch with wide-^ftretcVd arms the empty billows^ 
And headlong plmige into the gaping deep* 

HIPPOLITUS. 

O, difmal ftate ! My bleeding heart relents. 
And all my thoughts diflblve in tendexeft pity* 

PHADRA. 

If you can pity, O ! refufe not lore 5 
But (loop to rule in Crete, the feat of heroes. 
And nurfery of gods — —A hundred cities 
Court thee for lord, where the rich bufy crouds 
Struggle for pafTage through the fjpacious ftreets i 
Where thoufand ihips o'*erfiiade the lefleniag main. 
And tire the labouring wind. The fuppliant nation^' 
Bow to its enflgns, and with lowered fails > 

Confefs the ocean*s queen. For thee alone 
The winds fiiall blow, and the vaft ocean roll. 
For thee alone the iam*d Cydonian warriors 
From twanging yews ihall fend their fatal ihaftt« 

HIPTOLITVS. 

Then let me march their leader, not their prince; 
And at the head of your renownM Cydonians, 
Brandilh this far-fam*d fword of conquering Thefeus > 
That I may fliake th' Egyptian tyrant's yoke 
From Aiia's netrk, and fix it on his own ; 
That willing nations may obey your laws. 
And your brigiht anceftor the fun may fbim 
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On nought but Phxdrt's empire* 

PHADRA* 

Why not thine ? 
Doft thou £o far deteft my profFer'd bed. 

As to refufc my crown ? O, cruel youth I 

Hy all the pain that wrings my tortured foul i 
By all the dear deceitful hopes you gave me ; 
O ! eafe^ at leaft once more delude, my forrows. 
For your dear fake I We loft my darling honour | 
For you, but now I gave my ibul to death : 
For you I M quit my crown » and (loop beneath 
The happy bondage of an humble wife. 
With thee I 'd climb the fteepy Ida's fummit. 
And in the fcorching heat and chilling dews, 
0*er hills, o'er vales, purfue the ihaggy lion j 
Carele£i of danger and of wafting toil $ 
Of pinching hunger and impatient thirft { 
I 'd find all joys in thee. 

HfPPOLITVS* 

Why ftoops the queen 
To a(k, intreat, to fupplicate and pray. 
To proftitute her crown and fex's honour. 
To one whofe humble thoughts can only rift 
To be your ilave, not lord ? 

And 18 that all s 
Cods 1 Does he deign to force an artful groan t 
Or call a tear from his unwilling eyes, 
Hard as his native rocks, cold as his fword. 
Fierce as the wolves that howl'd around his birth f 
^ He hatci the tyrant, and the fup^Uuit Ccorns. 
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O Heaven ! O Minos ! O imperial Jove ! 
Do ye not blufh at my degenerate weaknefs ! 
Hence lazy, mean, ignoble paffion, fiy ; 
Hence from my foul — 'Tis gone, 'tis iled for ever. 
And Heaven infpires my thoughts with rigbteoiit 

vengeance. 
Thou (halt no more defpife my offered love; 
No more Ifmena fliall upbraid my weaknefs. 

[Catches Hlp.fivord to flab berfe^. 
N«w all ye kindred gods look down and fee. 
How 1 ^41 revenge you, and myfelf, on Phaedra. 

Enter Lycon, andfnatches OFway tbefivord* 

LYCOM. 

Howor on horror \ Thefens is returned* 

PHiEDHA. 

Thefeus ! Then what have I to do with life ? 
May I be fnatch'd with winds, by earth o'erwhelmM, 
Rather than view the face of injured Thefeus. 

How wider ftill my growing horrors fpread, 
My fame, my virtue, nay, my frenzy 's fled : 
Then view thy wretched blood, imperial Jove, 
If crimes enrage you, or misfortunes move ; 
On me your flames, on me your bolts employ. 
Me if your, anger fpares, your pity (hould de&roj^ 

IRuns^jf. 

LYCON. 

This may do fervice yet. 

lExitLrcon, carries off tbe/word* 

H4FrOlITVf« 
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HlPPOLITVt, 

Is he returned ? Thanks to the pitying gods* 
Shall I again behold his aweful eyes ? 
Again be folded in his knring arms ? 
Yet in the midft of joy I fear for Phasdra | 
I fear his warmth and unrelenting juftice. 
O I ihould her raging paffion readi his ears^ 
His tender love, by anger fir*d, would torn 
To burning ra^ i as foft Cydonian oil, 
Whofe balmy juice glides o'er iiC untafting tongue^ 
Yet touched with fire, with hotteft flames will blase* 
But oh ye powers ! I fee his godlike form. 

extafy of joy I He comes, he comes ! 
Is it my lord ? My father f Oh 1 'tis he s 

1 fee him> touch him, feel his known emtoces^ 
See all the father in his joyful eyes. 

Enter Theseus, with others. 

Where have you been, my lord ? What angry demott 
Hid you from Crete ? From me ?«— What god has fav'd 

you ? 
Did not Philotas fee you ^1 ? O anfwer me ! 
And then I *11 afk a thoufand qmeftions more. 

TRB8EVS. 

No ; But to fave my life I feignM my death | 
My horfe and well-known arms confirmed the tale,. 
And hinder'd farther fearch. This hcneft Greek 
ConcealM me in his houfe, and curM my wounds | 
Procured a veiTel i and, to blefs tne more, 
Accompany'd my flight> ■ ■ ■ 
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But this at leifure. Let me now indulge 
Aiather^s fondnefs } let me fnatch thee thus ; 
Thus fold thee in my arms. Such, fuch, was I 

[Embraces Hippolitus, 
When firft I faw thy mother, chafte Camilla $ 
And much ihe lov'd me. — Oh ! Did Phaedra view me 

With half that fondnefs 1 But fhe 's ftill unkind \ 

Elfe hally joy had brought her to thefe arms. 
To welcomie me to liberty, to life ] 
And make that life a blefling. Come, my fon» 
Let us to Phaedra. 

HIPPOLITUS. . 

Pardon me, ray lord. 

THESEUS. 

Forget her former treatment j flie 's too good 
Siill to perfift in hatred to my fon. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

O I Let me fly from Crete,-<-<-from you> [AJide, 
and Phaedra. 

THESEUS. 

My fon, what means this turn ? this fudden ilart ? 
Why would you fly from Crete, and from your father ? : 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Not from my father, but from lazy Crete ; 
To follow danger, and acquire renown : 
To queFl the monfters that efcap'd your fword, . 
Afid make the world confefs me Thefeus* fon. . 

THESEUS. 

What can thb coldnefs mean } Retire, my fon, 

\Exit H\^\vTjoUlM^. 
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^Vhilc I attend tHc queen.— What Adck is this ? 
Why tremble thns my limbs f why faints my hearts 
Why am I thrillM with fear, till now unknown ? 
"Where *s now the joy, the extafy, and tranfport. 
That warmM my fbul, and wgM roe on to Msedra f 
1 bad I never lovM her, I M been bkft. 

Sorrow and joy, in love, alternate reig»} 
Sweet is the biifs, diftrading is the jiain. 
So when the Nile its fruitful dtlage i^ircadsy 
And genial beat informs its (Hmy beds $ 
Here yellow harvefts crown the fertile pkin^ 
There monftrous ferpents fright the labouring fwain 
A various produ^ fills the fattened fand, 
And the fame floods enrich and curfe the land. 

THE END OF THE THIRD ACT. 



ACT IV. 

Enter Lr CO S folus. 

LYCOH. 

THIS may gain time till all my wealth ^s em- 
barked, 
To ward my foes revenge, and finish mine^ 
And fliake that empire which I can't poflefs. 

But then the queen She dies Why let her di« : 

Let wide deftru6lion feize on all together, 
So Lycon live.— —A fafc triumphant e»i!e, 

Gtta 
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Great in diiigracer aad cnvyM i« fa^ bH^ 

Tke queen i— t]ien try thy art, and mwk ker paSoot^ 

Enter th^irz and Attendants* 

X>raw her to a^ what moft he r foul abhors, 
Poflefs her whole, and ipeak thyfeif in Pksedra* 

PHiEDEA. 

Off, let me loofe; why, oruei barbarous maids, 
Why am I barr'd from death, the common refuge 
That fpreads its hofpitable arms for all ? 
Why muft I drag th' infufferable load 
Of foul diflionour, and defpairing love f 
Oh ! length of pain ! Am I lb often dying. 
And yet not dead ? Feel I fo of t death's pangs. 
Nor once can find its eafe f 

LYCON. 

Would you now die f 
Now quit the field to your infulting foe ? 
Then (hall he triumph o'er your blafted name t 
Ages to come, the univerfe, (hall learn 
The wide immortal infamy of Phaedra : 
And the poor babe, the idol of your foul. 
The lovely image of your dear dead lord. 
Shall be upbraided with his mother's crimes ; 
Shall bear your (hame, (bail fink beneath your faults ; 
Inherit your difgi'ace, but not your crown. 

PHAORA. 

Muft he too fall, involv'd in my dellru^lion, 
And only live to curie the name of Phsdra } 

La ^V 
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Oh deary unhappy babe ! nut I bequeath thee ^ 

Only a Aid inberkanee of woe ? * 

Gods ! cruel gods ! can^t all my pains atone, 
Unlefs they reach my infants' guiltlefs head> 
Oh loft eftate ! when life *s fo (harp a torment. 
And death itfelf can^t eafe ! Ailift me, Lycon, 
Advife, fpeak comfort to my troubled foul. 

LYCON. • ' 

^XU you muft drive that trouble from> your fbul ( 
As ftreams, when damM, forget their ancient current. 
And wondering at their banks, in other channels flow} 
So muft you bend your thoughts from hopelefs love. 
So turn their courfc to Thefcus' happy bofom. 
And ci;own his eager hopes with wifhM enjoyment: 
Then with frefli charms adorn your troubled looks, 
Difplay the beauties firft infpirM his foul, 
Soothe with your voice, and woo him with your eyes. 

PH-flSDRA, 

Impoflible I What woo him with thefe ey:s. 
Still wet with tears that flow'd-r— but not for Thefeus ^ 
This tongue fo us*d to found another name $ 
What.! take him to my arms I Oh awful Juno ! 
Touch, love, carefs him ! while my wandering fancy. 
On other obje6ls ftrays ? A lewd aduitrefs 
In the chafte bed ? And in the father's arms,,. 
(Oh horrid thought! Oh execrable inceftl). 
£v*n in the father's arms embrace the fon ? 

LYCON. 

Yet you muft fee him, left impatient love 

ShoiiU 
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Should urge his temper to too nice a fearchr 
And 4ll-timM abfence fliould difclofe your crimc^ 

PHJBDRA. 

Could I, when prefent to his awful eyes» 
Coiyxal the wild diforders of my foul ? 
Would not my groans, my looks, my fpeech, betray 

me? 
Betray thee, Phaedra ! then thou Vt not betray'd ! 
Live, live fecure, adoring Crete conceals thee : 
Tliy pious love, and raoft endearing goodnefs^ 
Will charm the kind Hippolitus to iilence. 
Oh, wretched Phaedra 1 oh ill -guarded feofit ! 
To foes alone difclosM ! 

LYCON- 

I needs raufib fear thera* 
Spight of their oaths, their vows, their impi«cations* 

PHJEDRA* 

Do imprecations, oaths, or vows avail t 
I too have fworn, ev^n at the altar fworn 
Eternal love and endlefs faith to Thefeus .3 
And ye( am falfe, forfworn : The hallowM (hrine^ 
That heard me fwcar, is witnefs to my falfehood* 
The youth, the very author of my crimes, 
Ev'n he Ihall tell the fault himfelf infpir'd ; 
The fatal eloquence, that charm'd my foul. 
Shall lavifh all its art to my deftru6lion» 

LYCON. 

Oh he will tell it all |— Deftruaion feize him !— 
With Teeming grief, and aggravating pity. 
And more to blacken, will excufe your £o\\^ \ 

L 3 "^Al^t 
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Falfe tears'fliafll wet bb nnrdeiitiMg cyes» 

And ftis gtad h6art wi^ attftil Hgti^ Ihall hekyt't 

Then Thefeus— How will indignation fwell 

His mighty heart ! How hik majeftia frame 

Will fliake with tagt too fierce, too fwift for vtnf t 

fioW he *fl eipd/Vr j^on to the put^Hc ieorny 

And loathing crowds (hall murmur out their horror t 

Then the fierce f^tythian -Now mcihinks I fee 

His fiery eyes wltfi fullen phafbres glbw. 
Survey ybtir tortures, and inAift your pangs 5 
I fee him, fmiling on the picas' d ffmcna. 
Point out with fcom the once proud tyrant Phaedtai 

FHiEDRA. 

Curft be his name ! May infamy attend him! 
May fwift defthi^ion fell upon his head, 
HurlM by ^hfi hand of thofe he moft adoi^s ! 

LYCON. 

By Heaven^ prophetic truth. infj>ipe9 your tongue I 
He (hall endure the (hame he means to give ^ 
And all the torments which he heaps onyou^ 
With juft revenge, (hall Thefeus turn on him« 

PHJEDKA. 

Is 't pofliblft ? Oh Lycon 1 Oh my refuge ! 
Oh good old knan ! Thou oracle of wifdom ! 
Declare the means, that Phaedra may adore thee* 

LYCON. 

Accufe him firil* 

Ob Heavens I Accufe the guiltlefV ^ 
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LYCON. 

. ThtM be toeusM j let Thefeus know your crime $ 
Let lafling infamy o^ei'whtlm your glory ; 
IfA your foe triumph, and your infant fail'— — » 
Shakft off this idle lethargy of pity. 
With ready war prevent th* invading foe, 
Preferve your glory, and fecure your vengeance : 
Be jrouis the fruit, (ecurity, and eafe ; 
'^he guilt, the danger, and the labour, mine. 
rnjEDRA.. 
Iffltvcns! Thefeus comes 1 

£«/^r. Theseus, 

LYCON. 

Declare your lad refolves* 

PH^DRA. 

00 you refolve, for Phaedra can do nothing. 

[Exit Phaedra* 

LYCON. 

Now, Lycon, heighen his impatient love. 
Now raife his pity, now enflame his rage, 
Qtftcken his hopes, then quafh them with defpair i 
Work his tumultuous paffions into frenzy j 
Unite them all, then turn them on the foe. 

THESEUS. 

Wses that^my queen, my wife, my idol, Phaedi-a ? 
Does ihe ftlll fliun me ? Oh injurious Heaven ! 
Why did you give me back again to life ? 
Why did you Ave me from the rage of battle, 
'JRo Jet me fall by her more fatal hatred r 

L.4, vx^y:^^. 
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LYCON* 

^er hatred ! No» (he loves you with fach fondndStp 
As none but:that of Thefeus e*er could equal $ 
Yet fodiftgods have doomM, fo Heaven will have it. 
She ne*er mufl view her much-lov*d Thefeus more. 

THESEUS* 

Not (be her ! By my fufferings but | will, - 
Though troops embattled ihould oppofe my pafls^. 
And ready death Atould guard the fatal way. 
Not fee her I Oh I Ul dafp her in thefe arms. 
Break through the idle bands that yet have hidd mt» 
And feize the joys my honeft love may claim. 

LYCON. 

Is this a time for joy ? whea.Phasdra^s^gricf— -• 

THESEUS. 

Is this a time for grief? Is this my welcome 
To air, to life, to Jibeity, and Crete ? 
Not this I hopM, when, urg'd by ardent love, 
I wing'd my eager way to Phxdra's arms ; 
Then to my thoughts relenting Phaedra flew, . 
With open arms, to welcome my return. 
With kind endearing blame condemned my rafhnefiy . 
And made me fwear to venture out nomore. 
Oh ! my warm foul, my boiling fancy glow'd 
With charming hopes of yet untafted joys j 
New plcafures flU'd my mind, all dangers, pains^ 
Wars, wounds, defeats, in that dear hope were loft* 
And does ihe now avoid my eager love, 
Purfue me ilill with unrelenting hatred. 

Invent 
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Invent new pains, deteft, loath, (hun my fight. 
Fly nty^'retarn, and forrow for my ftfety ? 

LYCON. 

O think not fo ! for, by th*, unerring gods, 
yiTben firft I told her. of your wi(h*d returb. 
When the lovM name of Thefeus reached her. ears. 
At that dear name (he rear'd her drooping head. 
Her feeble hands, and watery eyes, to Heaven, * 

To blefs the bounteous gods : at that dear name 
The raging terapeft of her grief was calm'd 5 
Her fighs were huihM, and tears forgot to flow« 

THESEUS. 

Did my return bring comfort to her forrow ? 
Then hafte, condu6l me to the lovely mourner : 
O I will kifs the peariy drops away j. 
Suck from her rofy lips. the fragrant fighs; 
With other fighs her panting breaft fliall heave. 
With other dews her fwiraming eyes (hall melt. 
With other pangs her throbbing heart iliall beat, 
^d all her forrows fliall be lofl in love, 

LYCON. 

Does Thefeus bum with fuch unheard-of paAion*? 
And mufl: not flie with out-ftretch'd arms receive hiroj 
And with an equal ardour meet his vows, 
The vows of one fa dear ! O righteous gods ! 
Why'njuft the bleeding heart of Thefeus bear 
Such torturing pangs ? while Phaedra, dead. to lovCf 
Now with accufing eyes on angry Heaven 
Stedfaftly gazes, and upbraids the gods ; 
New with dumb piercing giief, and humble fliamct 
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Fixes l\ear gloomy watry orbs to earth $ 

Now burft with fwelling anguiiht rends the ildea 

With loud complaints of her outrageous wrongs > 

TII£SBV8. 

WrongMi It (he wrong'd ? and lives ht yet wh<K 
• wFon^M her ? 

LYCOW. 

He lives, fo gretft> fo happy» fo belorM, 
That Phsedra icaroe can hope, fearce wifli revenge. - 

THESEUS. 

Shall Tbefeus live, and not revenge his Phaedra ^ 
Gods ! . (hall this arm, renown'd for righteous yea« 

geance. 
For quelling tyrants, and redref&ng wrongs. 
Now fail ? now firft, when Phaedra 's injur'd, fail ? 
Speak, Lycon, hafte, declare the fecret villain,. 
The wfetch fo meanly bafe to injure Phaedra, 
So rafhly brave to dare the fword of Thefeus. 

LYCON. 

I dare not fpeak ; but fure her wrongs are mighty; 
The pale cold hue that deadens all her charms, 
Her fighs, her hollow groans, her flowing tears, 
Make me fufpe^l her monftrous grief will end her. 

THESEUS. 

End her ? end Thefeus firft, and all mankind 9 . 
But moll that villain, that detefted Have, 
That brutal coward, that dark lurking wretch ! 

LYCON. 

O noble heat of unexampled love ! 
lUfis nxdrz hop'dy wh^n ki live mvdil of ^iefi 



/ 
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In die wild toFrent of «>*erwhelmfiig ibrrow») 
She, gKoanbgy flill invokM, ftill eal)*d oa Tkefeut* 

TRBSEUS. 

Did (be then name me ! Did the weeping charmer 
Invqke my name, and call for aid on Thdbut I 
Oh that lov^d voice upbraided my delay. 
IWby then this ftay r I come> I fly, ohPhssdra I 
Lead on«— Now, dark difturber of myt peace. 
If tiaw thou ^ known, what Inxory o^vengeasce--^ 
Hafte^ lead, conduct me* 

LYCON. 

Oh! Ibegyouftay. 

THBSJEUa. 

What! Aay wiMn Phatdra calls ? 

Oh ! OB my iftieC9) 
By all the gods, my lord, I beg you iby^ 
As you refped your peace, your life, your glory t . 
As Pbasdra^s.days are precious to your foul ^ 
By all y/>or loYe> by all her forrows, ftay. 

TR£S£US. 

Where lies the danger } whcrefon (houldl ftay ^■ 

LYCOli. 

Your fudden prefence would fvrpri ze her fouV 
Bene^r the galling image of her wrongs,. 
Revive her iocrow^ indignation^ fliame ; 
And all your fon would, ftrike her from your eye** 

THfSEUS. 

My fim I i. B ut be *s^ to9.^good, to* biavt t» wpdh 
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•-^•WhcDce then that (hockbg change, that ftronj 

.- ■ ftvprize ; 
That fright that feizM him at the name of Phasdra ! 

P^ ' ■ LYCON. 

Wat heXuiprizM ? that (hew'd at leaft remorfe. 

THESEUS. 

Remorfe! for what? By Heavens, my trouble 
' thoughts 
Pyeitge fome dire attempt.— —Say, what remorfe ! 

LYCOM. 

I would not— —yet I muft. This you con 

ipaiid I 
This Phaedra orders $ thrice her faultering tongue 
Bad me unfold the |;uilty fcene to Thefeus t 
Thrice with loud cries recalled me on my way, 
.^n4 blamM my fpeed, and chid my rafh obedience. 
Left the unwelcome tale ihould wound your peace. 
At Is^, \^ith looks ferenely fad, flie cry'd. 
Go, tell i( all ; but in fuch artful words, 
Such tender accents, and fuch melting founds. 
As may appeafc his rage, and move his pity ; 
A\ may incline him to forgive his fon 
A grievous fault, but ftill a fault of love. 

THESEUS. 

Of love ! what ftrange fufpicions rack my foul ? 
As you regard my peace, declare, what love I 

. LYCON. 

So urgM, I muft declare 5 yet, pitying Heaven, 
4Vhy muft I fpeak ? Why muft unwilling Lycon 
Accufe the prince of impious lovt to Ph«dra i 
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THESEUS. 

hoYt to his mother ! to the wife of Thefeus ! 

LYCON. 

Yes, at the moment firft he viewed her eyes, 
Ev*n at the altar, when you joinM your hands^ 
His eafy heart received the guilty flame, 
,And from that time he preft her with his paflion« 

THESEtys.. 

ThjBO *t was for this ihe baniihM him from Crete |^ - 
I thought it hatred all : O righteous hatred ! 
Forgive me, Heaven 5 foi^ivc me, injur*d Phaedra^ 
That I in fecret have condemned thy juftice. 
Oh ! 't was all juft, and Thefeus (hall revenge,. 
Ev'n on his fon, revenge lus Phaedra's wronigs . 

LYCON. 

What eafy tools are thefe blunt honeft heroes^. 
Who with keen hunger, goi^e the naked hook. 
Prevent the bait the ftatefman'*s art prepai^s, 
And poft to ruin ! Go, believing fool. 
Go a£l thy farrfam'd jujftice on thy fon, 
Nextoa.tbyfelf, and both make way for Lycon. [AJide* 

THESEUS.. 

Haj an^I fure (he 's wrong'd? perhaps ^t Is malice^ 
Slave, make it clear, make good your accufation,^ 
Or treble fury ihall revenge my fon . 

LYCON. 

Am I then doubted ! and can faithful Lycon 
Bfc thought to forge fuch execrable falfehoods ? ' 
GodsL when the q|ieen. unwillingly complains. 
Can you fufpea her tsuth ? O godlike Thefeus * 
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Is this the love you bear unhappy Phsedra ! 
J« this her bopM^for aid ! Goy wrctciiad matron^ • 
Sigh to the winds> and read th' unpltying heavena 
With thy vain ibrrows ; iiace rt lentlefs Tbeftnay 
Thy hope, thy refuge, Thefeus, will not hear thee f 

THSSEUa. 

Not hear my Phsedra I Not rerenge her wixHigs I 
Speak, make thy proofs, and then his doom *s as fit 
As when Jove fpeaks, and high Olympus (hakety 
And Fate his voice obeys. 

LYCON* 

Bear witnefsi Heaven ! 
"With what relu6lance I produce this fword, 
This fatal proof againft th** unhappy prince, 
Left it (hould work your juftice to his ruin, 
And prove he aim'd at force, as well as inceft, 

THBSBVS. 

Gods 1 ^t is illufion all ! Is this the fword 
By which Procruftes, Scyron, Pallas fell ? 
Is this the weapon which my darling fon 
Swore to employ in nought but afts of honour f 
Now, faithful youth, thou nobly haft fulfilled 
Thy generous promife. O moft injured Phaedra t 
Why did I truft to his deceitful form ? 
Why blame thy juftice, or fufpeft thy truth ? 

LYCON. 

Had you this mom beheld his ardent eyes. 
Seen his arm lock'd in her diflievelM hair. 
That weapon glittering o'er her trembling bofom, 
Whijft (kt with fcMam$ rofus'd hk impious love. 
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•^Entreating death, and riflng to the wound. 
Oh ! had you feen her, when the frighted youth 
-RetirM at your approach x <had you then feen her. 
In the chaAe tnunfports of becoming fury» 
Seiae on the fwonlto pierce her guiltlefs bofom. 
Had you £eenthia» yov. could not doubt her truth, 

THESBUS. 

-Oh impioua monfter ! Oh forgive me, Phasdra I 
And may the gods infpire my injnrM (bul 
With equal veiigeance that may Akit bis crimes. 

^YCON. 

For Phsdra^a fake» forbear to talk of vengeance j 
That with new pains would wound ha* tender breaft s 
Send him away from Crete, and by his abfence 
•Give Phaedra quiet $ and afford him mercy. 

THESEUS. 

Mercy I for whatl Oh 1 well has he rewarded 
Poor Phaedra's mercy.— Gh moft barbarous traitor I 
To wrong fuch beauty, and infult fuch goodnefs. 
Mercy I what 's that ? a virtue coin'd by villains ; 
Who praife the weaknefs which fupports their crimes. 
Be mute, and fly, left when my rage is rous'd. 
Thou for thyfelf in vain implore my mercy. 

■LYCON. 

Dull fool, I laugh at mercy more than thou doft. 
More than I do the juftice thou 'rt fo fond of. 
Now come, young hero, to thy father's arms. 
Receive the due reward of haughty virtue } 
Now boaft thy cscei and laugh at earth-born Lycon. 

[Exit. 
Enter 
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Enter Hippolitus. 

THESEVS. 

Yet can it be ?i..— ~Is this th* inceftuoos villAiaf 
How great' his prefeDce» howere£l his look. 
How every grace» how. ail his virtuous mother 
Shines in his face, and charms me from his oyer! 
Oh Neptune ! Ohf great founder of our race I 
Why was he framM with fueh a godlike look f ■ 
Why wears he not fome mo(k detefted form. 
Baleful to fights as horrible to thought s 
That I might a£l my juftice without grief,^ 
Puniih the villain, . nor regret the fon f 

HIPPOLITUS. 

May I prefume to aik, what fecret care 
Broods in your breaft, and clouds your royal brow f 
Why dart your awful eyes thofe angry beams, '^ -. 
Ati^ fright Hippolitusy they usM to cheer f 

THESEUS* 

Anfwer me firftc when callM to wait on Phaedra^ 
What fudden fear furprizM your troubled foul ? 
Why did your ebbing blood forfake your cheeks I 
Why did you haften from your father^s arms. 
To fliun the queen your duty bids you pleafe ? 

HIPPOLITUS^ 

My lord, to pleafe the queen^ I 'm forc'd to (hun her. 
And keep this hated obje6l from her fight. 

THESEUS. 

Say, what's the caufe of herinveterate hatred ? 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Mjr ^ordf as yet I never ga\e Yk«i cv3i&» 
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THESBV8. 

Oh were it fo! [Jfide;] When 1 aft did you attend 
her? 

HIPPOLITUS. 

When laft attend her ? Oh unhappy queen I 

Your error 's known, yet I difdain to wrong you. 

Or to betray a fault myfelf have causM. lJfide», 

When laft attend her ? 

THESEUS. 

Anfwer me dlre6lly j 
Nor dare to trifle with your father's rage. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

My lord, this very morn I faw the queen. 

THESEUS. 

What pafsM? 

HIPPOLITUS. 

I aik'd permiifion to retire* 

THESEUS. 

And was that all ? 

HIPPOLITUS. 

My lord, I humbly beg; 
With the moft low f^ibmifTions, alk no more.^ 

THESEUS. 

Vet you don't anfwer with your low fubmiflioni^. 
Anfwer, or never hope to fee me more. 

HIPPOLITUS.. 

Too much he knows, I feai-, without my telling j, 
And. the poor queen's betray'd and loft for ev«r. iAfide^ 

THESEUS. 

Ik changes; gods ! and faulters at the qu^ftion :, 

M - ^ . m^ 
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His fearsy his words^ his looks declare him guilty* 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Why do you frown, my Ibfd ? Why turn away. 
As from fom'e loathfome monft^r, not your foh f 
THESEtrs. 

Thou art that monfter, arid no mote ihy fon. 
Not one of thofe of the moil horrid form, 
Of which my hand has ^as'd the burthen'd earth> 
Was half To ihocking to my fight as thou. 

HIPPbLitUS. 

Where am I, gods ? Is that my father Thefcus ? 
Am I awake ? Am I llippolitus ? 

THESEUS. 

Thou art that fiend. — Thbu art Hippolitus. 

Thou art ! Oh fall ! Oh fatal (lain to honour ! 

How had my vain imagination form'd thee ! 
Brave as Alcides, and as Minos juft ! 
Sometimes it led me through the maze of war; 
There it furvcy'd thee ranging through the field. 
Mowing down troops, and dealing out dtftruflion : 
Sometimes with wholefome laws reforming ftat^s. 
Crowning their happy joys witH peace and plenty j 
While you— 

With all my father's foul infpir'd^ 
Burnt ^ith impktient thirft of eHrly honour, 
Tdliiint throti^b bloody fields the chafe of |^ory. 
And blefs your age with trophies like your own* 
Ooifs f HdW thai ^artti*a Ml How my iMrbbbing 
Jitart 
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Leapt to the image of fny father^s joy^ 
When yoU flibuld ftrtih me in ydur folding artts. 
And with kind raptures, and with fobbing joys. 
Commend ihy va]otir> and confef^ yotir fon ! 
How did I think my glorious toil o>r-paid ? 
Then great indeed, and in my father^s lore. 
With mort than conqueft crbwnM ? Go on, Hippolitus, 
60 tread the rugged paths of daring honour | 
Praftifcthe ftriftcft and auftereft virtue. 
And all the rigid laws of righteous Minos ; 
Thefcus, thy father Thcfeus, will reward thee. 

THESEUS. 

jlew^d thee ?— -Yes, as Minos would reward th^. 
Was Minos then thy pattern ? And did Minos, 
The great, the good, the Juft, the righteous Minos, 
The judge of hell, and oracle of earth. 
Did he infpire adultery, force, and inceft ? 

IsMENA appears^ 

ISMENA. 

Ha! What's this? [Afide, 

HIFPOLITUS* 

Amarement ! Inceft ?— — 

THESEUS^ 

wlnceft with Phafedra> with thy motheir Ph^dra. 

HIPPOLITVS. 

This charge fi> unexpe^^ed, fo amasing. 
So nevlr, fo ftrange, impbifible to thdu^t, 
SiUDS my aftotiiih*d ibTtl> and ties my voice* 
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THESEUS. 

Then let this wake thee, this once glorious fword* 
With which thy father arniM thy infant hand. 
Not for this purpofe. Oh abandoned Have ! 
Oh early villain ! Moft detefted coward ! 
With this ray inftrument of youthful glory ! 

With this ? Oil noble entrance into arms ! 

With this V invade the fpotlefs Phaedra's honour? 
Phsedra ! My life ! My better half, my queen! 
That very Phaedra, for whofe juft defence 
The gods would claim thy fword. 

HIPFOHTUS. 

Amazement I Death! 
Heavens ! Purft I raife the far-famM fword of Theieus 
Againft his queen, againft my mother's bofom. 

THESEUS. 

If not, declare when, vvhere, and how you loft it ? 
How Phaedra gained it ? Oh all the gods ! He's filent* 
Why was it bar'd ? Whofe boTom was it aim'd at ? 
What meant thy arm advanc'd, thy glowing checks. 
Thy hand, heart, eyes ?, Oh villain 1 Monftrous villain f 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Is there no way, no thought, no beam of light ? 
No clue^ to guide me through this, gloomy maze. 
To clear my honour, yet preferve my faith ? 
None \ None, ye powers I And muft I groan beneath 
This execrable load of foul di honour ? 
Muft Thefeus fulFer fuch unheard-*of torture I 
Thefeus, my father I No, 111 break through all j. 
All oathsj all vows^ all idle imprecations^ 
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I give them to the winds. Hear me, my lord! 
Hear your wrong'd (on. The fword— Oh fatal vow I 
Enfnaring oaths, and thou, rafh thoughtlefs fool. 
To bind thyfelf in voluntary chains j 
Yet to thy fatal truft continue firm ! 
Beneath difgrace, though infamous yet honeft. 
Yet hear me, father, may the righteous gods 
Shower all their curTes on this wretched head. 
Ob may they doom me ! — 

THESEUS. 

Yes, the gods will doom thee* 
The fword, the fword ! Now fwear, and call to witncfs 
Heaven, hell, and earth. I mark it not from one. 
That breathes beneath fuch complicated guilt. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Was that like guilt, when with expanded arms 
I fprang to meet you at your wilh'd return ? 
Does this appear like guilt ? When thus ferene. 
With eyes ere6l, and vifage unapallM, 
Fixt on that awful face, I ftandi the charge; 
Ama2*d, not fearing : Say, if I am guilty : 
Where are the confcious looks, the face now pale^ 
Now flufliing red, the down-caft haggard eyes. 
Or fixt on earth, or (lowly rais'd to catch 
A fearful view, then funk again with horror t 

THESEUS. 

This is for raw, untaught, unfini(h'd villains. 
Thou in thy bloom haft reach'd th*" abhorr'd perfe^on t 
Thy even looks could wear a peaceful calm> 
The beauteous (lamp (oh Heavens ! ) of faultlefs virtue, 
' ^ M 3 >N\C\\^ 
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While thy foul heart contrivM this horrid deed. 

Oh hardened fiend, can^t fuch tranfcending crimes 

Difturb thy foul, or.nifHc thy fmooth brow? 

"What no remorfe I No qualms I No pricking pangs ! 

No feeble ftniggle of rebelling honour ! 

O 'twas thy joy ! thy fecret hoard of blifs. 

To dream, to ponder, a6l it o'er in thought $ 

To doat, to dwell on ; as. rejoicing mifers 

Brood o'er their precious llores of fecret gold* 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Muft I not fpcak ? Then fay, unerring Heaven, 
Why was I born with fuch a third of >glory ? 
Why did this morning dawn to my difhonour f 
Why did not pitying fate with ready death 
Prevent the guilty day ? 

THPSEUS. 

Guilty indeed. 
£v*n at the time you heard your father's deaths' 
And fuch a father (Oh immortal gods !} 
As held thee dearer than his life and glory j 
When thou ihould'd rend the ikies with clamorous 

grief* 
Beat thy fad bread, and tear thy darting hair 3 
Then to my bed to force your impious way ; 
With horrid luft t' infult my yet warm urn ; 
Make me the fcorn of hells and fport for fiends ! 
Thefc are the funeral honours paid to Thefeus* 
Thefe are the forrows, thefe the hallow'd rites. 
To which you 'd call your father's hpvcring lpirit» 

MftUr 
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Enetr Ismena. 

ISMENA. 

Hear me, ray lord, ere yet you fi^ his doom : 

iTuming to Thefeus, 
Hear one that comes to ihield his injurM honour. 
And guard his life with hazard of her own. 

THESEUS. 

Though thou *rt the daughter of my hated foe. 
Though ev*n thy beauty ^s ioathfome to my eyes. 
Yet juftice bids me hear thee. 

ISMENA. 

Thus I thank you. [KneeUl 
Then know, miftaken prince, his honed foul 
Could ne'er be fway'd by impious love to Phaedra, 
Since I before engag'd his early vows j 
With all my wiles fubdued his ftruggling heart ; 
For long his duty fbruggled with his love. 

THESEUS. 

Speak, is this true ? On thy obedience, fpeak. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

So charged, I own the dangerous truth; I own^. 
Againft her will, I lovM the fair Ifmena. 

THESEUS. 

Canft thou be only clear'd by difobedicnce. 

And juftify'd by crimes ? What ! love my foe ! 

Love one defcended from a race of tyrants, 
Whofe blood yet reaks on my avenging fword \ 
I *m curil each moment I delay ti)y fate s 

. M 4, HAil& 
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Hafte to the (hades, and tell the happy Pallas 
Ifmena^s flames> and let him tafte fuch joys 
As thou giv^ft me j go tell applauding Minos 
The pious love you bore his daughter Phaedra ; 
Tell it the chattering ghofb> and hiding furies^ , 
Tell it the grinning fiends> till hell found nothing 
To thy pleasM ears but Phaedra and Ifmena. 

£;i/^r Cratander. 

Seize him, Cratander ; take this guilty fword, 
Let his own hand avenge the crimes it a6led, 
And bid him die, at leaft, like Thefeus* fon. 
Take him away, and execute my orders. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Heavens 1 How that ftrikes me 1 How it wounds m 
foul ! 
To think of your unutterable forrows, 
When you fhall iind Hippolitus was guiltlefs ! 
Yet when you know the innocence you doom'd« 
When you (hall mourn your fon^s unhappy fate. 
Oh, I befeech you by the love you bore me. 
With my lait words (my words will then prevail) 
Oh for my fake forbear to touch your life. 
Nor wound again Hippolitus in Thefcus. 
Let all my virtues, all my joys, furvive 
Frefh in your breaft, but be my woes forgot ; 
The woes which fate, and not my father, wrought. 
Oh ! let me dwell for ever in your thoughts, 
Let me be honour*d ftill^ but npt deplor'd. 

THESEV 
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THESEUS. 

Then thy chief care is for thy father's life. 
Oh blooming hypocrite ! Oh yoi\ng difTembler ! 
Well haft thou fhewn the care thou tak'ft of Thefeus. 
ph all ye gods ! how this enflames my fui*y ! 
I fcarce can hold my rage ; my eager hands 
Tremblo to reach thee. No, difhonourM Thefeus ! 
Blot not thy fame with fuch a monfter's blood. 
Statch him away. 

HIPPOLITUS. 

Lead on. Fafewell, Ifmena. 

ISMENA. 

Oh ! take me with him, let me fliare his fatb. 
Oh awful Thefeus ! Yet revoke his doom : 
See, fee the very mini iters of death. 
Though bred to blood, yet (brink, and wifli to fave him. 

THESEUS. 

Slaves, villains, tear her from him, cut her arms off. 

ISMENA. 

Oh ! tear me, cut me, till my fever'd limbs 
Grow to my lord, and fhare the pains he fuffers. 

THESEUS. 

Villains, away. 

ISMENA. 

O Thefeus ! Hear me, hear me. 

THESEUS. 

Away, nor taint me with thy loathfome touch. 
Off, woman. 

ISMENA. 

Stay, oh (lay ! I '11 tell you all. [£;c// Thefeus. 
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Already gone I Tell it, ye confcious walls j 

Bear it, ye winds, upon your pitying wings 5 
Refound it, fame, with all your hundred tongues. 
Oh haplefs youth I All Heaven confpires again(i; you 
The confcious walls conceal the fatal fecret : 
Th* untainted wijads refule th' infecting load t 
And fame itfelf is mute. Nay, ev'n Ifmena, 
Thy own Ifmena 's fworn to thy deilrudkion. 

But ftill, whatever the cruel gods defign, 
In' the fame fate our equal ftars combine. 
And he who dooms thy death pronounces mine, 

THE END OF THJB FOURTH A^CT^ 
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ACT V. 
Mnter Phadra and Lycovi. 

LYCON. 

ACCUSE yourfelf ? Oh ! on my knees I beg you> 
By all the gods, recal the fatal ineifage. 
Heavens ! Will you ftand the dreaded rage of Thefeus f 
And brand your fame, and work "your own deihru6Uon ? 

PHADRA. 

By thee I *m branded, and by thee deftroyM^ 
Thou bofom ferpent, thou alluring fiend I 
Yet (han*t you boaft the miferies you caufe^ 
Nor *fcape the ruin you have brought on 9}L 
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LYCON. 

Was it not your command ? Has faithful Lyam 
£*er fpoke, e'er thought^ defignM, cpntriv'd^ or a^led? 
Has he done aught without the queen's confent ? 

PHADRAi 

PIead*ft thou confent to what thou firft infpir'dft I 
Was that confent ? O fenfelefs politician ! 
When adverfe paiHons itruggled in my brcaft» 
When anger, fear, love, forrow, guilt, defp^r. 
Drove out my reafon, and ufurpM my foul. 
Yet this confent you plead, O faithful Lycon I 
Oh ! only zealous for the fame of Phaedra ! 
With this you blot ray name, and clear your own ^ 
And what 's my frenzy, will be callM my crime : 
What then is thine ? Thou cool deliberate villain^ 
Thou wife» fore-thinking, weighing politician 1 

LYCON. 

Oh ! 'twas fo black, my frightenM tongue recoil'd 
At its own found, and horror (hook my fouL 
Yet ftill, though piercM with fuch amazing angui(b|i 
Such was my zeal, fo much I lov'd. my queen,. 
I broke through all, to fave the life of Phaedra. 

PHiEDRA. 

What 's life ? Oh all ye gods ! Can life atone 
For all the monftrous crimes by which 'tis bought ^ 
Or can I live ? When thou, oh foul of honour I 
Ob early hero ! by my crimes art ruin'd. 
Perhaps ev'n now the great unhaj^y youth 
Falls by the fordid ha^ds of butchering villains $ 

1 ^^^ 
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Now, now he bleeds, he dies — Oh perjurM traitor ! 
See, his rich blood in purple torrents flows. 
And nature Tallies in unbidden groans ; 
Now mortal pangrf diftort his lovely form | 
His rofy beauties fade, his ftarry eyes 
Now darkling fwim, and fix their clofing beams j 
Now in fhort gafps his labouring fpirit heaves. 
And weakly flutters on his faultering tongue. 
And ftru^gles into found. Hear, monfter, hear. 
With his laft breath he curfes perjurM Phardra : 
He fummons Phaedra to the bar of Minos $ 
Thou too (halt there appear; to torture thee, 
Whole hell (hall be employed, and fuffering Phaedra 
Shall find fome eafe to fee thee flill more ^retched. 

LYCON. 

Oh all yc powers ! Oh Phaedra ! Hear me, hear me, 
By all my zeal, by all my anxious cares, 
By thofe unhappy crimes I wrought to fervc you. 
By thefe old withered limbs and hoary hairs. 
By aill my tears ! — Oh Heavens ! She minds me not, 
She hears not my complaints. Oh wretched Lycon ! 
To what art thou referv'd ? 

PH^bRA. 

Referv'd to all 
The (harpeft, (loweft pains that earth can furnifh, 
To all I wi(h On Phaedra Guai Js, fccurc him. 

Lycon carried off. 

Ha t Thefeus, gods ! My freezing blood congeals. 
And all my thoughtSi defigns, and wottls are lod. 

EnUr 



PHJEDRA AND HIPPOLITUS. 171 
Enter Thesbus. 

THESEUS. 

Do A thou at laft repent ? Oh lovely Phaedra ! 
At laft with equal ardour meet my vows : 
O dear-bought bleiling ! Yet I '11 not complain. 
Since now my fharpeft grief is all o'erpaid. 
And only heightens joy.— —Then hafte, my charmer, 
J«et *8 feaft our famifliM fouls with amorous riot. 
With fierceft blifs atone for our delay. 
And in a moment love the age we "ve loft. 

PHiEDRA. 

Stand off, approach me, touch me not j fly hence^ 
Far as the diftant fkies or deepeft center. 

THESEUS. 

Amazement ! Death ! Ve gods who guide the worlds 
What can this mean ? So fierce a deteftatioo. 
So ftrong abhorrence ! — Speak, exquifite tormentor t ' 
Was it for this your fummons filPd my foul 
With eager raptures, and tumultuous tranfports ? 
£v*n painful joys, and agonies of blifs. 
Did I for this obey my Phaedra*s call,, 
And fly with trembling hafte to meet her arms ? 
And am I thus received ? O cruet Phaedra ! 
Was it for this you rouzM my dirowfy foul 
From the dull lethargy of hopelefs love ? 
And doft thou only (hew thofe beauteous eyes 
To wake defpair, and blaft me with their beams I 
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PHADRA. 

Oh I were that all to which the gods hare doomM 
me; ^ 
But angry Heaven has laid in (lore for Thefent 
Such pcrfe6V mifchief, fuch tranfcendent woe. 
That the blafck image fhocks my frighted foni, ^ 
And the words die on my relu^ant tongue. 

THESEUS. 

Fear hot to fpeak it ; that harmonious voice 
Will hnake the faddeft tale of forrow pleafing. 
And charm the grief it brings. — Thus let me hear it. 
Thus in thy fight j thus gazing on thofe eyes, 
I can fupport the utmoft fpite of fate, 

Aiid (land the rage of Heaven. Approach, my 

fair I 

PHADRA. 

Off, or I fly for ever from thy fight ; 
Shall I embrace the father of Hippolitus ? 

THESEUS. 

Forget the villain, drive him from your foul* 

PHADRA. 

Can I forget ? O drive from my foul : 
Oh I he will ftill be prefent to my eyes j 
His words will ever echo in my ears 5 
Still will he be the torture of my days, 
Bai\e of my life, and ruin of my glory. 

THESEUS. 

And mine and all. — Oh mod abandoned villain ! 
Oh lading fcandal to our godlike race ! 
That could contrive a crime fo foul as inceft. 
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Tnccft ! Oh name it not !— i- 
The very mention (hakes my inmoft foni s 
The godi are ftartied in their peaceful manfionsy 
And nature fickens at the ihocking found, 
Thou brutal wretch! Thou execrable monfterl 
To break thnSUgh all the laws that early flow 
From untaught reafori, and diftinguKhirn^th j 
Mix like the fenfelefs herd with beitial luft. 
Mother and Ton prepldderduily wieked ; 
To baniilt from thy foul the reverence due 
To khnaiir, naturr, ahd the genial hid^ 
And injure one fb great, fo good as Thefcus. 

THESEVS. 

To ihjtift one fo great, fo gdod as Pfi^draj 
6h Jlave ! to wrong fuch purity as thme, 
Such dazzling brightnefs, fuch exalted virtue. 
PHJ£bRA. 

"^riue ! All-fteihg gods, yoto knb^ ray virtcie 5 
Muft I fupport ail this ? O righteous Heaven ! 
CanU 1 yet Ij^eak ? Re]>roach I could have borne. 
Pointed his fatyrs IHngS, and edg*^ Ri^ i-age. 
But to bfe prais*d— i— Now, Minbi, I' defy thee j 
£v*n all thy dfbadful mdgazines of paihs^ 
StdtteSy' Hides, wheels, are flight t6 <v^liat I Aiff^, 
And hell itfelf *s relief. 

THESEUS. 

What 's hell to thee ? 
What crimi^ could^ft thou cothmit ? Or "what reprdachfcs 
Could innoc^ce fd ptire as PKxdra'ft Mt^ 



i 
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Oh> thou *rt the chafteft matron of thy Cex, 
The faireft pattern of excelling virtue. 
Our lateft annals (hall record thy glory. 
The aiaid*s example, and the matron^s theme» 
Each ikilful artift (hall exprefs thy form. 

In animated gold. The threatening fword 

Shall hang for ever o>r thy fnowy bofom $ 
Such hes^venly beauty on thy face (hall bloomy. 
As (hall almoft excufe the villain*s crime j 
But yet that (irmneTs, that un(haken virtue. 
As ftill (hall make the monfter more detefted* 
Where-e*er you pafs, the crouded way (hall found 
With joyful cries, and endkfs acclamations t 
And when afpiring bards, in daring ftrains. 
Shall raife fome heavenly matron to the powers. 
They '11 fay, (he 's great, (he 's true, (he '» chsAe as 
Phaedra. 

FHiEDRA. 

This might have been.— But now, oh cruel ftars ! 
Now, as I pafS| the crouded way (hall found 
With hiding fcom, and murmuring deteftation s 
The lateft annals (hall record my (hame ; 
And when th* avenging Mufe with pointed rage 
Would (ink fome impious woman down to hell. 
She *ll (ay, (he 't falfe, (he 's bafe, (be 's foul as Phaeda* 

THESEUS. 

Hadft thou been fou), had horrid violation 
Caft'any (lains on purity like thine, 
/They *re wa(h'd already in the villain's blood ; 
The rery fwjord, bis iBftiument of horror. 
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Ere this time drenchM in his inceftuous heait. 
Has done thee jufticey and- avengM the crimes. 
He usM it to perform. 

Enter Messenger*. 

MESSENGER. 

Alas ! my lord, 

£fe this the prince is dead.. 1 faw Cratander 

Give him a fword. 1 faw him boldly take it^ 

Rear it on high» and point it to his breaft. 
With fteady hands, and with difdainful looks, 
A^ one that fearM not death, but fcorn'd to die,. 
And not in battle. A loud clamour followed & 
And the furrounding foldiers hid from fight,. 
But all pronounced him dead. 

PHAORA^ 

I« he then dead^ 

THESEUS. 

Yes, yes, he*s dead ; and dead by my command f 
And in this dreadful a6^ of mournful juftice, 
I *m more renown'd than in my dear-bought laurels. 

PHADRA. 

Their thou Vt renown'd indeed. Oh happy 

Thefeus ! 
Oh,: only worthy of the love of Phsedra ! 
Halle then, let's join our well-met hands together > 
Unite for ever, and defy the gods 
To ihew a pair fo eminently wretched* 
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WretchoA t Fo( what ? F^r y^t the world imift 
praife me. 
For what the nations (hall adore my jiiftice^ 
A villain's death ? 

PHADRA. 

Hippolitus a villainl 
Ob, he was all his godlike fire could wi(h, 
The pride of Thefeas, and the hopes of Crete. 
Nor did the braveftof his godlike race 
Tr^ad withAich early hopes the paths of hMiour. 

XH€8EUS. 

Whatcan:^f« mean? Declare, ambiguous FhaKii«,| 
Say, whence tliere Shifting gufts of daihing rage ? 
Why are thy dpubtful (peeche» dari( and troubled. 
As Cretan ieas when vext by warving winda ? 
Why isa villain, with alternate pailion. 
Accused and pfais*d» dtlefted and deplored ? 
PHJSDB.A. 

Canft thou not guf A ? -pv-rr 
Canft thou Aoft read it in ray furioua pa^ns? 
In all the wi]4 di&rdsvs of my foul ? 
'Could^ft thou not fee it in the noble warmth 
That, urg^ the daring youtb to zRs of honour f 
Could'ft thott not find it in the generous truth) 
Which fparkled in his eyes, and opened in his face f 
Could'^ft not perceive it in the chafte referve ? 
In every word and look, each godlike a£(, 
tCould'ft thou notibe IdD^olitus was guiltkff I 

TRSfrElTs. 
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THBSEVS. 

Guilders ! Oh all ye gods 1 What can this mean ? 

Mean t That the guilt is mine, that virtuous Phaedrfly 
The maid's example, and the matron's theme 
With beftial paflion wooM your loathing Ton ; 
And when deny'd, with impious accufation 
SuUyM the luftre of his /hining honour ; 
Of my* own crimes accused the faultlefs youth. 
And, with enfnaring wiles deftroy'd that virtue 
I try^d in vain to (hake* 

THESBUS. 

Is he then guiltlefs ? 
Guiltlefs ! Then what art thou > And oh juft Heaven I 
What a detefted parricide is Tbefeus ! 

PHiEDRA. 

What am I > What indeed, but one more black 
Than earth or hell e'er bore ! O horrid mixture 
Of crimes and woes, of parncide and ir.ceft. 
Perjury, murder j to arm the erring father 
Againi^ the guiltlefs foh. O impious Lycon t 
In what a hell of woes thy arts have plung'd met 

THESEUS. 

Lycon-! Here, guards ! — Oh moft abandoned vil- 
lain ! 
Secure him, feize him, drag him piece-meal hither. 

Enter Guards. 

GUARDS. 

Who has, my lord, incurred your high difplcafure ? 
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Theseus, 
Who can It be, ye god^, but perjur'd Lycon ? 
Who can infpire fuch ftorms of rage, but Lycon > 
Where has my fword left on^ fo black, but Lycon ^ 
Where ! Wretched Thefeus ! in thy bed and heart. 
The very darling of ray foul and eyes ! 
Oh beauteous fiend ! But truft not to thy form* 
You too, my fon, was fair ^ your manly beauties 
Charmed every heart (0 heavens !) to your 4eib:u6^ion.. 
You tob' were good, your virtuous foul abhorred 
The crimes for which you dy'd. Oh impious Phaedira! 
Inceftuous fury ! Execrable murth'refs ! 
Is there revenge on earth, or pain in hell,^ 
Can art invent, or boiling rage fu^geft, 
Ev'n endlefs torture which thou (halt not fuffer ? 

PH^D.RA. 

And is there aught on earth I would not. fuffer ? 
Oh, were there vengeance equal to my crimes, 
Thou need'ft not claim it, moit unhappy youth. 
From any hands but mine : T' avenge thy fate, 
I 'd court the fierceft pains, and fue for tortures i, 
AndPhaedra's fufFerings fhould atone for thine : 
Ev'n now I fall a viilira to thy wrongs ; 
"Ev'n now a fatal draught works out my foul j^ 
Ev'n now it curdles in my (hrinking veins 
The lazy blood, and' freezes at my heart* 

Lycon brought in. 

THESEUS. 

Hai! tkou cftap'd niy wrs^xU^ Ytt|Vro^iou$ £;yconi. 
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On thee I *1I empty all my hoard of vengeance^ 
And glut my houndlefs rage. 

LYCON. 

O ! mercy, mercy ! 

TH6&EU9. 

Such .thou ftialt find as thy beft deeds de(crve> 
Such as thy guilty foul can hope from Thefeus { 
Such ^s thou ikewMft to poor Hippolitus« . 

LYCON* 

Oh chain me ! whip me I I^t me be the fcorn 
Of fordid rabbles, and infulting crowds I 
Oive me but life, and make that life moft wretched% 

PH-ffiDRA. 

Art thou fo bafe, fo fpiritlefs a fla%'e ? 
Not fo the lovely youth thy arts have ruinM, 
Not fo he bore the fate to which you doom'd him» 

THESEUS. 

Oh abje6l villain ! Yet it gives me joy 
To fee the fears that fliake thy guilty foul. 
Enhance thy crimes, and antedate thy woes. 
On, how thou *i^ howl thy fearful foul away -5 • 
While laughing crpwds ihall echo to thy cries. 
And make thy pains their fport ! Hade, hence, away 

with him. 
Drag him to all the torments earth can furniih ; 
Let him be rack'd.and gaih'd, impard alive ; 
Then let the mangled monfter, /ixM on high) 
Grin o'er the (houting crowds, and glut their vengeance. 
And is this all ? And ait thou now appeased ? 
Will this atone for poor Hippolitus ! 



y 
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Oh ung(>i^*4 sppedte I Okravenons tbirft 

Qi a fon'6 blood ! What not a day, a mom^nft! , 

PHADRA. 

A day I A mpinent \ Oh ! thou fhould*ft have (laid 
Vearsy ages, all the round of tircling time, 
£re toyck^d the life of that conlummate yduth. 

THB6EV8. 

And yet wkh joy I flew to his deihrufVioiti^ 
Beaded his fate, and tritinspVd in his ruin. 
Not thit I promised to hit dymg mother^ 
When in her mortal paags fhe %hing gave me 
The laft cold kiOes from her trembling lips, 
And reachM her feeble wandering hands to mine ; 
When her kft brelth, now quivering at her motith^. 
ImplorM my goodne^ to her lovely Ton \ 
To htr Hippolittts. He, alas t defcends 
An early vi^im to the lazy (hades, 
(Oh heaven and eaith \) by Thefeus doomM,. defcend 

PHADRA. 

He ^8 doomM by Thefeus, but accused by Phaedra* 
By Phaedra^s madnefs, and by Lycon's hatreds 
Yet with my life I expiate my frenzy, 
A»d dye for thee, my headlong rage deftroyM :. 
Thee I purfue, (oh great ill-fated youth I) 
Furfue thee ftill, but now withchafte defires ; 
Thee through the difmal wafte of gloonty death \ 
Thee through the glimmering dawn, and purer da^ 
Through: all th* Elyiian plains t O righteous Minot I 
^lyfian plainrl There be and:h]»^irmena 

Sha] 
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Shall fport fot tvtt, (hall for evtt drink 
Immortal love j vfrhile I far off (hall howl 
In lonely plains ; while all the blacked ghofts 
Shrink from the baleful fight of one more monftrdu^^ 
And more accurs'd than they. 

THESEUS. 

I too muft go ; 
£ too muft once more fee the burning ftiortf - 
Gf livid Acheron and black Cocytus, 
\Vhfehce ho Alcides will releafe me now. 

PH-ffiDRA. 

Then why thii ftay ? Come on, Ict'^ p\wttg9 tov . 
gether : 
See hell fets wide its adamantine gates. 
Sec throtigh the fable gates the black Gbcytu^, 
In fmoky circles rowls its fiery tva^c^ : 
Hear, hear the ftunning harmonies of woe, 
The din of rattling chains^ of clafhing whips, 
Of groans, of loud complaints, of piercTfrg fhrrelct,^ 
That wide through all its gloomy world refbn^d. 
How huge Msegara ftalks ! what ftreanving fii*e^^ 
6kize from her glaring eyes ! what ferpents curl'. 
In Iwrrid wreaths, and hifs around her head I 
Now, now fhc drags .me to the bar of Minos. . 
See how the aweful judges of the dead 
Look ftedfaft hate,.and horrible drlmay I 
See Minos turns away his loathing eyes, . 
Rage choaks his ftmggling words : the fatal um 
J^rops from his trembling hand : O all ye gods ! . 
What, hjCQjt here ! Oh execrable villain L 
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Then am I ftill on earth ? By hell I am* 
A fury now, a fcourge preferv'd for Lycon ! 
Sec, the Juft beings offer to my vengeance 
That imipious flaye. Now, Lycon, for revenge ; 

'l^hanks. Heaven, 'tis here. 1 '11 fteal it to his beait. 

[Miftaking Thefeus^r Lycon, offers to flab bim.'\ 

GUARDS. 

Heav-ens I 'ti« your lord. 

PH,ADRA^ 

My lord I O equal Heaven ! 
Muft each portentous moment rife in crimes. 
And Tallying life gx> off in parricide ? 
Then truft not thy flow drugs. Thus Aire of death 

[Stabs berfelf.l 
Compleat Xhy horrors^— And if this fuific£ not^ 
Thou, Minos, do the reft. 

THESEUS. 

At length flie 's quiet. 
And earth now bears not fuch a wretch as Thefeus; 
Yet I '11 obey Hippolitus, and live : 
Then to the wars 5 and as the Corybantincs, 
With <;laniing (hields, and braying trumpets, drown'4 

The cries of infant Jove. 1 'II ftifle confcicnce. 

And nature's murmurs in the din of arms. 
But what are arms to me ? Is he not dead 
For whom I fought ? For whom my hoary age 
Glow'd with the boiling heat of youth in battle? 
How rhen to drag a wretched life beneath. 
An endlefs round of ftill returning woes, 
And H 11 the gnawing pangs of vain xcmoifc ? 
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"What tomaent's this ? — Therefore, O greatly thought 

Therefore do juftice on thyfelf and live ^ 

Live above all raoft infinitely wretched, 
limena too Nay, then, avenging Heavea 

Is MEN A enters. ^. 

Has vented all its rage.— — O wretched maid ! 
Why doft thou come to fwell my raging grief? 
Why stdd t% forrowt, and embitter woes ? 
Why do thy mournful eyes upbraid my guilt 1^ 
Why thusxecal to my afflifled foul 
The fad remembrance of ray god-like fon. 
Of that dear youth my cruelty has niin'd ? 

ISMENA. 

RuinM! O all ye Powers ! D awful Thefeusi 

iSay, -where 's my lord ? fay, where has fate difpos^A 
him ? » 

Oh fpeak ! the fear di (Irakis me. 

THESEUS^ 

Gods! Can I fpeak? 
Can I declare his fate to his Ifmena ? 
Oh lovely maid ! Could'ft thou admit of comfort^ 
Thou fliould'rt for ever be my only care. 
Work of my life, and labour of my foul. 
For thee alone, my forrows, lull'd, fliall ceafe; 
"Ceafe for a >vhi4e to mourn my murder'd fon : 
For thee alone my fword once more (hall Tage« ^ 

Reftore the crown of which it robb'd your race : 
Then let your grief give way to thoughts of crapTCj 
At thy own Athens reign. The happy crowd 



Beneafh thy cafy yoke with pleafure bow. 
And think in thee their own Minerva reigns. 

ISMENA. 

' Muft I then reign ? Nay, muft I live withotft him > 
Not fo, oh fi;odlike youth ! you lovM Ifmena j 
Yov for her fake refus'd the Cretan empire^ 
And yet a nobler gift^ the royal Ph«dra. 
Shall I then Cake a crown, a guilty crown. 
From the relentlefs hand that doomM thy death f 
Oh ! *tis in death alone I can have eale. 
And thus I find it. lOfers toftab berfelj, 

Mnter Hippolitvs. 

HlfPOLITUS. 

O forbear, Ifmena ! 
V^rlfear,^ fkafte maid, to wound thy tender bofom \ 
Oh heaven and earth ! fhould ihe i*efoIve to die. 
And fnatch all beauty from the widowM earth ? 
Was it for me, ye gods ! ihe 'd fall a vi^im ? 
Was it for me Ihe M die ? O heavenly virgin I 
See, fee thy own Hippolitus, who lives, 
And hopes to live for. thee. 

ISM£NA. 

Hippolitus 1 
Am I alive or dead I is this Elyfium ! 

Tis he, '6t al4 Hippolitus Ar 't well 

Ar 't thou not wounded ? 

' T;HES£V^* 

Oh onhop*d-for joy ! 
Stand off, and let' me fly into his arms. 
Speak, fsiy, what god, ¥yhat.ui\rudt^xt^wi'^^«> 

\5^ 



Didft thou pot ftrlke thy fatherS cruel preftnt^ 
My fwotdi into thy bread ? 

I aimM it tbere. 
But tumM it from myftM^ and flew Ccatander^ 
The guapcfsy not trufted with his fataL orders. 
Granted my wiih, ^d brought mt to the king : 
I fear'd not deathi but cotdd not bear Oie thought: 
Of Thefeus' forrows and Iftncna's Toft 5. 
Therefore ltaftfe»M to your royal prefence^, 
Hese to receive my doom. 

THESBUS. 

Be this thy doom^ 
To live for ever in Ifmcna'a arms. 
Go, heavenly parr* and with yoar datliAg virtues^ * 
Yourcourage^ truth, your innocence^and.ldvci 
Amaze and chanxK mankind; aad;rtile that empire^, 
FoJl which in vain, your rival fathers f<mght. 

I5MBNA^ 
Oh killini^ joy ! 

HIFP0LITU9.. 

Oh exfafy of1)lift I 
Am I poirefsM'at laft of: my Ifmena.?. 
Of that ceeleftial maid^ oh. pitying gods ! 
Hpw fliall I thank your bounties for my ruirer!fl|;fl^, 
ITor all my pains, and all the pangs I 've bom t 
Since *t was to tb€n»> I owe divine ^mcna. 
To thtm I owe the dear confcnt of Theftus.. 
Y)it there 's a pai» lies heavy otl my hcart^^ 
For the difaftrous fiate of hapldi^ PbtDdni. 



^ SMITH'S IP OB MS. 

. TUESEtirs. 

Deep was her anguifti ; for the wrongs* Ihe did y<m- 
'She chofe to die, and in her death deplor'd 
Your fate, and not her own. 

. H1PP0LITU8« 

I Ve heard it all* 
O ! had not paflion fuIlyM her renown. 
None e^er on earth had flione with equal luftre $ 
So glorious livM, or Co lamented dy*d. 
Her faults were only faults of raging love» 
Her virtues' all her own. 

ISMENA. 

Unhappy Phaedra ! 
Was there no other way, ye pitying Powers, 
No other way to crown Ifniena's love ? 
Then muft I ever mourn her cruel fate, 
And in the midft of my triumphant joy, 
Ev'n In my hero's arms, confefs fome forrow. 

THESEUS. 

O tender maid ! forbear, with ill-tim^d grief. 
To damp our blefTmgs, and incenfe the gods : 
But let 's away, and pay kind Heaven our thanks 
For all the wonders in our favour wrought 4 
That Heaven, whofe mercy rcfcued erring Thefeus 
From, execrable crimes, and endlefs woes. 
Then learn from me, ye kings that rule the world. 
With equal poize let fteady juftice fway, 
And flagrant crimes, with certain vengeance pay. 
But;, till the proofs are dear, the ftroke delay. 

HIPP9 
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HIPPOY^ITUS. 

The righteous gods, that innocence require, 
Protefl t^n goodnefs which themfelyes infpiret: 
Unguarded virtue human arts defies, 
Th* accused is happy, while th,* accufer dies. 

[Exeunt omius,. 
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T» O E M 

TO THB IfBMOHY Of 

MIL JOHN PHILIPS. 

TO A FHIEND. 

SIR, 

SINCE our Ifis filently deplores 
The Bard who fpread her fame to diftant Hiores $ 
•Since nobler pens their moximful lays fufpend. 
My honeft zeal, if jiot my verfe, commend, 
Torgive the poet, and approve the friend. 
Your care had lon^ his fleeting life reftrain^d. 
One table fed you-, and one bed contained ; 
^or his dear fake long reftlefs nights you bore, 
"While rattling coughs his heaving veflfels tore, 
(Much was his pain, but your affliction more. 
Oh ! had no fummons from the noify gown 
'Caird thee, unwilling, to the naufeous town. 
Thy love had o'er the dull difcafe prevailed, 
T*hy mirth had cur*d where baffled phy(ic faiPd { 
But fince the will of Heaven his fate decreed. 
To thy kind care my worthlefs lines fucceed j 
Fniitlefs our hopes, though pious our elTays, 
Yours to prefervc a friend, and mine to praife. 

Oh ! might I paint him in Miitonian verle. 
With ftmm like thofe he f\ang on Glo'fter's herfe ; 
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/But with the loeanwr tribe I ^m foycM to chimes 
vA.ndy wanting ftrength to rife^ defcend to rhyme* 

With other fire hh glorious Blenhcln^ ihineSy 
And ail the battle thunders in bis lines ; 
His nervous verfe great Boileau^s ftrength tranfcendSp 
•And France to Philips, as to Churchill, bends. 

Oh ! varioQs bard, you all our powers control^ 
*Vou now didurb, and now divert the foul-: 
■Milton and Butler in thy raufe combine. 
Above the laft thy manly beauties (hine ; 
^or as I 've ften» when rival wits contend. 
One gayly charge, one gravely wife defend $ 
This on quick turns and points in vain relies^ 
This with a look demure, and fteady eyes. 
With dry rebiikes, or fneering praife, replies* 
So thy grave lines extort a jutter fmile, 
Jleach Butler^s fancy, but furpafs his ftyle y 
He fpeaks Scarron*s low phrafe in humble ftrains^ 
In thee the folemn air of great Cervantes reigns. 

What founding lines his ab^(S); themes expf«ftt 
What ihining words the pompous Shilling dreft t 
There, there my cell, immortal made, outvies 
The frailer pilef which o'er ite^ruius tifa* 
In her beft light the Comic Mufe appears. 
When (he, with l^orrowM pride, the b^llun wear*. 

So when nurfe Nokes, to a^ young Ammon trie^ 
With fliambHng legs, long chin, and fbolifh eyes ; 
With dangling hands he ftrokes th^ Imperial robe, ^^ 
And, with a ondiold^ air, commands the ^lobc | 
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The pomp and foand the whole buffoon difplay'd; 
And Ammon^s Ton more mirth than Gomez madb- 

ForgiVc, dear ihadie, the (cenc my folly draws. 
Thy ftrains divert the grief thy afhes caufe : 
When Orpheus fings, the ghofls no more complain^ 
But, in his lulling mufic, lofe their pain : 
So charm the failles of thy Georgic Mufe,. 
So calm our forrows, and our joys infufe § 
Here rural notes a gentle mirth infpirey 
Here lofty lines the kindling reader fire» 
Like that faic tree you praife, the poem charms^ 
Cools like the fruit, of like the juice it warms. 

Bleft clime, which Vaga^s fiuitful ftreams improve^ 
Etrurians envy, and her Cofmo's love ; 
Redftreak he quaffs beneath the Chiant vine. 
Gives Tufcan yearly for thy Scudmore?s wine. 
And ev'n his Taflb would exchange for thine. 
Rife, rife, Rofcommon, fee the Blenheim Mufe, 
The dull conftraint of monkifh rhyme refufe 5 
See, a*er the Alps his towering pinions foar^ 
Whert never Englifh poet reacli'd before : 
See mighty Cofmo*s counfellor and friend. 
By turns on Cofmo and the Bard attend ; 
Rich in the coins and bufts of ancient Rome, 
In him he brings a nobler treafure home j 
In them he views her gods, and domes difign'd. 
In him the foul of Rome, and Virgil's mighty mindt 
To him for eafe retires from toils of ftate, 
Kot half fo proud to govern; as uanHate,. 
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Ipenfer, firft by Pifan poets taught^ 

leir tales, their ftyle, and numbers brovght. 

m ours, now Tufcan bards dcfcend, 

bilips borrow, though to Spenfer lend, 

ilips too the yoke of rhyme difdain 5 

-ft on Englifli bards imposed the chain, 

an Englifli bai*d from rhyme their freedom 

gaan. 

inic rhyme, that cramps to equal chime 
, the foft, the florid, and fublimt f 
f this chain the doubtful fenfe decides, 
the fancy, and the judgement guides j 
; inneedlefs bonds it poets ties, • 
es.like, the ax or wheel applies, 
he mangled fenfe, or ftretch it into fizc s 
a crutch, that lifts the weak along, .« 

; the feeble, but retards the ftrong 5 
chance thoughts, wlien governed by the dole, 
to fuftian, or defcend to profe. 
Igcment, Philips, rulM .with (leady fway, 
1 no curbing rhynie, the Mufe to ftay, 
her fury, or direft her way. 
the wing thy uncheck'd vigor bore, 
on freely, or fee nrely foar. 

ftretch'd cord the fliackle-dancer tries, 
: Xo fall, as impotent to rife ; 
eed he moves, the (hirdy cable bends 
ts with pleafuie, and ftcme dciccnds 5 



I 



194 ^SMITH'S J^Ojritfft 

Now dropping (ccms tf> ftlfiV^ 4^ 4SAstBt gi^\m4^ 
Now h^b in sMr liift 4|iNiri9g fi^l itho^ftod. 

Rail on, ye tri6ers> who to Will's repsur 
For new lampoons, fvcfh cant, or modifti air 3 
£aU on at Mikon^s fon, who wifely bold 
ileje^s new phrafes, and cefuine^-^e olcl : 
Thus Chaucer lives in younger Spenfer^s ftraips. 
In Maro^s page reviving Ennius reigns ^ 
The anci««t y^rdfi the a^j«fty c^n^pleat. 
And make the p^m venerably great : 
So when the qu^n in royat h^bil '« di?eft» 
eld myftic emblems grace tkC imperiiil veft^ 
Aiyl in Eliza's robes all An^ ikwds oon£eft« 

A haughty bacd,. to fame by volumes raisM» 
At Dick's, and Batfon's, and through Smithfieldy. 

prais'd. 
Cries out aloud*— Bold Oxford bard, forbear 
With rugged numbers to torment my ear i 
Yet not like thee the heavy critic foars. 
But paints in fuftian, or in turn deplores ; 
With Bunyan's ftyle prophanes heroic fongs. 
To the tenth page lean homilies prolongs ; 
For far-fetch*d rhymes makes puzzled angeU flr^in^. 
And in low profe dull Lucifer complain ; 
His envious Muie, by native dulnefs curft. 
Damns the bed po^ms, and contrives the worA^ 

Beyond his praift or blame thy works prevail 
CompUat where Dryden and thy Milton fail f 

Gtuft 
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Great Milton's wing oo lower themes fubfi^es* 
And Dryden oft in vhytBH his weajcnef^ hides $ 
You ne'er with jingling words deceire the e^^ 
And yet, on humble ^ubjeigisy great a^eai*. 
Thrice l^ppy youth> whom noble Ifis crowds! 
Whom Blackmore ceniiures, and Godolpbin owns s 
So on the tuneful Margarita's tongue 
The liftening nymphs and ravi&M heroes hung i: 
But cits and fops the Heaven -born mufte bUme^. 
And bawl, and hifs, and damn her ijuo fame } 
Like her fweet voice, is thy harmonious fongf.. 
As higb^ as fweet, as eafy, and a.s ftroQg^.. 

Oh ! had relenting Heaven prolong'd his days^, 
The towering bard had fung in nobler lays. 
How the laft triimpet wsdc.es the lazy dta4> 
How faints aloft the crofs triumphanjt fpread i 
How opening Heavens the^ ha[^y mgions (howj. 
And yawning gul|^ with fluming vengeance glow ; 
And faints rejoice above, and fmoel's^ howl below: 
Well might he fmg the.d^y he could not £ear».. 
And paint the glories he was fure to wear. 

Oh beft of friends, will ne'er the filent urn 
To our juft vows the haplefs youth return ? 
Mud he no more divert the tedious day > 
Nor fparkling thoughts in antique words, convey ?- 
No nobpre-to harmlefs irony d^fcend, 
To noify fools a grave attention le;nd. 
Nor merry tales with learn'd quotations blend ? 

O. ». "^^ 
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No more in falCt pathetic phrafe complain 
Of Delia** wit, her charms, and her difdain > 
Who now fliall godlike Annans fame diffufe f 
Mud (he, when moft (he merits, want a Mo(e? 
Who now oor Twyfden's glorious hte (hall tell f 
How lovM he HtM, and how deph>rM he fell t 
How, while the troubled elements around. 
Earth, watery ah-, the ftunning dm refound $ 
Through ftreams of fmoke, and adverfe fire,' he rules. 
While every (hot is leveFd at his fides ? 
ilow, while the Anting Dutch remotely fire. 
And the fam*d £ugene*s iron troops retire. 
In the firft. front, amidft a (laughterM pile. 
High on the mound he dy*d near great Argyle. 

Whom (hall I find unhiafs*d in difpute, 
Eager to learn, unwilling to confute f 
To whom the labours of my Ibnl difclofe. 
Reveal my pleafure, or difcbarge my woes ? 
Oh ! in that heavenly youth for ever ends 
The beft of.fons, of brothers, and of friends. 
He facred Friend(hip*s ftri^left laws obeyM, 
Yet more by»Confcience than by FriendAiip fway*d j 
Againft himfelf his gratitude roaintain*d. 
By favours paft, not future profpefls gain*d : 
Not nicely choofing, though by all defu-M, 
Though learned, not vain j and humble, though ad- 

roirM : 
Candid to all, .but to himfelf fevere, 
la humour pliant, as in life aullcre. 
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A wife content his even foul fecurM, 
By want not (haken, nor by wealth allurM* 
•To all fincere, though earncft to commend. 
Could praife a rival, or condemn a friend. ' 
To him old Greece and Rome were fully known. 
Their tongues, their fpirits, and their ftyles, his.o^vn : 
PleasM the leaft fteps of famous men to view. 
Our authors* works, and lives, and fouls, he knew }« 
Paid to the learn'd and great the Came efteem, 
, The one his pattern, and the one his theme;.. , 
With equal judgment his capacious mind - 
Warm Pindar's rage, an4 -Euclid's reafon join*d> . 
Judicious phyfic*s noble art to gain 
All drugs and plants explorM, jalas, jn vain ! 
The drugs and plants their drooping mailer faird,. 
Nor gbodnefe now, nor learning aught availed { 
Yet to the bard his Churehill's foul they gave. 
And made him fcorn the life they could not (kf€ t- 

Elfe could he bear unmov'd, the fatal gueft». 
The weight that all his fainting limbs oppreftj 
The coughs that ftruggled from his weary breail ? 
Gould he unmov'd approaching death fuftain ? 
Its How advances, and its racking pain ? 
Could he ferene his weeping friends furvey, , 
In his laft hours his eafy wit difplay, 
Like the rich fruit he fings, delicious in decay ? 

Once on thy friends look down, lamented /hade. 
And view the honours to thy afhes paid } 
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Some thy lorM duk in Parian ftohes adlKrilie> 
Others inuRortal epitaphs dtfigt. 
With wity and Arength, that only yields to thine i 
'Er'n I, though flow to tondi the painfol ftring* 
Awalte from Unmher, and attempt to fing. 
Thee, Plifljps, thee defpairing Vaga tnonms^ 
A.nd gentle ifia ioft complaints returns i 
IMormef laments ainidft nie war s aiaras. 
And Cedl weeps in heatrtee^ Tofton^s arms i 
Thee, on* the To, kind Sotnerfet deplores. 
And ey*n that charming ftefte his grief Fcftotress 
He to thy lofs each moimrfifl air applies, 
Mbdfuhof thee oH hnge Tsffmrnus lies, 
.But moit at ifit^giTs tOttlb hisiWelling fbnows rife. 

But you, his darling fi-ieads, lament no morr, 
Difplay bis faaw, and not his fole deplore | 
And let no teifs frooa erring pky flow, 
Fcr oxie,tlut> bleft above, immortaliaM bciow« 
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HOR A dum nondum (bnuit fecunda,. 
Nee puer nigrat tepefecit undas, 
Acer ad notot calamus laboret 

Sponte recurrit. 
Quid priut noftrit potiufVe chartis 
IJl jiiam ? Cuinam vigil ante noAem. 
Sole depuKam redeunte Scriptor 

Mitto falutem ? 
Tu meit chartis, bone Percivalle^ 
Unici dignus \ tibi peflus implet 
Non minor noftro novitatis ardor ; 

Tu quoque Scriptor. 
Detulit rumor (mihi multa defert 
Rumor) in fylvit modo te dediflfe 
Furibut pracdam) mediumque belli im* 

pune ftetiflfe. 
Sauciut uum vivit adhuc Caballus 
Anne ? lemeis potiora Gazis, 
An, tua viti Tibi chariora, 

Scripta fuperfunt ? 
Cui legis noftrasy relegifque chartatt 
Cui meam laudas generofitatem ? 
Qgem meit verbis, mea nefcientem^ 

Mane falutat* 

Scr 



r w T 



PERCIVALLUS CHARLETTO BVO^. 

OUALIS ambabus capiendus ulnis. 
Limen attingit tibi gratus hofpes 
<^um facras primum fubit aut rehn^uit? 

Ifidis arcesy 
Quails exultat tibi pars mamillae 
laeva, quum cantu propriore ftrident 
MiiUleSy & jam raoneant adefle 

Cornuay chartas^ 
Tale per noftrum jecur & medullas > 
Gaudium fluxity. iimul ac reclufis . ... 

Vinculis vidi bene literati 

Nomen amici. 
Obvios furety uti fama verax 
Rettulity fenfi pavidue tremen(que | . 
Sed fuiy fumque^ excipias tiraorem) . 

Caetera fofpes. 
Scire fi fylvam cupias pericli 
Gonrciam> & trifles nemoris tenebras, . 
Confulas lente tabulas parantem 

Tc duce Colum, 
Flebilis legi miferanda do6li 
Fata pi6loris» fed & hoc iniqua 
Damna confolor, fupereft perempto 

Ri^cone Wildgoofs. 



Scribe SecuniSy quid agit Senatut 
•Quid Caput ftertit grave Lamheibanum, 

J94<u;>/que 2>^^que« 
^e meuSf quondam tuuty e popintt 
:yeHfy jam vifit, ht^hlUft^q^ xi^OHt^ 
Dum molit fucbV^ fiibf^d t^ieftftfij^niA 

^arrat (avertat Deus inquit dMiOSh) 
Uo^item notae periift MHrSt j 
l^arrat immerfam pr6|p% JHti^ Vi^ \ 

Pkmiine cytti(f>aili. 
'Karra t ■ at portistrMi Hlfktan stfat^ 
l<funciu8 /Vsri^ rMIt, ai^lk:attfte 
•Siirwinif Sc fcribendat; a! id HekjUfttAt 

MHU ubellse. 
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'Quae tamen metiam mulier labantem 
Tulcict ? ipunii^ vetulae parentis, 
^Annd prsAabit, > nilT tors temi 
Hoipita Cygni. 
Xaetus accepi cel«rt%4ige#6 
Pricketi plantt», ^fittifl arHWlaWt 
•Plaudo SberwinOf pue^^ ^^tt^ 

Mitto falutcfn. 
[Jetmy^ poft ^/ir/a«i ifrbttiitum ti^ 
Primusy ante omiied ttiiiif ^ttrkniiu^' 
Qui tibi totus vacat, & Tii6atdt, 
• Nee V^tai Dirtfr. 

Hsec t%Q luH properahf^ '^iLii, 
Z^ite vati8nuni^#<»^ feiotitli^ 
^Si novi quid;rit/fti^2ti$ ck>e\^it 
Sermo^i^dfeltrt^. 
P. 6. 
•^« Coenitant mecuM £lbfljlit6» Ibtdie, 
"«* Multa qui de t^ mefnoitint cuhttit^ 
^« Inter, &.pulli, vtcfc IiteWruto, 

-<« Cnis tibi mittuiit^ 
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DUM C8cde tellus luxuriatPitciimt 
Meum Po co Qici .baurbito|L ex^f » 
Man^fque MufaQd faftuofsun ._ 

Sollicitant pretiofiores* ^ ^ * 
Alter virentum prorurat agmina 
Sonora Tbrsbciimy donique PbllluU ^ 
Agat paellas^ heu.df cpris ...... 

Virginibus Iiimis..inv]d0itif • 

Te nuda Virtus, te fidei piyt 

Ardor ferendae, fstn^laque Veritas . 
Per.faxa, per pontoni« ppc ho&cis x-. . 
Praecipitant Afix mifertum .: , ;, 
Gohors catenis qua pia ftridiilis 
Gemunt onuili« vel Aide trans (inum 
Lu6lanturja£^a,^ peudulive 
•Sanguineis trepidant in uncis. 
Sentis ut edunt.iibila, ut ardui , 
Micant dracones, tigris ut horridos . 
Intorquet ungues, ejulatque 
In madido crocodilus antro • 
Vides lacunae Ailphure Hvidos 
Ardere flu6lus, qua ilctit impiae 
Moles Gomorrhae mox procella 
Haufta rubra, pluviifque flammis i 
Quod ifta tellus (i fimiles tibi 
$i fort^ ilenos nutrienit Viros^ 
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A^dhuc ftetifTet, nee vibrato 
Dextra Dei tonuiflet igire. 
'XJuin nunc requiris tedta virentfa 
'llini ferocrsy nunc Eabet arduuniy 
Immane opus, crefcentibufque 
Verticc fideribus propinquum. 
Kequicquam : Amici difparibus fonis 
•£ltidit aures nefcius artifex, 
Linguafque miratur recentes 
In patriis peregrinus oris. 
Veftitur hinc tot fcrmo coloribus, 
Quot tu, PococKi, di^nulis tui 
Orator eflersyquot viciifim 
Te memores celebrare gaudent. 
Hi non tacebunt quo Syriam fenex 
'Percurrit aeftu raptus, ut arcibus 
Non jam fuperbis, j&>verend«s 
Indoluit Solinrae minis. 
'Quis corda pulfans tunc pavor hauferat 
^olor quis arfit non iine gaudioy 
Cum bufta ChriiU provolutus 
Ambiguis laei^rmis rigaret ! 
Sacratur arbos multa PococKiOy 
J^ocofque monftrans inquiet accoki. 
Haec quercus Hofeam fupinum» 
Haec Britonem recreavit orau$« 
•Hic audierunt gens venerabilcm 
^braea Mofen, inde PococxiUM 
Non ore> non annis minorem, 
. JVtqup fuam didicere linguam. 



Ac (icut albens perpctuji nive 
(imul favilla8>.& cineres fipu 
£ru£lat ardently Sc pjruinis; 
Contlguas rcyhat iEtoa tomnmi; . 
Sic te trementemy te juyc caadtduxq, 
Mens intus urget, meos agk igaea. 
Sequi relu£fcaiUein loekm 
Per tbnitni, aereafque wjaheti. 
Annon pavefcis, dum tuba paliidnm. 
Giet Sionem, dum tremttlum jfph 
Caligat aftnimi. atquc incubami 
Terra nigransr tegilnur Tub. umfarS 2 
Quod agmen t heu quae tuona fcgyagibua, 
Tremenda flammit ! quis (bcpitanttum. 
Fliflus rotarum eft 1 O BQCOcpLi, 
Egregie, O anunofe Vatia, 
]^tei<pre» abftrudy O fimiE.feyi 
Gorrepte flammayte, quofi imagina 
Crucis notaaturi te, fubado 
Chrifticolae gravia Ottomaaiuia . 
Cement requirit, te Babylonii 
Narrant poetae, te pibareci;U Araba. 
Ploratrevulfisy Ufiui^CM 
Jam gravior.ftrit Koivor agroa. . 
Qua Gefta nondum cognilia GvfaW&y 
Q^a nee Matronit ieripta, Pococxit^s. 
PJoratDr ingens,^ & dolenda 
Ncftoreac brevitat ftaeto. 
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FaR THE H^EAR 17^5*. 

I. 

JA N U S> did: ever to thy wondering e^resf 
So bright a fcene of triumph: rife ? 
Did ever Greece or Rome fuch laurels wear^ 

As cro3wn*d the )aft.aafpiciollS^year^ 
When fird at Blenheim ANNE^her enfigns fpread^ 
And Malboroughto the field the flioudng f^adrons M^. 

In vain the hills and flreams oppofe. 
In vain the hollow ground in faithlefs hillocks rofe*. 
To the rough Danube's windmg fhore. 
His fhatterM foes the conquering hero bo««^. 
II. 
They fee with ftaring haggaixi eyes 
The rapid tori^nt roll, the foaming biUows rifti}, 
AmazM, aghafty they turn, but fjnd^ 
In Malborough's arms, a furer.fate bdimd*. 

NoW his red fword aloft impends. 
Now on their fhrinking heads defcends ; 
Wild and diftrafled with their fears| 
They juftling plunge amidft the founding deeps ^^ 
The flood away the ftruggling fquadrons fweeps, . 
And men, and arms, and. horfes, whirling bears* 
The frighted Danube to the fea retreats, 
The Danube foon the flying ocean meets, 
FJyio; Uie thunder of great ANNA'S &e«t«. 
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III. 
Rooke on the Teas afl*ertt her fwzy, 
Flames o*er the trembling ocean play. 
And clouds of fmoke involve the day. 
Affnghted Europe hears the cannons roar. 
And Afric echoes from its diftant ihore. 
The French, unequal in the fight, 
In force fuperior,| take their flight. 
Faxons in vain the hero's woith' decry, 
la vain the vanquiihM ti'iumph, while they fly. 

K«w, Janus, with a future view, 
Trtie glories of her reign furvey. 
Which (hall o*er France her arms difplay. 

And kingdoms now her own fubdue. 
Lewis, for oppre/Hon born $ 
Lewis in his turn, ihall mourn, 
While his conquered happy fwains, 
Shall hug their eafy wilhM-for chains. 

Others, enflav'd by viftory, 
-Their fubje6ls, as their foes, opprefs j 

ANNA conquers but to free, 
And governs but to blefs^ 
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'■ THE 

PREFACE, 

IT will be to little purpofe, the Avthor prefumes, to 
o/Fer any reafons, why the following poems appear 
in public $ for it is ten to one whether he gives the 
true ; and if he does, it is mueh greater odds, whether 
the gentle reader is fo courteous as to believe him. He 
fould tell the world, according to the laudable cuftoin 
of Prefaces, that it was through the irrefiilible impor« 
tunity of frien48> or fome other excufe of ancient re- 
nown, that he ventured them to the prefs^ but lit 
thought it much better to leave every man to guefs foe 
himfelf, and then he would be fure to fatisfy himfelf s 
for, let what will be pretended, peopl^ are growii fo 
very apt to fancy they are always in the right, that, 
unlefs it hit their humour, it is immediately condemn^ 
pA for a fham and hypocrify. 

In fhort, that which wants an excufe for being ia 
print, ought not to have been printed at all ; but whe- 
ther the enfuing poems deferve to (hind in that clafs, t^e 
world muft have leave to determine. What faults thf 
true judgment of the Gentleman may find out, it is to 
be hoped his candour and good«humour will eafilf 
pardon ; but thofc which the peeviihnefs and ilUnaturt 
of the Critic may difcover, muft expeft to be unmercU 
fully ufed : Though, methinks, it is a very prepode* 
rous pleaf^ire, to fcratch other perfons till (lie b^d 
«,cp{n?8, and ^hcn laiTgh at and ridicule them« 
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Some perfonS) perhaps, may wonder, how Tilings of 
this Nature dare come into the world without the pro- 
te£ti6n of Tome great name, as they call it, jtnd aiul- 
foihe Epiftle Dedicatory to his Grace» or Right Honoura- 
ble : for, if a Poem ftruts out under my Lord*s Patro- 
nage, the Author imagines it is no lefs thzn feandaium 
magnatum to diflike it; efpecialfy if he thinks fit to 
tell the world, that this (ame Lord is a peribn of 
wonderful Wit and Under({andmg» a notable judge 
of Poetry, and a very coiviiderable poet himfelf. But 
if a Poem have no intrinfic excellencies, andfeal 
beauties, the greateft name in the world will never 
induce a man of ienfe to approve itj and if it has them, 
Tom Piper^s is as good as my Lord Duke's} the ontj 
difference is, Tom claps half an ounce of fnuff into 
the poet^s hand, and his Grace twenty guineas : for, 
indeed there lies the ftrength of a great name, and tbt 
greateft protection a9 Author can receive from it. 

To pleaib every one, would be a new thing ; and to 
write fo as tp pleafe nobody, would be as new : for 
even Quarlcs apd Withers have their admirers. The 
yLuthor is not fo fond of fame, to deflre Tt from the inju>» 
idiciotfs Many ; nor of fo mortified a temper, not to wiib 
it from the difcerning Few. It is not the multitude oif 
^pplauies, but the good fenfe of the applauders^ which 
•ftabliihes a valuable reputation ; and if a Rymer or a 
Congreve iay it is well, he will not be at all folicitoui 
'%ow great the majority may be to the contrary. 

• * LoliBOM, Anne a^^^. 
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THE CHOICE. 

IF Heaven'the grateful liberty would give^ 
That I might chooie my method how to live % 
, And all thofe hours propitious Fate ihould leiid^ 
In blifsful caife and fattsfafbion fpend $ 

Near Tome fair town I M have a priyate fisat* 
Built uniform, not little, nOr too great : 
Better, if on a riilng ground it flood \ 
On thif 'iide fields, on that a neighbouring wood* 
It fhould within no other things contain* 
Byt:. what are ufeful, neceffary, plain t 
Methinks *tis nauTeous i and I *d ne'er endure. 
The needlef)^ pomp. of gaudy furniture, 
A little garden, grateful to the eye ^ 
And a cooltHvulet run murmuring by i 
On whofe delicious banks a flatcly row 
Of ih|dy limes, or fycamores, fhould gixiiw* 
Atth* fnd of which a filent ftudy placM, 
Should be with all the nobleft authors gracM t 
Horace and Virgil, ii> whofe mighty lines 
lounorul wit» v>d folid learningi ihinn^ 
f ., P 4 * 5ha«'V 
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Shaq) Juvenal, and amorous Ovid too. 
Who all the turns of love's foft pallion knew t 
He that wilh judgment res^df his clailming iwes^ 
In which ftrong art with ftronger nature joins, 
Muft grant his fWicy dqicf this beft excel') 
His thoughts Co tender, and exprefsM fo well t 
With, all thofe modems, men of fksidy fenfe, 
EfteemM for learning, and for eloquence. 
In Tome of thf fe^ as fancy flioyld advife, 
,1 'd always take my morning exercife : 
For fure no minutes bring us more content, ' T 

Than thofe in pleafing, uleful fludiesfpent* - • 

I M JiOHe a clear and comfietent eftate, ^ 

That I might live genteelly, but not great » 
As much aa I could moderately fpend } 
A little more, fometimes t* oblige a friend. 
Nor (hould the fons of poverty repine 
Too much at fortune, they ihould tafte of mine | 
And all that objects of true p\^ were. 
Should be relieved with what my wants could fpare t 
For that>)ur Maker has too targdy given, 
Should be returned in gratitiide to Ueaveyi. 
A frugal plenty (honld my table fpread { 
With heal thy > riot luxurious, diAes fpread i 
Enough to fatlsfy, and fomething more. 
To feed the' ftrangcr, and the neighbouring poor* 
Strong meat indulges vice, and pampering food 
Creates difeafes, and inflames the blood. 
But what *s Aiflficient to make natnre flrong. 
And the bright lamp of liie coa^aveiong, • ■ .i 



I M freely take^ and» as I didpQi&f&y 
The bounteous Autbpr of my pUpty Wtfst 

I *d have a.littl^ vs^ult* but alw^y^ Aofd 
With the be|lf wines jpaph yintsige cqvM ^flford. 
Wine whets the wit* improves its njltj v^ fprce^ 
And gives ^ pfeaJfaat fiavQor to dlfopurifc } r 

By making all jQur fpirits debonairi 
Throws off the leeSf the fedim^^t of (fufc« 
But as the gmateft bleiUng Heaven lepdli 
May be debauch*d> Knd fenrt) igpoble en(ls i 
So, but too oft| the ^pe's refredun^ juic^ . 
Does many naifcbk^qus cffed^ Dff4li^9^ [■ r 

My houfe fliould M> (u^h njdQ djfordcrs kwf^ ,.. ^.^ 
As from high drinking confcquenxjy flqw | , -? 

Nor would I ufe what was fo kindly gjiven, ^ 
To the difhonour of indulgent IJe^yenp 
If any neighbour came« he ibopld )>P ^f^^f. ) 

Us'd with refpe£l> and not wneafy te, /> 

In "my it(|^, or to l^iinfejf or ipe, . . . J 

Wha^ freedo;n, prudence, and rij^^ rea&ij piye,. .. 
All men may, wUh impunity, rejcpivc^; 
But the leaft fwerving from their J(M\t *s. (99 piuc)i | J 
For what '^s for^dpn u|s, 'tis death to tpycU. 

That life may tf xsu^ comfortable ypti 
^nd all my joys refin*d» fincqrf;, and ^reat i 
t^d choo^ tw9 fri^ndU} whofe ^piQpany \79uld ti» ' ^ 
^ great advance to my felicity : 
Well-born^ of hnmours fuited to i^y Q^yn* 
Difcreeti and men as well u books hj|y(. knp^^ ^ 
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Brave, generous, witty, and cxaftly free 
From loofe behaviour, or formaNty t 
Airy and. prudent} merry, but not light; 
Quick in 'difcerning, and in judging right; 
Secret th%y Ihould be, faithful to their trail: ; 
In reafoning tool, ftrong, temperate, and jitft : 
Obliging, open, without huffing, brave ; 
Brifk in gay tklking, and in fober, grave s 
Clofe in difpute, but not tenacious $ try*d 
By folid rekfon, and let that decide: 
Not prone to full, revenge, or envious hate | 
Nor bufy medlers with intrigues of ftate t 
Strangefs to ilander, and fwom foes to fpite | 
Not quarre^fome, but ftout enough to fight } 
Loyal, and i>rous, friends to Csfar; true, 

t dying martyn, to their Maker too. 
their fociely I could not mifs 
A permanent, fmtere, fubftantial hVifs, 

Would bounteous Heaven once more indulge, I *<{ 
(For Who would fo much fatisfa^^ion lufe, [choole 
As witty nymphs, in converfation, give) 
Ncsbr Ibme obliging modeil fair to live» 
For there' *s that fweetnefs in a female mind. 
Which in a man^s we cannot hope to find $ 
That, by a fecret, but a powerful art, 
Win'ds up the fpring of life, and does impart 
Frefh vital heat to the tranfported heart. 

I *d have her reafon all her paffion fway ; 
Eafy in company, itfprivafe gay t 
toy tb a fop, to the defcrving freej - 
SfJU cooAum to herftlff aud j,uft. w isaic. 
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A foul (he ihould have for great anions fiti 

Prudence and wifdom to dire£l her wit t 

Courage to look bold danger in the facei 

No fear, but only to be proud, or bafe } ^ 

Quick to advife, by an eme rg ence preft> 

To give good counfely or to take the beft. 

1 *d hare th* expreflion of her thoughts be lucb. 

She noight not fcem refer v'd, nor talk too much t 

That ihews a want of judgment, and of fenfe j 

More than enough is but impertinence. 

Her condu£l regular, 'her mirth reiinM j 

Civil to ftrangeriB, to her neighbours kind % 

Averfe to vanity, revenge, and pride j 

In all the methods of deceit iintryM ^ : 

So faithAil to her friend, and go6d toal), 

Nocenfureonight upop her aflions.&llj . ' 

Then would ev'n envy be compelled tafayt « 

She goes the leaft of womankind aftmy. 

To this f«ir creature i *d foHietimes retire ' 
Her converfation would new joys inffirej 
Give life an edgt fo.keen, no furly care 
Would vei^tnre to aflault my foul, or dare» 
Near my retreat, to hide one fecret fosu^ 
But fo divine, fo noble a repaft 
I *d feldoro> and with moderation, tafte : 
For highqft cordials all their virtue lofe. 
By a too frequent and too bold a ufe ; 
And what, would cheer the fpirits in ditb^fs^, . 
Ruins our healthi when taken to excefs* 
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I M be c^ceniM tn no litigious jar; 
BelovM 1>y all, not vaitfly popular. 
Whate^c^i* affiftanco I had power to bring, 
T* oblige my c^uatiy^ or to i«rve: my Ippgt 
Wli^e'er they pall» I 'd readily afford 
M/ tongue, my peD« my couniirl^ pr my fword* . 
Liw-fqits I -d ih\in» with at much ftudious care^ 
As I wfiuld dess v^here hungry lions are^ 
And ratl^er pi|t up injuries, than be 
A plague to him, who M be a plague to me* 
I value quiet a^ a p^ too great. 
To give for^y .m!!«Qge (o d«ar 9 |atc 1 
For what do we ^y aU oiiur b)ift}f gain. 
But counterfeit ddight for real pais i 

If Heaven ji date of many years w(Hild gir^t 
Thus I M in pkafnre, eafe, and plenty live. 
And as I n^ar approached the verge of life^ 
Some kind relation (for I *d have no wife) 
Should taict upon him all my worldly cart^ 
Whilfl I did for a better ftate prepay, 
f hen I 'd not be with any trouble vex*df 
Kor have the cvitntiig of my dayr perplexed ^ 
But by a (ilent and a peaceful death. 
Without a figh, refign my aged breath* 
And when committed to the duft, I M hav* 
Few tears, but^friendly, dropt into my grave^ 
Then would my exit (o propitious be. 
All men wbuM wilh to Kve tmd die like me. 
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A VISION.. 

TH0* gloomy thoughts difturbM my anxious brcaft 
All the long night, and drove awa^ my reft j 
Juft a^.the dawning day began to rife, 
A grateful (lumber clos'd my waking eyes } 
But a£iive fancy to fti-ange regions flew. 
And brought furprizing obje6ls to my view* 
Methought I walk'd in a delightful grove. 
The foft retreat of gods, when gods make love. 
Each beauteous obje£^ my charm'd fotil amaz^dji 
And I on each with equal wonder gazM $ 
Nor knew w^ich moft delighted : all was fine i 
The noble produ£l of fome Power Divme. 
But as I travers''d the obliging (hade. 
Which myrtle, jeflllminey and rofes^ made* 
I faw a perfoQ whoTe celeftial face 
At firft declarM her goddefs of the places 
But I difcoverM^ when approaching nea^y 
Ad afpe£l full of beauty, but fevere. 
9iM jtad nrajeftic s etejy awful look 
Into my foul a fecret horror firuckk ■ 
Advancing farther on, fiie ttiade a ftaad^ 
And beckonM;me{ I, kneeling) kifsM h^ hanJi^ 

Then thusliegan^ Bright Deity I (for fe 

Yott are, nd iqprtala fuch ftrkGiom bow) 
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I may intrude | but how I was conveyed 

To this ftnmge place, or by what powerful aid^ 

1 'm wholly Ignorant ; ndr know I more» 7 

Or where I am, or whom I do adore. 

Inftru6l me then, that I no longer may 

Ifi darknefs ferve the goddefs I obey* 
Youth 1 flie reply^d, this place belongs toohef ' 

By w^om you MI be, and thoufands are undone. 

Thefe pleafant walks,. and all thefe fliady bowerSf 

Are in the government of dangerous powers. 

Love *8 the capricious mafter of this coaft 5 

This fatal labyrinlli, where fools are loll. 

I dwell not here araidft thefe gaudy things, 

Whofe fliort enjoyment no true pleafure brings | 

But h^fe an empire of a nobler kind t 

My regal feat *s in the celeftial mind ; 
Where, with a godlike and a peaceful hand, 
I rule, and make thofe happy I command* 
For, while 1 govern, all within *« at reft | 
No ftormy pafHon revels in my breaft t 
But when my power is defpicablc grown. 
And rebel appetites uAirp the throne. 
The foul no longer quiet thoughts enjoys | 
But all is tumult, and eternal noife. 
Know, youth ! I *m Reafbn, which you *ve oft ddtfh'df 
1 am that Reafon, which you never prized : 
And though my argument fuccefslefs prove^ 
(For Reafon feems impertinence in love) 
Yet I Ul not fee my charge (for all mankind 
Aix to ni7£^{u*diaiiihip by litavea'a/iign'd} . 
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Into the graTp of any ruin run. 
That I can warn them of, and they may (hun* 
Fly, youth, thefe guilty ihades ^ retreat in time. 
Ere your oii^ke \ -converted to a crime t 
For ignorance no longer can alome» 
MThen once the«rror and the fault k known. 
Yon thought perhap^ as giddy youth inclinetf^ 
Imprudently to valve all that (hines. 
In thefe retirements freely to pofleis 
True joy, and ftrong fubftantial happinefs : 
But here gay Folly keeps her court, and here^ 
In crowds, her tributary fops appear j 
Who, blindly lavifli of their golden days* 
Confume them all in her fallacious ways. 
Pert Love with her, by joint commfflion, rulei 
In this capacious realm of idle fools 5 
Who, 'by falfe hearts, and popular deceits^ 
The carelefs, fond, unthinking mortal cheats* ' 
'*Tis eafy to defcend into the fnare. 
By the pernicious condu^l of the fan: j 
But fafely to return from this abode. 
Requires the wit, the prudence of a god : 
Thotigh you, who have not tafted that deligh^ ' 
Which only at a diftance charms your iight^ 
May, wi^h a little toil, retrieve your heart t 
Which loft is fubjea to eternal fmart. 
Bright Dtlia*4 beauty, I muft needs confefs. 
Is truly great $ nor would I make it leis t 
That were to wrong her, where ihe merits moft ; * 

But dra^oii«:|^ard the fivit, ia&d n)ck« the coaft. 
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And who would run^ that ^r moderately wUe». 
A certain, danger, for a doubtful prize I 
If you a^^carry^ you are loft fo far 
(For there *8 no wring twice in love and war) 
You Ml ne'er recover, but muft alwaya wear 
Thofe chaijM you '11 findit difficult to bear. 
Delia ha^irharma, lownj Aicb cbunas would inovt 
Old age, and frozen impotence to love : 
But do not venture, where fuch danger lies ^ 
Avoid the light of thofe viflorious eyea, 
Whofe pqifonottt rays do to the £bul impart 
Delicious ruin, and a pleafing fmart. 
You draw, infenfibly, deftru^on near| 
And love the danger, which you ought to fear* 
If the light pains you labour under now, 
De/^roy your eafe, and make your fpirits bow | 
You *11 find them much more grievous to be bomCf 
When heavier made by an imperious fcorn t 
Nor can you hope, (he will your paffion hear 
With (bfter notions, or a kinder ear. 
Than thofe of other fwains ; who always founds 
She rather vnden'd than closM up the wound. 
But grant, ihe fiiould indulge your flame, and givt 
Whatever you 'd a(k, nay, all you can receive $ 
The ihort-Iiv'd pleafure would fo quickly doy^ 
Bring fuch a weak, and fuch a feeble joy. 
You M have but fmall encouragement to boaft 
The tinfel rapture worth the pains it coft. 
''Confider, Strephon, foberly of things, 
What ftrsAge inqui(tiiKtef Love always bringa [ . .^ 

Thf 
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The foolifh fears, vain hopes, and jealoufies. 
Which ftill attend upon this fond difeafe : 
How you mufk cringe and bow, Aibmit and whine } 
Call every feature, every look, divine : 
Command each fentence with an humble fmile | 
Though nonfenie, fwear it is a heavenly ftyle : 
Servilely rail at all (he difapproves i 
And as ignobly flatter all (he loves s 
Renounce your very fenfe, and filent fit. 
While ihe puts off impertinence for wit ? 
Like fetting-dog, new whippM for fpringing game^ 
You muft be made, by due corre6lion, tame. 
But if you can endure the naufeous rule 
Of woman, do ; love on, and be a fooL 
You know the danger, your own methods uft { 
The good or evil 's in your power to choofc : 
But who M expe5^ a ihort and dubious blifs 
On the declining of a precipice ; 
Where if he flips, not fate itfclf can fave 
The falling wretch from an untimely grave t 
Thou great dire^irefs of our minds, faid I, 
We fafely on your dictates may rely 5 
And that yrhich you have now fo kindlyprefl. 
Is true, and, without contradfclipn, beft 3 
But with a fteady fentence to control 
The heat and vigour of a youthful foul. 
While gay temptations hover in our fight, « 
And daily bring new objects of d^li^hr. 
Which on us with furprizing beauty fmile, 
Is ^iflicult} but is a npble toil. 
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The beft may flip, and tb« moft c^stiou^ fall;. 
He *s more than mortal that 8e>r, err^d a^ 9iU 
And t}i(ui^ fair Delia has. my foul poflf4t» 
I *]I chace her bright idea from ny bre^Ai 
At leaft, I ni Bialqe one dS^y. If I fail. 
And Delia^s charms. oTer ReaJibn do poeraiU 
I may be^ fure, from rigid cenfiires free. 
Love was my foe i and I^ort *8 a d«ity« 

Then (he rejoinM ; majy you faccefsful prore^. 
In your attempt to curb impetuous Love : 
Then will proud pa^ion on her rightful lord» . 
You to yourfelf^ I to my throne rcftorM i 
But to confirm your courage, and infpirc 
Your refolution with a bolder fire. 
Follow me, youth I I *11 ibew you that (hall mov* 
Your foul to curfe the tyranny of Love. 

Then (he copveyM me to a di(mal (hade, 
Which melancholy yew and cyprefs made j 
Where I beheld an antiquated pile 
Of rugged building in a narrow ide ; 
The water round it gave a naufeous fmcll, • 

Like vapours fteeming from a fulphurous ceil* 
The ruinM wall, composM of llinking mud, 
O^er- grown with hemlock, on fupporters flood $ 
As did the roof, ungrateful to the view : 
^T was both an hofpital and bedlam too* 
Before the entrance, mouldering bones were fpreatf^ 
Some (keletons entire, fome lately dead; 
A little rubbifh loofely fcatter'd o'er 
Their bodies uninterr'd, lay i:ouii4 thi d^or* 
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No funeral rites to any here were paid, 
But dead like dogs into the duil conveyed. 
Prom hence, by Reafon*s conduft, I wis brought. 
Through various turnings to a fpacious vault, 
Whei^ I beheld, and 't was a mournful fight, 
Vaft crowds of wretches all debarred from light, 
But -what a few dim lamps, expiring, had ; 
Which made the pro(pe6t more amazing fad. . 
Some wept, fome'rav*d, fomb mufically mad t 
Some fwearing loud, and others laughing : Somt 
Were always talking 5 others always dumb. 
Here one, a dagger in his breaft, expires. 
And quenches with his blood his amorous fires : : 
There hangs a fecond j and, not far remov'd, 
A third lies poifon*d, who falfe Celia lovM. 
AIJ forts of madnefs) every kind of death. 
By which unhappy mortals lofe their breath, 
Were here exposed before my wandering eyes, . 
The fad effefts of female treacheries ; 
Others I faw, who were not quite bereft 
Of fenfe, though very fmall remains were left, . 
Curfing the fatal folly of their youth. 
For trufting to perjurious woman's truth. 

Thefe on the left. Upon the right a view 

Of equal horror, equal mifery too ; 
Amazing ! ail employM my troubled thoughts, .. 
And, with new wonder, new averfion brought. 
There I beheld a wretched, numerous throng 
Of pale, lean, mortals i fome lay ftretchM along 
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On beds of ftraw^ difconfolate and poor j 

Others extended naked on the floor ; 

Exird from human pity, here they lie. 

And know no end of mifery till they die. 

But death, which comes in gay and profperous dayt 

Too foon, in time of mifery delays. 

Thefe dreadful fpe£tacles had fo much power, 
I vowM, and folemnly, to love no more : 
For fure that flame is kindled from below. 
Which breeds fuch fad variety of woe. 

Then we defcended, by fome few degrees. 
From this ftupendous fcene of miferies ; 
Bold Reafon brought me to another cave. 
Dark as the inmoft chambers of the grave. 
Here, youth, flie cryM, in the acutefl pain, 
Thofc villains lie, who have their fathers flain, 
Stabb'd tlieir own brothers, nay, their friends, to 

pleafe 
Ambitious, proud, revengeful roiftrefles $ 
Who, after all their fervices, preferred 
Some rugged fello>v of the brawny herd 
Before thofc wretches $ who, defpairing, dwell 
In agonies no human tongue can tell. 
Parknefs prevents the too amazing fight -, 
And you may blcfs the happy want of light. 
But my tormented ^ars were fiird with fighs. 
Expiring groans, and lamentable cries, 
So very fad I could endure no more ; 
Mc^thought I felt the mileiies they bore. 

Then 
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Then to my guide faid !> For pity now 
Condu£l me back j here I confirm my vow. 
Which, if I dare infringe, be this my fate. 
To die thus wretched, and repent too late. 
The charms of beauty I '11 no more purfue : 
Delia, farewell, farewell for ever too. 

Then we returned to the delightful grove j 
Whei-e Reafon ftill difluadcd rae from Love^ 
You fee, (he cry'd, what mifery attends 
On* Love, and where too frequently it ends j 
And let not that unweildy paflion fway 
Your foul, which none but whining fools obc^ - 
The mafculine, brave fpirtt fcornu to own 
The proud ufurper of my facred throne j 
Nor with idolatrous devotion pays 
To the falfe god, or facrifice, or praife. 
The Syten's mufic charms the failor^s ear j 
But ha is ruinM if he ftops to hear : 
And; if you lilten. Love's harmonious voice- 
As much delights, as certainly deftroys. 
Ambrofia mix'd with Aconite may have 
A pleafent tafte, but fends you to the grave :• 
For though the latent poifon may be ftill 
A while, it very feldom fails to kill- 
But who 'd partake the food of gods, to die 
Within a day, or live in mifery ? 
Who M eat with emperors, if o'er his head 
A poniard hung but by a fmgle thread * ? 

* The feaft of Dcmodcs. 
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Love*t banquet^ ai« epctjnv|l^;^vtl}f fwect^ 
And either kill, or Airfeity all that eat | 
Whoy when the fated appetite is tir'd, 
£*en loath the thoughts of jwhat they once admirM. 
You 've promised, Stjrephon> to forfake the chamu 
Of Deliay though (he courts you to her arms t 
And fure I may your refolution truft j 
You Ml never want tonptation, but be juftP 
^Vows of this nature, youth, muft not be broke; 
You *re always bound, though *t is a gentle yoke. 
Would men be wife, and my advice purfue, 
Love*s conquers would be fmall, his triumphs few-.i 
For nbthin^ can oppofe his tyranny, 
.With fucha profpe£k of fuccefs as I. 
Me he detefts, and from my prefence flies. 
Who knows his arts, and flratagems dcfpifc, 
,By which he cancels mighty Wifdom's rules^ 
To make himfelf the deity of fools :' 
Him dully they adore, him blindly ferve. 
Some while they 're fots, and others while they ftarw 
For.thofe who under his wild comlu£l go. 
Either come. co:i^combs, or he makes them fo f 
His charms deprive, by their ftrange influence. 
The brave of courage, and the wife of fen£e ; 
In vain philofophy would fet the mind 
At liberty, if once by him confined : 
The fcholar's learning, and the poet's wit, 
A while may ftruggle, but at laft fubmit t 
\Well-weigh'd refults and wife conclufions (eem 
Sut empty chati impertinenice to him t 

a 



^His opiates ftlzt To ftr(m^y cm th6 bi^ain. 
They make all pni^Heht liplptttation vain s 
If, therefore, y6ti refblve to live at feaffe. 
To tafte the-fwcetnefs of internal peace ; 
Would not for fafety to a battle fly, 
Or choofe a fhipwreck, if afraid to diV 5 
Far from theTe pleafufable (hades rcmore. 
And leave the fond, inglorious toil of Love. 

This faidj ftie vanifli'd, and methought I foii'n 
Myfelf tranfported to a rifing ground 5 
From whence I did a pleafant vale furvey, 
Large w%i8 the profpef^, beautiful, and gay. 
There I beheld th' apartments of delight, 
Whofe curious forms oblig*d the wondering iigfat | 
Some in full view upon the champain plac'd, 
With lofty walls and cooling ftreamis embracM : 
Others, in ihady groves, retirM from nolfe. 
The feat of private and exalted joys . 
At a great diftance I perceivM there ftood 
A (lately building in a fpacious wood, 
Whofe gilded turrets rais'd their beauteous heath 
High in the air, to view the neighbouring meads*, 
Where vulgar lovers fpend their happy days. 
In ruftic dancing, and delightful pkys. 
But while I gazM with admiration round, 
I heard from far coeleftial mufic found i 
So foft, Co moving, fo harmonious, all 
The artful charming notes did rift and fall $ 
My fool, tranfported with tlie graceful airs^ 
Shook off the preifurei: of its former f»r< i 
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I felt afreih.tbe little god begin 
To ftir himfelfy and gentle move within* 
Then I repented I had vow'd no more 
To love, or Delia^s beauteous eyes adore. 
%Vhy am I now coodemn'd to banifhment^ 
And made an exile^ by my own confent ? 
I iigbing ci-y^dy wliy fbould I live in pain 
Thofe fleeting hours which ne^er return again ? 

O Delia ! what can wretched Strephon do ! 

Inhuman to himfelf, and falfe to you ! 

'T is true, I 've promis'd Rcafon to remove 

From thefe retreats^ and quit bright Delia's lov« t 

But is not Reafon partially unkind ? 

Are aJI her votaries, like me, coniin*d ? 

Muft none, that under her dominion live» 

To Love and Beauty veneration give ? 

Why then did Nature youthful Delia grace 

With a majeftic mien, and charming face ? 

Wnj did (he give her that furprizing air j. 

Make her fo gay, fo witty, and fo fair ;. 

Miftrefs of all that can aft'e6lion move^ 

If Reafon will not fuffer us to love ? 

But, fmce it muft be fo, I Ml hade away f 

'T is fatal to return, and death to ftay. 

From you, bleft (hades ! (if I may call you fo 

Inculpable) with mighty pain I go : 

Compel rd from hence, I leave my quiet here ^ 

I may find fafety, but I buy it dear. 

Then turning round, I faw a beauteous boy. 
Such as of old were mefi'engers of joy s 
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Who art thou, or from whence ? if fent, faid I, 
To me, my hafte requires a quick reply. 

I come, he cry'd, from yon coeleftial grove. 
Where ftands the temple of the God of Lore i 
With whofe important favour you are gracM, 
And juftly in liis high proteftion placM : 
Be grateful, Strephon, and obey that god, 
Whofe fceptrc ne'er is chang'd into a rod : 
That god, to whom the haughty and the*proud. 
The bold, tlie braveft, nay, the beft, have bowMs 
That god, whom all the leflcr gods adore | 
Firft in exiftence, and the firft in power. 
From him I come, on cmbafly divine. 
To tell the©, Delia, Delia may be thine y 
To whom all beauties rightful tribute pay j 
Delia, the young, the lovely, and the gay. 
If you dare pufh your fortune, if you dare 
But be refolvM, and prefs the yielding fair, 
Succefs and glory will your labours crown j 
For Fate does rarely on the valiant frown. 
But, were you fure to be unkindly usM, 
Boldly received, and fconifully refiis'd { 
He greater glory and more fame obtains. 
Who lofes Delia, than who Phyllis gains* 
But, to prevent all fears that may arifc, 
(Though fears ne'er move the daring and the. wife) 
In the dark volumes of eternal' doom. 
Where all things pafV, and prefent, and to come. 
Are writ, I faw thefe words—** It is decreed, 
<* That Sti-ephon's love to Delia (hall fuccced." 
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What would you more ? While youth and vigour Itl| 

LoTe, and be happy ; they decline too fail* 

In youth alone you 're capable to prove 

The mighty tranfports of a generous love t 

For dull old-age, with fumbling labour, clojrt 

Before the blifs, or gives but withered joys. 

Youth *8 the beft time for a6lion mortals have | 

That paft, they touch the confines of the grave. 

Now, if youiiope to lie in Delia's arms. 

To die in raptures^ or di/ToIve in charms, 

Quick to the blifsful, happy manfion fly» 

Where all is one con tin uM extafy. 

Delia impatiently expe6ls you there : 

And fure you will not difappoint the fair. 

None but the impotent or old would ftay, 

When Love invites, and Beauty calls away* 

Oh{ you convey, faid I, dear charming boy^ 
Into my foul a ftrange diforder'd joy. 
I would, but dare not, your advice purfue ^ 
I Ve promisM Reafon, and I muft be true, 
Reafon 's the rightful emprefs of the foul j 
Does all exhorbitant defires control ; 
Checks every wild cxcurfion of the mind. 
By her wife di6lates happily confinM : 
And he that will not her commands obey, 
Leaves a fafe convoy in a dangerous fca. 
True, I love Delia to a vaft excefs, 
But I muft try to make my pafTion lefs : 
Try if I can, if poflible, I will. 
For I have vow'd| and muil that row fulfil. 

3 ^V^ 
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^Oh 1 had I not, mA iRrhat a yi^rous £ight 
Could I purfue the quarries of delight I 
How could I prefs fs^ir Delia in thefe arms^ 
Till I diffolv'd in love, and ihe in charms ! 
But now no more muft I her beauties view } 
Yet tremble at her thoughts to leave her too.. 
What would I give, I might xny flame allow! 
But *t is foiibid by Keafony and a vow $ 
Two mighty oblUcles : though Love of old 
Has broke through greater, ibronger powers contrdrd. 
r Should I offend, by high example taught, 
''T would not be an inexpiable faulty 
The crimes of malice have found grace above, 
AndTure kind Heaven will fpare the crimes of Lovt* 
-Could'ft thou, my angel, but inftru6l me how 
I might be happy, and not break my vow $ 
Or, by fome fubtle art, diffolve the chain j 
You M foon revive my dying hopes again, 
.Heafon and Love, I know, could ne''er agree .j 
Both would command, and both fuperior be. 
Reafon 's fupported by the fmewy force 
Of folid argument, and wife diicourfe : 
•But Love pretends to ufe no other arms 
Than foft impreflions, and perfuafive charms. 
One muil be difobeyM ; and (hall I prove 
A rebel to my Reafon, or to Love ? 
But then, fuppofe I fhould ray flame purfue, 
Delia may be unkind, and faithlefs too ^ 
Jleje£l my paflion with a proud dlfdain. 
And fcorn the love of fuch an humble iwain-s 
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Then (hould I labour under mighty grwf. 

Beyond all hopes or profpeft of relief. 

So that, methtnks, 't is fafcr to obey 

Right Reafon, though (he bears a rugged fway. 

Than Love's foft rule, whofe fubje6ls undergo^ 

Early or late, too fad a (hare of woe. 

Can I /b foon forget that wretched crtw, 

Reafon juft now exposed before my view ^ 

If Delia (houid be cruel, I muft be 

A fad partaker of their mifcry. 

But your encouragements fo Itrongly move, 

I 'm almoft tempted to purfue my love : 

For Aire no treacherous defigns (hould dwell 

In one that argues and perfuades fo well ; 

For what could Love by my deftrufllon gain ? 

Love 's an immortal god, and I a fwain $ 

And fare I may without fufpicion truft 

A god, for gods can never be unjiift. 

Right you conclude, reply'd the fmiling boy j 
Love ruins none, 't is men themfelves deftroy : 
And thofe vile wretches which you lately faw, 
Tranfgrefs'd his rules, as well as Reafon*s law. 
They 're not Love's fubjiefts, but the flaves of Luftj. 
Nor is their punifhment fo great as juft. 
For Love and Luft eflcntially divide. 
Like day and night. Humility and Pride } 
One darknefs hides, t' other does always ftiine 5 
This of infernal make, and. that divine. 
Reafon no generous pafiion does oppofe ; 
*T is Luft (not Love) and Reafon that are foet« 
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She bids you fcam a bafe inglorious flame. 
Black as the gloomy (bade from whence it came : 
In this her precepts ihould obedience find i 
But yours is not of that ignoble kind. 
You err in thinking (he would difapprove 
The brave pUrfuit of honourable love : 
And therefore judge what ^s harmlefs an offence; 
Invert her meaning, and miftake her fenfe. 
She could not fuch infipid counfel give. 
As not to love at all ; ^tis not to live; 
Bntp where bright virtue and true beauty lies. 
And that in Delia, charming Delia*s eyes. 
Could you contented fee th* angelic maid 
In old Alexis^ dull embraces laid ? 
Or rough-hewn Tityrus poflefs thofe charms, 
Which are in heaven, the heaven of Delia's arm^ ? 
Confider, youth, what tranfport you forego. 
The moft intire felicity below ; 
Which is by fate alone refei-v'd for you : 
Monarchs have been deny'd ; for monarchs fue, 
I own *t is difEcult to gain th« prize; 
Or '*t would be cheap and low in noble eyes s 
But there is one foft minute, when the mind 
Is left unguarded, waiting to be kind ; 
Which tke wife lover underftanding right. 
Steals in like day upon the wings of light. 
You urge your vow, but can thofe vows prevail, 
Whofe firft foundation and whofc reafon fail ? 
You vowM to leave fair Delia ; but you thought 
Your paflion was a crime, your flame a fault* 
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But iince your jodgment err^dy it has no forc# - 
To bind at all^ but it diflblv*d of couHc ; 
And therefore befitate no longer here. 
But banilh all the dull remains of fear« 
Dare you be happy, youth ? but dare, and be | ; 
I '11 be your convoy to the charming (he. 
What ! ftill irrefplutc ? debating ftill ? 
View her, and then forfake her if you wilJ. 

I ^11 go, faid 1 3 onf e more I *[! venture all 5 « 
'T is brave to perifti by a noble fall. 
Beauty no mortal can refift $ and Jove 
Laid by his grandeur, to indulge his love. 
Keafon, if I do err, my crime forgive : 
Angels alone without offending live. 
I go aftray but as the wife have done $ 
And aft a folly which they did not ftiun. . 

Then we, deicending to a fpacious plain, , 
Were foon faluted by a numerous train 
Of happy lovers, who confum'd their hours, , 
With conftant jollity, in (hady bowers. 
There I beheld the bleft variety 
Of joy, from all corroding troubles free : 
Each followed his own fancy to delight ; 
Though all went different ways, yet all went rights 
None err'd, or mifs-d the happinefs he foughf | 
Love to one centre every twining brought. 
We pafs'd through numerous pleafant fields and gladcf 
By murmuring fountains, and by peaceful fliades j 
Till we approach^ the confines of the wood. 
Where mighty Love's immortal temple flood } 
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Round the coelcftial fene, in goodly rows, 
find beauteous order, amorous myrtle gi'ows |. 
Beneath whofe (hade expelling lovers wait 
For the kind minute of indulgent fate : 
Bach had his guardian Gupid, whofe chief carCf. 
By fecret motions, was to warm the fair ; 
To kindle eager longings for the joy j 
To move the flow, and to incline the coy. 

The glorious fabric charm'd my wondering fight | 
Of vaft extent, and of prodigious height : 
The cafe was marble, but the polifiiM ftoat 
With fuch an admirable luftre fhone, 
A.S if fome architeft divine had ftrovc ' 
r* outdo the palace of imperial Jove ; 
The ponderous gates of mafly gold were made^ 
iVith diamonds of a mighty fize inlaid ; 
Hlere ftood the winged guards, in order plac-*d, 
With (hining darts and golden quivers graced : 
\s we approached, they clappM their joyful wingt, 
4nd cryM aloud. Tune, tune your warbling ftriogs j 
The grateful youth is come, to facrifice 
\.t Delia^s altar to bright Delia's eyes : 
With harmony divine his foul infpire, 
That he may boldly touch the facred fire ; 
\nd ye that wait upon the blu(hing fair, 
uoeleftial incenfe and perfumes prepare ; 
While our great god her panting bofom warmt^ 
defines her beauties, and improves her charms. 

Entering the fpacious dome, my ravifliM eyes 
\ wondrous fcene of glory did fui*prize t 
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The riches, fymmetryy and brightneff | all 
Did equally for admiration call | 
But the dercription is a labour fit 
For none beneath a laureat angel^s wit. 
Amidft the temple was an altar made 
Of folid gold, where adoration ^s paid } 
Here 1 performed the ufual rites with fear. 
Net daring boldly to approach too near } 
Till from the god a fmiling Cupid came. 
And bid me touch the confccrated flame i 
Which done, ray guide my eager ftcps convey'4 
To the apartment of the beauteous maid. 
Before the entrance was her altar raisM, 
On pedeftals of polifli'd marble placM, 
By it her guardian Cupid always ftands, 
"Who troops of miflionary Loves command $ 
To him, with foft addrefles all repair : 
Each for his captive humbly begs the fair : 
Though ftill in vain they importun'd ; for he 
Would give encouragement to none but me. 
There (lands the youth, he cryM, muft take a blifSf 
The lovely Delia can be none but his : 
Fate has feledled him ; and mighty Love 
Confirms below what that decrees above. 
Then prefs no more $ there 's not another fwain 
On earth, but Strephon, can bright Delia gain. 
Kneel, youth, and with a grateful mind renew 
Your vows J fwear \ou '11 eternally be true. 
But if you dare be faiie, dare perjur'd prove. 
You '11 find, in fure revenge, affronted Love 
A$ hot, as £ercC| a« ternb\e, ^« 3^n«% 
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Hear me, ye-gods, faid I, now hear me fwear. 
By all that 's facred, and by all that 's fair I 
If I prove falfe to Delia, let me fall 
The common obloquy, condemned by all I 
Let me the utmoft of your vengeance try j 
Forc'd to live wretched, and unpity'd die ! 

Then he expos'd the lovely fleeping maid» 
Upon a couch of new-blown rofes laid. 
The blufliing colour in her cheeks exprefs'd 
What tender thoughts infpir'd her heaving breaft» 
Sometimes a figh half-fmother'd ftole away; 
Then fhe would Strephon, charming Strephon, fay>^ 
Sometimes fhe, fmiling, cryM, You love 'tis true j. 
But will you always, and be faithful too ? 
Ten thoufand graces play'd about her face j 
Ten thoufand charms attending every grace t 
Each admirable feature did impart 
A fecret rapture to my throbbing heart. 
The nymph * imprifonM in the brazen towcr^ 
When Jove defcended in a golden Ihower, 
Lefs beautiful appeared, and yet her eyes 
Brought down that god from the neglefted Ikies. 
So moving, Co tranfporting was the fight ; 
So much a goddefs Delia fcem*d, fo bright; 
My ravifhM foul, with fecret wonder fraught. 
Lay all diflblv'd in extafy of though^. 

Long time I gaz'd : but, as I trembling drc\r 
Nearer, to make a more obliging view, 
It thundcr'd loud, and the ungrateful noife 
Wak'd mc, and put an end to all my joys.^ 
* Danae* 
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THE FORTUNATE COMPLAINT. 

AS Strcphon, in a wither'd cyprefs (hade, 
For anxious thought and fighing lovers made, 
Revolving lay upon his wretched ftate, 
And the bard ufage of too partial Fate ; 
Thus the fad youth complain'd : Once happy fwaiiif 
Now the nwft abjeft (hepherd of the plain ! 
Where 's that harmonious concert of delights, 
Thofe peaceful days, and pleafurable nights. 
That generous mirth and noble jollity. 
Which gaily made the dancing minutes flee ? 
Difpers'd and banifti'd from my troubled breaft ; 
Nor leave me one fhort interval of reft. 

Why do I profecute a hopelcfs flame, 
And play in torment fuch a lofing game ? 
All things confpire to make my ruin fiire : 
When wounds are mortal, they admit no cure. 
But Heaven fometimes does a miraculous things 
When our laft hope is juft upon the wing 5 
And in a moment drives thofe clouds away, 
Whofe fullen darknefs hid a gloiious day. 

Why was I born, or why do I furvive j 
To be made wretched only, kept alive ? 
Fate it too cruel in the harAi decree. 
That I muft live, yet live in mifery. 
Are all its pleafing happy moments gone ? 
Muft Strephon be unfortunate alone i 

Oft 
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On other Iwains it lavilhly beftaws | 
On them each nymph neglc6led favour throws t 
They meet compliance ftill in every face. 
And lodge their pafllons in a kind embrace | 
Obtaining from the foft incurious maid 
True love for counterfeit, and gold for lead* 
8uccefs on Msevius always does attends 
Inconftant fortune is his condant friend t 
He levels blindly, yet the mark does hit| 
And owes the vi£lory to chance, not wit. 
But, let him conquer ere one blow he ftruck | 
1 M not be Maevius, to have Maevius^s luck. 
Proud of my fate, I would not change my chaina 
For all the trophies purring Maevius gains } 
But rather ftill live Delia *s flave, than be 
Like Msevius filly, and likeMaevius free. 
But he is happy loves the common road $ 
And, pack-horfe like, jogs on beneath his load* 
If Phillis peeviHi or unkind does prove. 
It ne'er difturbs his grave mechanic love« 
A little joy his languid flame contents, 
And makes him eafy under all events. 
But when a paflion *s noble and fublime. 
And higher (UU would every moment climb; 
If 't is accepted with a juft return. 
The fire 's immortal, will for ever burn 5 
And with fuch raptures fills the lover's breaA> 
That faints in paradife are fcarce more bled. 

But I lament my miferies in vain ; 
For Delia hears me, pitilefs, compl«un« 



\ 
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Suppofe (he pities, and believes me true. 

What fatisfaftion can from thence accrue, 

Unlefs her pity makes her love me too ? 

Perhaps ihe loves ('t is but perhaps, I fear. 

For that*s a bleding can*t be bought too dear) 

If (he has fcruples that oppofe her will, 

I muft, alas ! be miferable dill. 

Though, if fhe loves, thofe fcruples foon will fly 

Before the rcafoning of the Deity : 

For, where Love enters, he will rule alone. 

And fuffer no copartner in his throne ; 

And thofe falfc arguments that would repel 

His high injunflions, teach us to rebel. 

What method can poor Strephon then propound^ 
To cure the bleeding of his fatal wound. 
If (he, who guided the vexatious dart, 
Rcfolves to cherifh and increafe the fmart ? 
Go, youth, from thefe unhappy plains remove. 
Leave the purfuit of unfuccefsful love : 
Go, and to foreign fwains ihy griefs relate. 
Tell them the cruelty of frowni.ig Fate j 
Tell them the noble charms of Delia's mind. 
Tell them how fair, but tell them how unkind. 
And when few years thou haft in forrow fpent 
(For fure they cannot be of large extent) ; 
In prayers for her thou lov'ft, refign thy breath. 
And blcfs the minute gives thee eafe and death. 

Here paus'd the fwain — when Delia driving by 
Her bleating flock to fome frefli pafture nigh, 

5 Br 
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By Love direfted, did her fteps convey 
Where Strephon, wrapped in filent forrow, lay. 
As foon as he perceived the beauteous maid. 
He rofe to meet her, and thus, trembling, faid : 

When humble fuppliants would the gods appeafcy 
And in fevere affliftions beg for eafe. 
With conftant importunity they fue, 
And their petitions every day renew ; ' 
Grow ftill more earned as they are denyM, 
Nor one well-weigh'd expedient leave untry'd. 
Till Heaven thofe bleillngs they enjoy'd before. 
Not only does return, but gives them more^ 

O, do not blame me, Delia ! if I prefs 
So much, and with impatience, for redrefs. 
My ponderous griefs no eafe my foul allow | 
F'or they are next t' intolerable now : 
How (hall I then fupport them, when they grow 
To an excefs, to a diftra6ling woe ? 
Since you 're endowed with a celeftial mind. 
Relieve like Heaven, and like the gods be kind. 
Did you perceive the torments I endure, 
Which you flrd causM, and you alone can cure, 
They would your virgin foul to pity move, , 

And pity may at laft be changM to love. 
Some fwains, I own, impofe upon the fair. 
And lead th* incautious maid into a fnare j 
But let them fufFer for their perjury. 
And do not punifh others crimes with me. 
If there 's fo many of our fex untrue. 
Yours ihould more kindly ufe the faithful few \ 

R 3 'TVwwS^ 
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Though innocence too oft incurs the fate 
Of guilty and clears itfelf fometimes too late* 

Your nature is to tendernefs inclined ; 
And why to tot, to me alone unkind ? 
Aeommon lore, by other pcrfons fhewn. 
Meets with a full return j but mine has none : 
Nay, fcarce believM, though from deceit as free 
As angels flames can for archangels be. 
A paiiion fdgnM, at no repulfe is grievM, 
And values little if it ben't rcceivM : 
But, lore fincere refcnts the fmalleft fcorn. 
And the unkindnefs does in fecrct mourn. 

Sometimes I pleafe myfelf, and think you art 
Too good to make me wretched by defpair : 
That tendernefs, which in your foul is plac'd. 
Will move you to compadton fure at laft. 
But, when I come to take a fecond view 
Of my own merits, I defpond of you : 
For what can Delia, beauteous Delia, fee. 
To raife in Iter the lead efteem for me : 
I Ve nought that can encourage my addrefs ; 
My fortune 's little, and my worth is lefs : 
But, if a love of the fublimeft kind 
Can make imprefllion on a generous mind ; 
If all has real value that *6 divine, 
There cannot be a nobler flame than mine. 

Perhaps you pity me j I know you muft. 
And my afte6lion can no more diftrufl : 
But what, alas 1 will helplefs pity do f 
You pity, but you may def]^\fc me too. 
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Still I am wretched if no more you give. 

The /tarving orphan can't on pity live : 

He muft receive the food for which he cries. 

Or he confumes ; and, though much pity*d, diet. 

My torments ftill do with my pailion grow j 
The more I love, the more I undergo. 
But fufFer me no longer to remain 
Beneath the prefliire of fo vaft a pain. , 
My wound requires fome fpeedy remedy : 
Delays are fatal, when delpair is nigh. 
Much I 've endur'J, much more than I can tell j 
Too much, indeed, for one that loves fo well. 
When will the end of all my forrows be ? 
Can you not love ? I 'm fure you pity me* 
But, if I muft new miferies fuftain, , 

And be condemned to movt and ftronger pain> 
I '11 not accufe you, lince my fate is fuch, 
I pleafe too little, and I love too much. 

Strephon, no morej the blufhing Delia faid, 
Excufe the condu6l of a timorous maid: 
Now I ""m convinced your love 's fublime and tru^ 
Such as I always wi(hM to find in you. 
Each kind exprellion, every tender thought, 
A mighty ti^nfport in my bofom wrought : 
And though in fecret I your flame approved, 
I figh'd, and grieved, but durft not own I lov'd. 
Though now — O Strephon ! be fo kind to gueft^ 
What (hame will not allow me confefs. 

The youth, encompafsM with a joy fo bright^ 
}}ad hardly iliength to bear the vaft delights 

R 4 "^^ 
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By too fublime an cxtafy poflcft. 
He trembled, gaz'd, and clafpM her to his breaft} 
Ador'd the nymph that did his pain remove, 
Vow'd endlefs truths and cverlafting love. 

STREPHON'S LOVE FOR DELIA JUSTIFIED. 

IN AN EPISTLE TO CELADON. 

ALL men have follies which they blindly trace 
Through the dark turnings of a dubious maze. 
But happy thofe, who, by a prudent care. 
Retreat betimes from the fallacious fnare. 

The eldeft fons of Wifdom were not free 
From the fame failure you condemn in me : 
They lov'd, and, by that glorious paflion led. 
Forgot what Plato and themfelves had faid. 
Love triumph'd o'er thofe dull, pedantic rules, 
They had collefted from the wrangling fchools. 
And made them to his noble fway fubmit. 
In fpite of all their learning, ait, and wit : 
Their grave, ftarch'd morals, then unufeful provM ; 
Thefe dufty characters he foon remov'd ; 
For, when his (hining fquadrons came in view. 
Their boafted reafon murmur'd,. and withdrew j 
Unable to oppofe their mighty force 
With phlegmatic refolves, and dry difcourfe. 

If, as the wifeft of the wife have err'd, 
I go aftray, and am condemned unheard ; 
My faults you too feverely reprehend. 
Mare Jikez rigid cenfor thaoi ^ fivttid* 
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Love is the monarch paflion of the mindy 
Knows no fupcrior, by no laws confin'dy 
But triupiphs iHll, impatient of control. 
O'er all th? proud endowments of the fotil. 

You own'd my Delia, friend, divinely fair. 
When in the bud her native beauties were 5 
Your praife did then her early charms confefs. 
Yet you M perfuade me to adore her lefs. 
You but the non-age of her beauty faw. 
But might from thence fublime ideas draw. 
And what fhe is, by what ftie was, conclude j 
For now fhe governs thofe (he then fubdued« 

Her afpe^l noble and mature is grown, 
And every charm in its full vigour known* 
There we may wondering view, diftin6Uy writ. 
The lines of goodnefi;, and the marks of wit : 
Each feature, emulous of pleafing mod. 
Does juftly fome peculiar fweetnefs boaft ; 
And her compofure ''s of Co fine a frame. 
Pride cannot hope to mend, nor Envy blame. 

When the immortal Beauties of the fkies 
Contended naked for the golden prize. 
The apple had not fallen to Venus' fhare^ 
Had I been Paris, and my Delia there ; 
In whom alone we all their graces find. 
The moving gaiety of Venus, join'd 
With Juno's afpeft, and Minerva's mind. 

. View.both thofe nymphs whom other fwains s^dore. 
You 'U value ^banmng Delia ftill the more. 

• Porinda's 
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Porinda's mien *8 majefticy but her mind 
Is to revenge and pcevifhnefs inclinM : 
Myrtylla 's fair ; and yet Myrtylla 's prood g 
Chloe has wit ; but noify, vain, and loud i 
Melania doats upon the fillycil things } 
And yet Melania like an angel (ings. 
But in my Delia all endowments meet^ 
All that is juft, agreeable, orfwect; 
All that can praife and admiration move. 
All that thfc wifeft and the braved love. 

In all difconrTe (he ^s appofite and gay. 
And ne'er wants fomething pertinent to fay ; 
For, if the fubje£l *s of a ferions kind. 
Her thoughts are manly, and her fenfe refinM ; 
But if divertive, her exprefHon *s fit. 
Good language, joined with inoffenfive wit $ 
So cautious always, that (he ne'er affords 
An idle thought the chanty of words. 

The vices common to her fex can find 
No room, ev'en in the fuburbs of her mind $ 
Concluding wifely fhe *8 in danger ftill. 
From the mere neighbourhood of induflrions til* 
Therefore at diftance keeps the fubtle foe^ 
Whofc near approach would formidable grow ^ 
While the unwary virgin is undone. 
And meets the mifery which (he ought to ftimu 

Her wit is penetrating, clear, and gay 5 
But let true judgment and right reafon fway | 
Modeftly bold, and quick to appt«bend j 
fxomjn in replies, but cautiout to offend. 
S 
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Her darts arc keen, but leverd with fuch care, 
They ne'er fall fliort, and feldotn fly too far t 
For when fbe raillies 't is with fo tmich art, 
We blufli with pleafure, and with raptvre fmart» 

O, Celadon ! you would my flame approve^ 
Did you but hear her talk of love. 
That tender palfion to her fancy brings 
The prettied notions, and the foftcft things j 
Which are by her fo movingly exprcft, 
They fill with cxtafy my throbbing breafl. 
"•Tis then the charms of eloquence impart 
Their native glories unimproved by art : 
By what flie fays I meafure things above. 
And guefs the language of feraphic love. 

To the cool bofom of a peaceful fhade. 
By fome wild beech or lofty poplar made. 
When evening comes, we fecretly repair 
To breathe in private, and unbend our care : 
And while our flocks in fruitful paftures feed. 
Some well-defignM, inflru6live poem read ; 
Where ufeful morals, with foft numbers join*d> 
At once delight and cultivate the mind : 
Which are by her to more perfeftion brought^ 
By wife remarks upon the poet*s thought ; 
So well flie knows the flamp of eloquence. 
The empty found of words from folid fenfe. 
The florid fuftian of a rhyming fpark, 
Whofe random arrow ne'er comes near the mark^ 
Can't on her judgment be impos'd, and pafa 
For fiandard gold, when 't is but gilded brafs* 
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Oft in the Valks of an adjacent grove. 

Where firft we mutually engaged to love. 

She fmiling a(k'd me. Whether I *d prefer 

An humble cottage on the plains with her. 

Before the pompous building of the great ; 

And find content in that inferior ftate > 

Said I, The queftion you propofe to me. 

Perhaps a matter of debate might be. 

Were the degrees of my affeclion lefs 

Than burning martyrs to the gods exprefs. 

In you I 've all I can dcfire below. 

That earth can give me, or the gods beftow 5 

And, bleft with you, I know not where to find 

A fecond choice, you take up all m^ mind. 

I M not forfake that dear, delightful plain. 

Where charming Delia, Love and Delia reign. 

For all the fplendor that a court can give, 

Where gaudy fools and bufy ftatefmen live. 

Though youthful Paris, when his birth was knowm 

(Too fatally related to a throne) 

Forfook Oenone, and his rural fports, 

For dangerous greatnefs, and tumultuous courts $ 

Yet Fate (hould ftill offer its power in vain j 

For what is power to fuch an humble Twain ? 

I would not leave my Delia, leave my fair. 

Though half the globe fhould be aflign'd my (hare* 

And would you have me, friend, refle6l again^ 
Become the bafefl and the worft of men ? 
O, do not urge me. Celadon ; forbear ; 
/ cannot leave her, (he *« too charming fair I 
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Should I your counfel in this cafe purfue. 
You might lufp^ me for a villain too : 
For fure that perjured Wretch can never prove 
Juft to his friend, who 's faithlefs to Jvis love* 

EPISTLE TO DELIA* 

AS thofe who hope hereafter heaven to (hare, 
A rigorjKis exile here can calmly bear> 
And, with colle6led fpirits, undergo 
The fad variety of pain below ; 
Yet, with intenfe refle6lions, antedate 
The mighty raptures of a future ftate ; 
While the bright profpe^l of approaching joy 
Creates a blifs no trouble can deilroy : 
So, though I 'm tofs'd by giddy Fortune's hand, 
£v''n to the confines of my native land ; 
Where I can hear the ftormy ocean roar. 
And break its waves upon the foaming Hiore : 
Though from my Delia banifhM; all that 's^dear. 
That *8 good, or beautiful, or charming here i 
Yet flattering hopes encourage me to live. 
And tell me Fate will kinder minutes givej 
That the dark treafury of times contains 
A glorious day, will finifh all my pains: 
And, while I contemplate on joys to come. 
My griefs are filent, and my forrows dumb. 
Believe me, nymph, believe me, charming fair,^ 
(When truth *s conrpicuous, we need not fwear; 
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Oaths will fuf^fe a diffidence in yoii» 
That I am falfe, my flame fictitious too)* 
Were I condemned by Fate*s im)>erial power» 
NeVr to return to y^ur embraces more, 
I M fcom whatever the bufy world could give | 
'T would be the worft of miferies to live : 
For all my wifhes and defires purftte. 
All I admire, or covet here, is you. 
Were I pofTeTsM of your furprising channty 
And lodgM again within myDelia^s armsj 
Then would my joys afcend to that deg^ree. 
Could angels envy, they would envy me. 

Oft, as I wander in a filent (bade. 
When bold vexations would my foul invade, 
I banifh the rough thought, and none pvrfue. 
But what inclines my willing mind to you. 
The foft reflections on your facred love. 
Like fovereign antidotes, ail cares remove j 
Compofing every faculty to reft. 
They leave a grateful flavour in my breaft« 
RetirM fometimes into a lonely grove, 
- I think o'er all the fk)rie8 of our love. 
What mighty pleafure have I oft poflefsM, 
When, in a mafculine embrace, I preft 
The lovely Delia to my heaving breafl ! 
Then I remember, and with vaft delight. 
The kin^ expreffions of the parting night j 
Methought the fun too quick returned again. 
And day feemM ne'er impertinent till then. 
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Strong and contra^^ed was our eager blifs | 
An age of pleafure in each generous kiis t 
Years of delight in moments we comprizM| 
And heaven itfelf was there epitomizM, 

Buty when the glories of the eaftern light 
O'crflowM the twinkling tapers of the night | 
Farewell, my Delia, O farewell I faid I, 
The utmoft period of my time is nigh : 
Too cruel Fate forbids my longer ftay. 
And wretched Strephon is compeird away. 
But, though I muft my native plains forego, 
Forfake thcfe fields, forfake my Delia too j 
No change of fortune ftiall for ever move 
The fettled bafe of my immortal love, ^ 

And muft my Strephon, muft my faithful Twain, 
Be forcM, you cry'd, to a remoter plain I 
The darling of my foul fo foon remov'd ! 
The only valued, and the beft belovM ! 
Though other fwains to rae tliemfelves addrefs^d^ 
Sti-ephon was ftill diftinguiftiM from the reft: 
Flat and infipid all their courtftiip feemM $ 
Little themfelves, their paiHons lefs, efteem'd s 
For my averiton with their flames increasM, 
And none but Strephon partial Delia pleasM. 
Though I *m deprived of my kind (hephcrd's iigh^ 
Joy of the day, and bleffing of the night { 
Yet will you, Strephon, will you love me ftill f 
However, flatter me and fay you will. 
For, fliould you entertain a rival love; 
Should you unkind to me^ or faithlefs prove j 
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No mortal e'er could half fo wretched be i 
For Aire no mortal ever lov'd like me. 

Your beauty, nymph, faid I, ray faith fecures ; 
Thofe you once conquer, muft be always yours i 
For, hearts fubdued by your vi^orious eyes. 
No force can ftorm, no ftratagcm furprize j 
Nor can I of captivity complain, 
While lovely Delia holds the glorious chain. 
The Cyprian queen, in young Adonis' arms. 
Might ftar, at Icaft, he would defpife her charm»| 
But I can never fuch a moofter prove, 
To flight the bleflings of my Delia's love. 
Would thofe who at celeftial tables fit, 
BlcA with immortal wine, immortal wit; 
Chooir to d«fcend to fome inferior board. 
Which nought but fcum and nonfenfe can afford ^ 
Nor can I e'er to thofe gay nymphs addrefs, 
Whofe pride is greater, and whofe charms are left t 
Their tinfel beauty may, perhaps, fubdue 
A gaudy coxcomb, or a fulfome beau 3 
But feem at bcft indifferent to me. 
Who none but you with admiration fee. 

Now, would the rolling orbs obey my wilP, 
I M make the fun a fecond time ftand ftill. 
And to the lower world their light repay. 
When conquering Jofhua robb'd tbem of a day : 
Though our two fouls would different pafHons prove | 
His was a third of glory, mine of love. 
It will not be ; the fun makes hade to rife, 
AjuJ take poffcffion of the eaflcrn ikies f 
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Yet otic more kifs, though miiliohs are too few f 
Andy Delia, fince we mufty mull part, adieu. 

As Attam, by an injurM Maker driTen 
From £dtfii*il groves, the vicinage of Heaven i' 
Compelled to wander, and oblijgM to bear 
The harfh impreffions of a ruder air; 
With mighty forrow, and with weepiiig eyerf, 
Look'd back, and monrnM the lofs of paradife t 
With a concern like his did I review 
My native plains, my charming Delia too | 
For I left paradifc in leaving you. 

If, as I walk, a plcafant (hade I 6nd, 
It brings your fair idea to my mind : 
Smtik wis the happy place, I, fighlng, fay, 
Where I and Delia, lovely Delia, lay j 
When iirft I did my tender thoughts impart. 
And made a grateful prefent of my heart. 
{h, if my friend, in bis apartment, (li^ws 
6Dme piece of Van Dyck's, or of Angfelo's, 
in which the artift has, with wondi'ous care, 
J[)efcribM the face of one exceeding fair j 
Though, at fir ft fight, it may thy paiHon raife. 
And every feature I admire and praife 5 
Yet ftill, methinks, upon a fecond view, 
*Tis not fo beautiful, fo fair as you. 
If I convcrfe with thofe whom moft admit 
To have a ready, gay, vivacious, wit j 
They want fome amiable, moving grace, 
•Some turn of fancy that my Delia has t 
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For ten good thoughts amongft the crowd they vent, 
Methihks ten thoufand arc impertinent. 

Let other (hepherds, that arc prone to rzn^f 
With each capricCi their giddy humours change : 
They from variety lefs joys receive. 
Than you alone are capable to give. 
Kor virill I envy thofe ill-judging fwains 
(What they enjoy 's the refufe of the plains) 
If, for my fhare" of happinefs below. 
Kind Heaven upon me Delia would beftow | 
Whatever blefTings it can give beiide. 
Let all mankind among themfelves divide. 

A PASTORAL ESSAY ON THE DEATH OF 
QUEEN MARY, ANNO 1694. 

AS gentle Strephon to his fold convey'd 
A wandering lamb, which from the flocks had 
Beneath a mournful cyprcfs Ihade he found [ftray*d, 
Cofmelia weeping on the dewy ground. 
Amazed, with eager hafte he ran to know 
The fatal caufe of her intemperate woe j 
And, clafping her to his impatient breaft. 
In thefe foft words his tender care expreft. 
Strephon. 
Why mourns my dear Cofmelia ? Why apptars 
My life, my foul, diflblvM in briny tears ? 
Has forae fierce tiger thy lov'd heifer flain, 
While I was wandering on the neighbouring plain ? 
Or, has fome greedy wolf devoured thy iheep ? 
What fad misfortune makes Cofmelia weep ? 
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Speak, that I may prevent thy grief's inci-eafe. 
Partake thy forrows, or reftore thy peace. 

COSMELIA. 

Do you not hear from far that mournful bell ? 
'Tis for— I cannot the fad tidings tell. 
Ohy whither are my fainting fpirits fled j 
*Tis for Caeleftia— Strephon, Oh— She 's dead ! 
The brighteft nymph, the princefs of the plain. 
By. an untimely dart, untimely flain ! 
St&ephon. 

Dead ! *Tis impoflible ! She cannot die : 
She *s too divine, too much a Deity : 
'Tis a falfe rumour fome ill fwains have fpnead. 
Who vf'ifh, perhaps, the good Caeleflia dead. 

COSMELIA. 

Ah ! No J the truth in every face appears j 
For every face you meet 's o'erflow'd witli tears. 
Ti-embling, and pale, I ran through all the plain. 
From flock to flock, and aflcM of every fwain. 
But each, fcarce lifting his dejefled head^ 
C17M, Oh, Cofmelia ! Oh, Cxieftia 's dead ? 
Strephon, 

Soipething was meant by that ill-broading croak 
Of the prophetic raven from the oak. 
Which ftrait by lightning was in fhivers broke. 
But we our mifchief feel, before we fee ; 
$eizM and o'erwhelmM at once with mifcry. 

COSMELIA. 

Since then we have no trophies to beftow. 
Mo pompous things to make a glorious (hew 
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(For all the tribute a poor fwab can bring. 
In rural numbers, is to mourn and fing) 
Let us, beneath the gloomy (hade, rehearfe 
Caeleftia^s facred name In no lefs iacred.verfe« 
Strsphon* 
Caeleftia dead 1 Then *tis in vain to live $ 
What *s all the comfort that the plains can give f 
Since (he, by whofe bright influence alone 
Our flocks increased, and we rejoiced, is gone | 
8ince flie, who round fuch beams of goodnefs ipreti 
As gave new life to every fwaih, is dead ? 

COSMBLIA. 

In vain we wi(h for the delightful fpringj 
What joys can flowery May or April bring. 
When flie, for whom the fpacious plains were /pread 
With early flowers and cheaiful greens, is dead ? 
In vain did courtly Damon warm the earth. 
To give to fummer fruits a wintei* birth ; 
In vain we autumn wait, which crowns the fleldti 
With wealthy crops, and various plenty yields ) 
Since that fair nymph, for whom the boundleft-Son. 
Of nature was prefervM, is now no more, 
SraBPUON. 
Farewell for ever then to all that *s gay t 
'You will forget to.fing, and I to play. 
No more with chearful fongs, in* cooling bowcp. 
Shall we confume the pleafurable hours t 
All joys are banifh'd, all delights aie fled, 
A'f'er to returui now fair X^aele^ *$ dead* 
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COSMELIA. 

If e'er I fing, they fhall be mournful layt 
Of great Caeleftia''s uame^ Caeleftia's pratfe : 
How good ihe was, how generous, how wife ! 
How beautiful ber ihape, how bright her eyes I 
How charming all ; how much (he was adorM, 
Alive ; when dead, how much her lofs deplored I 
A noble theme, and able to infprre 
The humbleft Mufc with the fnWimeft fire. 
And fince we do of ibch a prihcefs fing. 
Let ours afcend upon a l^ronger wing ; 
And, while we do the lofty numbers join. 
Her name will make, the harmony divine. 
Raife then thy tuneful voice $ and be the ibag 
Sweet as her temper, as ber virtue ftrong. 
Stuei^hom. 

When her great lord to foreign wars was gont^, 
And left Cxleftia here to rule alone ; 
With how ferene a brow, haw void of fear. 
When ftorms arofe, did ihe the vefl*el fteer I 
And when the raging of the waves did ceafe. 
How gentle was her fway in times of peace I 
Juftice and mercy did their beams unite. 
And round her temples fpread a glorious light;. 
So quick (he. eas'd the wrongs of every fwain. 
She hardly gave them leifure to complain : 
Impatient to reward, but (low to draw- 
Th' avenging fword of neceffary law : 
Like Heaven, flie took no pleafure to dedroy } 
With grief Iheponiih'dj and flit ftv'd with joy, 
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COSMELIA. 

When godlike Bclligcr, from war'i alarmt, 
ReturnM iu triumph to Caeleftia^s armsy 
She met her hero with a full defire; 
But chafte as light, and vigorous as fire i 
Such mutual flames, Co equally divine. 
Did Ml each bread with fuch a lufti*e fhine. 
His could not feem the greater, her*s the leis ; 
Both were imroenfe, for both wei*e in excels. 
Strbphon. 

Oh, godlike princefs I Oh, thrice happy fwatntl 
Whilft fhe prefided o*er the fruitful plains ! 
Wbilft fhe, for ever ravifhM from our eyes. 
To mingle with the kindred of the fkies. 
Did for your peace her conflant thoughts employ } 
The nymph's good angel, and the fhcpherd's joy ! 

COSMELIA. 

All that was noble beautifyM her mind } 
There wifdom fat, with folid reafon join'd s 
There too did piety and greatnefs wait $ 
Meeknefs on grandeur, modefty on flate s 
Humble amidft the fplendors of a throne ; 
Plac'd above all, and yet defpifmg none. 
And when a crown was forcM on her by fate^ 
She with forae pains fubmitted to be great. 
STaEPHON. 

Her pious foul with emulation flrove 
To gain the mighty Pan's important love i 
To whofe myfterious rites (he always came. 
With fucb an aAivei fo iuteafe a fiame } 

Tht 
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The duties of religion fecm'd to be 
No morciher care than her felicity. 

COSMELIA. 

Virtue unmixM, without the leaft allay. 
Pure as the light of a celeftial ray. 
Commanded all the motions of the foul 
With fuch a foft, but abfolate control. 
That, as (he knew what beft great Pan would pltafej 
She ftill performed it with the greateft eafe. 
Him for her high exemplar (he defign*d. 
Like him, benevolent to all mankind. 
Her foes (he pityM, not defirM their blood $ 
And, to revenge their crimes, fhe did them good t 
Nay, all affronts fo unconcem'd fhe bore, ' 
(Maugre that violent temptation. Power) 
As if ftie thought it vulgar to refent. 
Or wi/h'd forgivenefs their woi-ft punifhment. 
Strephon. 

Next mighty Pan, was her illuftrious lord. 
His high vicegerent, facredly ador*d: 
Him with fuch piety and zeal (he lovM| 
The noWe pafiion every hour improved : 
Till it afcended to that glorious height, 
*Twas next (if only next) to infinite. 
This made her fo entire a duty pay. 
She grew at laft impatient to obey $ 
And met his wifties with as prompt a zeal 
As an archangel hit Creator^s will, 
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All glorioysy fdl incomparably bright 1 
While the immortal minds around her gaz« 
On the excefHve fplendor of her rays } 
And fcarce believe a human foul couid be 
EndowM with fuch ilupendous majefty. 

COSMELIA. 

Who can lament too much ! O, who can moun 
Enough o^er beautiful Ca^leftia*8 urn ! 
So great a lofs as tl^is deierves excefs 
Of forrow^) all \ too little that is lefs. 
But, to fupply the univerfal woe. 
Tears from all eyes« without cefTation, flow t 
All that have power to wpep, or voice to groan^ 
With throbbing breafts, Cxieftia's fate bemoan | 
While marble rocks the conmion griefs partake^ 
And echo back thofe cries they cannot make* 
Stuvphon. 

Weep then (once fruitful vales) and fprinj; with 
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Let mournful cyprefs, with each noxkus weed^ 

And baneful venoms, in their place fucceed ! 

Ye purling,, querulous brooks, o*erchai]gf4 vnth^f^tff 

Hafte fwiftly to the Xea ibr more relief | 

Then tiding back, each to his iactsed head^ 

Tell your aftoniAvM ipcings, Cslefiia *sdeadl 

Well hate you fung, in an excited ih'aia. 
The faireft nymph «*ef grac'd die Bsitiih plaia« 
Who knows butib«e officious aagel may 
Your grateful numbers to her ears convs^t 
That flie may fmile upon us^ from abovre. 
And ble^ iour moumfiil pains with peace andlove^ 
Strephon. 

But f(pc, Giir flocks do to their fold repair^ 
Fornight with iable clouds obfcures the air t 
Cold damps dofcedd from ^9 unwhoUbrae iky. 
And fafety bids us to ouy cx>tilage fly. 
Though with each mom our forrows will return |. 
Each ey*ji, Ifke ftightingales, we *H fing aadisottm. 
Till death eoBveys us to the peaceful urn. 
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TO HIS PRIENn UNDER AFPUCTION, 

Noun lives m this tomukuous flate of things, 
Where every morning foon new troubles bringl^ 
But bold inquietudes will break, his refk^ 
And glop9^y AQoi^tf 4i1kuih hiii smxkm bitaAw 
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Angelic formsy and happy fpiritSy are 
Above the malice of perplexing care : 
But that *8 a bleffing too fublimey too high^ 
For thofe who bend beneath mortality. 
If in the body there was but one part 
Subject to.paiuy and feniible of fmart. 
And but one paflion could torment the mindf 
That part, that paffion, bufy fate would find t 
But, finccinfirmitiet in both abound. 
Since forrow both fo many ways can wound « 
*Ti8 not fo great a wonder that we grieve 
Sometimes, as ^tis a miracle we live. 

'Thfi happieft man that ever breathed on earthy 
With all the glories of eftate and birth. 
Had yet fome anxious care, to make him know. 
No grandeur was above the reach of woe. 
To be from all things that difquiet, free> 
Is not confident with humanity. 
Youth, wit, and beauty, are fuch charming things^ 
0*er which, if affluence fpreads her gaudy wings, 
Vfe think the.perfon who enjoys fo much. 
No care can move, and no affliflion touch } 
Yet could we but foroe fecret method find 
To view the dark receifes of the jntnd. 
We there might fee the hidden feed of (trife. 
And woes in embryo ripening into life : 
How fome fierce luft, or boifterous pafiion, filU 
T^he labouring fpirit with prolific ills ; 
Pride, envy, orxevenge, diftra^ the foul. 
And all right reaibn *s godlike powen contcol $ 

But 
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But if Hie mud not be allowM to fway 
Though alt without appears ferene and gay, 
A cankerous venom on the vitals preys. 
And poifons all the comforts of bis dayi. 

l^xternal pomp and viilble fuccefs 
Sometimes contribute to our happinefs t 
But that which makes it genuine, refin'd. 
Is a good confcience and a foul refign^d. 
Then, to whatever end afflj£lion *s fent. 
To try our virtues, or for punilhment. 
We bear it calmly, though a ponderous woe. 
And ftill adore the hand that gives the blow t 
For, in misfortunes this advantage lies ; 
They make us humble, and they make us wife) 
And he that can acquire fuch virtues, gains 
An ample recompence for all his pains. 

Too foft cai*eires of a profperous fate 
The pious fervours of the foul abate ; 
Tempt to luxurious eafe our carelefs days 
. And gloomy vapour round the fpirits raife* 
Thus luird into a fleep, we dozing lie. 
And find our ruin in fecurity $ 
Unlefs fome forrow comes to our relief^ 
And breaks th* inchantment by a timely grief* 
But as we are allowM, to chear our fight. 
In blackefl days, fome glimmerings of light { 
So, in the mofl dejefied hours we may 
The fecret pleafure have to weep and pray : 
And thofe requefts the fpeediefl paffage find 
To Heaven, which flow from an afflicted mind i 



And while to him we open oar drftrefs. 

Our pains grow lighter, and our forrows left. 

The fincft mufic of the grove we owe 

To mourning Fhilooiel^e harmonioiM woe ) 

And while her grief 'e in charming notes cxpreftM^n 

A thorny bramble pricks her tender breaft| 

In warbling iftelody flie ipends the night. 

And moves attmce compaiCon and delight. 

No choice had -e'er fo happy an event. 
But he that made it did llmt choice irpent. 
So weak *8 our judgment, and ib #iort '*s our fight^. 
We cannot level onr own wifhes right : 
And if fometimes we make a wti« advance, 
T' ourfelves we little owe, butnrach to chance*. 
So that when Providence, for fecret ends. 
Corroding cares, or fliarp affli6Hon, fends j 
We muft conclude it beft it (hould be fo. 
And not defponding or impatient gro«r. 
For he that will his confidence remove 
From boundlefs wifdom and eternal love. 
To place it on hhnfelf, or human aid. 
Will meet thofe woes he labours to evade. 
But, in the keeneft agonies of grief. 
Content *s a cordial that ftill gives relief t 
Heaven is not always angiy when he Itrikes, . 
But moft chaftifes thofe whom rooft he likes ( . 
And, if with humble fpirits they complainj 
Relieves the angaiib^ or rewards the pain. 



TO AJTOTHER FRIEwi 
UNDER AFFLICTlONr 

SI N C £ the firft man hf difo^dience fell 
An eafy coiiqtieft>to the pcNrers of Iiell, 
There *• none in every ftage of life can be 
From the infults of i>oM affliction free. 
If a ihort refpite gives us fome relitf. 
And interrupts the ftries of our grief. 
So qutek the pangs of mifery return. 
We joy by minutes^ btit by years we mounu 

Rtafon refin*d» aiid to perfection brought. 
By wife philofophy, and ferious thought, 
• Support the foul beneath the ponderous weigitt 
'Of angry ftars, and unpropitious fate 3 
Then is the time (he Aould exert her power. 
And make us practice what (he taught beforew 
For why are fuch volumnious authors read> 
The learned labours oY the famous dead. 
But to prepare the mind for its defence, 
.By fage reAilts, and welUdigefted fenfe ; 
That, when the (torm of mifery appears^ 
With all its real or fantaitic fears, 
We either may the rolling danger fly. 
Or ftem the tide before it fwells too high. 

But though the theory of wifdom ^s known 
With eaftf what fliouldf and what ihould not be done ^ 

yet 
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Yet all the labour in the pra6lice lies. 

To be, in more than words and .notion^ wife I 

Thtf facred truth of found philolbpty 

We ftud;^ early, but. we late apply.. ; / . 

When ftubborn anguifh feizes on the foii), 

Kight reafon would its^ haughty rage control $ 

But, if it may n*t be fu^erM to endure. 

The pain is juft, ^hen we reje6t the cure. 

For many men, clofe obfcrvation finds, 

Of copious learnmg, apd exalted minds. 

Who tremble at the fight of daring woes. 

And ftoop ignobly to the vileft foes ; 

As if they underftood not how to be 

Or wife, or brave, but in felicity ; 

And by feme aflion, fervile or unjuft, 

Lay all their former glories in the duft. 

For wifdom firft the wretched mortal flics, 

Aiid leaves him naked to his enemies : 

So that, when moft his prudence fliould be (hewn, 

The moft imprudent, giddy things are done. 

For when the mind *$ furrounded with diftrefs. 

Fear or inconftancy the judgment prefs. 

And render it incapable to make 

Wife refolutions, or good counfels take. 

Yet there 's a fteadinels of foul and thought. 

By reafon bred, and by religion taught. 

Which, like a rock araidft the ilormy waves, 

UnmovM remains, and all aflii6lion braves. 

In (harp misfortunes, fome will fearch too deep ^ 

What Heaven prohibits, and would fecret keep i 
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But thoie events *tis better not to know. 
Which known, ferve only' tb-incrcafe our woe. - 
Knowledge forbid ('tis dangerous topurfue) 
With guilt begins, and ends with ruin too. 
For, had our earlicft parents been content 
Not to know more than to be innocent. 
Their ignorance of evil had prefenr'd 
Their joys entire ; for then they had nbtfwer?M. 
But they imagined (their defires were ilich) 
They knew too little, till they knew too much. 
E'er (ince my folly moft to wifdom rife ; 
And few are, but by fad experience, wife, 

Coniider, Friend ! who all your blefHngs gave^ 
What are recalled again, and what you haye{ 
And do not murmur when you are bereft 
Of little, if you have abundance left : 
Confider too, how many thoufands are 
Under the worft of miferies, defpairj 
And do n't repine at what you now endui-e j 
Cullom will give you eafe, or time will cure s 
Once more confider, that the prefcnt ill. 
Though it be great, may yet be greater ftill j 
And be not anxious ; for, to undergo 
One grief, is nothing to a numerous woe. 
But (ince it is impof&ble to be 
Human, and not expos'd to mifery. 
Bear it, my friend, as bravely as you can : 
You are not more, and be not lefs than man \ 

Afflictions pad can no exigence find. 
But in the wild ideas of the mind : 
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And why (hould we for thofe mitfortunet i 
Which have been fii£fer*d, and can neVr retnnif 
Thofe that have woather*d a tempeftooos nigbtt 
And find a calm approaching with the lights 
Will not, nnlefs their reafoa they difown, 
Still make thofe dangtra prefent that are goncb 
What i8 behind the curtaia none can fee f ' 
It may; be jo^ t fuf^fe it mifery ^ 
*T is future ftiU $ a^d that which is not hers^ 
May never comoy or we may never bear. 
Therefore the prefent ill alone we ought 
To viewy in reafon^ with a troubled thought « 
Buty ii^ we may tb^ facred pages tru^, 
He *s always happy^ that is always juft. 

TO HIS FRIEN0 
INCLINED TO MARRY* 

1 Would not have you, Strephon, chooie a mate^ 
From tbo exalted, or too mean a ftatc j 
For in both thcfe we may expeA to find 
A creeping fpirit, or a haughty mind. 
Who moves within the middle region, iharet 
The Icaft drfquicts, and the fmalleft cares. 
Let her cxtraftion with true luftrc ftiine 5 
if fomething brighter, not too bright for thine « 
Her education liberal, not great ; 
Neither inferior, nor above her ftate. 
Let her have wit j but let that wit be free 
From affe^atioDi pridci and pedantry s 

fai 
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For the effeft of woman's wit Is fuch. 

Too little is as dangerous as too much. 

But chiefly let her humour clofe with thine j 

Dnlefs where yours does to a fault incline ; 

The leaft difparity in this dcftroys. 

Like fulphurous blafls, the very buds of joy's. 

Her perfon amiable^ ftraight and free 

From natural, or chance, deformity. 

Let not her years exceed, if equal thine ; 

For women paft their vigor, foon decline. 

Her fortune competent ; and, if thy fight 

Can reach fo far, take care 'tis gathered right. 

If thine 's enough, then hers may be the lefs : 

Do not afpire to riches in excefs. 

For that which makes our lives delightful prove^ 

Is a genteel fuSiciency and love. 

TO A PAINTER DRAWING 
DORINDA'S PICTURE. 

PAinter, the utmoft of thy judgment (hew j 
Exceed ev'n Titian, and great Angelo : 
With all the livelinefs of thought exprefs 
The moving features of Dorinda's face. 
Thou can ft not flatter, where fuch beauty dwells j 
Her charms thy colours, and thy art, excells. 
Others lefs fair, may from thy pencil have 
Graces, which fparing Nature never gave : 
But in Dorinda's afpefl thou wilt fee 
Such as will pofe thy famous art, and thee ; 
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So great, fo many in her face unite. 

So well proportionM, and fo wondrous brigkt. 

No hunaan (kill can e*er exprefs them all. 

But mufl: do wrong to th* fair original. 

An angers hand alone the pencil fits. 

To mix the colours when an angel fits. 

Thy pi6lure may as like Dorinda be 
As art of man can paint a deity ; 
And juftly may perhaps, when ihe withdnwVy 
'Excite our wonder, and de(erve applaufe s 
But when compared, you Ml be obligM to owi^ 
No art can equal what - s by Nature done. 
^Great Lely^s noble hand, excellM by ftw. 
The piflure fairer than the perfon drew : 
He todic the beft that Nature could impart. 
And made it better by his powerful art. 
But had he feen that bright, furprizing grace, 
"Which fprcads itfelf o'er all Dorinda's face. 
Vain had been all the eflays of his (kill j 
She muft have been confcft the faireft ftill. 

Heaven in a landfcape may be wondrous fmt^ 
And look as bright as painted light can ihiae»j 
But ftill the real glories of the place 
■Ail art, by infinite degrees, furpafs. 
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TO THE PAINTER, AFTER HP JHAP 
FINISHED DORINDA'$ PICTURE. 

PAINTER, thou haft perfprm'd what man can,do j 
Only Dorinda's felf more charms can fhew. 
3old are thy ftrokes, and delicate each touch { 
•But ftiU the beauties of her face are fuch 
As cannot juftly be dcfcrib'd j though all 
»Confefs 't is like the bright original . 
In her, and in thy pifture, we may view , 

The utmoft Nature, or that Art, can do j 
Each is a mafter-piece, defign'd fo well, f 

That future times may ftrive to paraUel \ * 
Sut neither Art nor Nature 's able to excel. 
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CRUELTY AND LUST. 

AN EPISTOLARY ESS AY *. 

WHERE can the wretched'ft of all creatures fly,- 
To tell the ftory of her mifery ? 
"Where, but to faithful Celia, in whofe mind 
A manly bravery *8 with foft pity join'd. 
I fear, thefe lines will fcaixe be underftood, 
Blurr'd with inceffant tears, and writ in blood j 

• This piece was occafioned by the barbarity of- 
Kirke, a commander in the Weftern Rebellion, 1685. 
^ho debauched a young lady with a promife to fave 
Jicr hu(band*8 life, but hanged him t^ ncx^ morn- 
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But if you can the mournful pages read. 
The iad relation /hews you fuch a deed. 
As all the annals of th* infernal reign 
Shall drive to equals or exceed in vain. 

Neronior^s fame, no doubt^ has reachM your earSji 
Whofe cruelty has caus'd a fea of tears ; 
Fiird each lamenting town with funeral iighs, 
Peplcring widows (hrieks, and orphans cries. 
At every health the horrid monfter quafFM, 
Ten wretches dy*d, and as they dy'd he laughM : 
Till, tir'd with a6ling devil, he was led, 
Prunk ^ith excefs of blood and wine, to bed. 

Oh, curfed place ! 1 can no more command 

My pen ; ihame and confufion fhake my hand : 

But I muft on, and let my Celia know 

How barbarous arc jny wrongs, how vaft my woe. 

Amongft the crowds of Weftern youths who ran 
To meet the brave, betray'd unhappy man *, 
..My hufband, fatally uniting, went $ 
UnusM to arms, and thoughtlefs of th* event. 
But when the battle was by treachery won. 
The chief, and all but his falfe friend, undone $ 
Though, in the tumult of that defperate night. 
He 'fcapM the dreadful flaughter of the fight $ 
Yet the fagacious bloodhounds, /killM too well 
In all the murdering qualities of hell. 
Each fecret place fo regularly beat. 
They foon difcover'd his unfafe retreat. 

* 1rh« D\)ke of Monmouth. 
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As hungry wolves triumphing o'er their prey. 
To Aire deftru£lion hurry them away { 
So the purveyors of fierce Moloc's fon 
With Charion to the common butchery run j 
Where proud Neronior by his gibbet flood, 
Xo glut himfelf with freOi fupplies of blood. 
Our friends* by powerful interceflion, gained 
A (hort reprieve, but for three days obtained. 
To try all ways might to companion move 
The favage general \ but in vain they fttove. 
"When I perceiv'd that all addrcfles fail'd. 
And nothing o'er his ftubborn foul prcvail'd % 
I>iftra£led almoft, to his tent I flew. 
To make the laft effort, what tears could do. 
Low on my knees I fell ; then thus began : 
Great genius of fuccefs, thou more than man 1 
Whofe arms to every clime have terror hurl'd. 
And carryM conqueft round the trembling world! 
Still may the brightcft glories Fame can lend. 
Your fwordy your condu6t4 and your caufp, attend* 
Here now the arbiter of fate you fit, 
While fuppliant flaves their rebel heads fubmit. 
Oh, pity the unfortunate ! and give 
But this one thing : Ob, let but Charion live t 
And take the little all that we poflefs. 
I '11 bear the meagre anguifti of diftrefs 
Content, nay, pleas'd,. to beg or earn my bread \ 
Let Charion live, no matter how I 'm fed, 

T 3 The 
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The fall of fuch a you'di no li^fbe brings 

To him whofe (Wotd pertdrtM Aiefif ^n^^itt 

things 
As faving kingdoms^ aitid fuppbrting kings. 
That triumph only with true grandeur (luAtfi^ 
Where godlike courage, godlike pity jbinV* 
Caefar, the eldeft favourite of war. 
Took not rtiore pleafure to fubmit, than fpifd t* 
And fince in battle you can greater be,- 
That over, be n't lefs merciful than he. 
Ignoble fpirits by revenge are known, 
And cruel actions fpoil the conqueror^s crown f* 
In future hiftories- fill each mournful page 
With tales of blood, and monuments of rage ; 
And, while his annals are with horror read, 
Men curfeliim living, and deteft him dead* 
Oh ? do not fully with a fanguine dye 
(The fouleft ftaih) fo fair a memory ! 
Then, as you 'II live the glory of our ifle. 
And Fate on all your expeditions fmile i 
So when a noble courfe you 've bravely ran^ - 
Die the bed foldier, and the happieft man* 
None can the turns of Providence forefee. 
Or what their own cataftrophe may be j 
Therefore, to perfons labouring under woif. 
That mercy they may want, fliould always (tiew t 
For in the chance of war the flighteft thing 
May lofe the battle, or the vidory bring. 
And how would you that gpneral's honour prizfy 
Should in cool blood his ca^tm (kcvi&ce ? 
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He that with rebel arms to fight is led. 
To juftice forfeits his opprobrious head i . 
But 't is unhappy Charion's firft offence, 
Seduc'd by fome too plaufibie pretence. 
To take the injuring fide by error brought { : 
He had no malice, though he has the fault. 
Let the old tempters find a (hameful grave» 
But^ ithe halfoinnocent, the teaipted, fave ; 
Vengeance divine, though for the greateft crim^^. 
But rarely ftrikes th^^firft or fecond time : 
And he that beft foUowfS th* Almighty^s will. 
Who fpares the guilty he has power to kill. 
When proud rebellions would unhin^ a ^tf, 
Atid wild difordei^ io a land create, 
*Tis requifite the firft .promoters (hould. 
Put out the flames they kindled with their blood : 
But fure *t is a degree of murder all 
That draw their fwords ihould undiftiuguifh'd fall*. 
And fmce a mercy muft to fome be (hewn. 
Let Cijarion ^mongft the happy few be one i 
For as none guilty has lefs guilt than he. 
So none for pardon has a fairer plea. 

When David^s general had woo the field. 
And Abfalom, the lov*d ungrateful, kill'd. 
The trumpets founding. made all (laughter ceafC| . 
And mifled Ifraelites returned in peace. 
The a6lion paft, where fo much blood was fpilt. 
We hear of none arraign^ for that day's guilt j 
But all concludes with the defirM event. 
The mpnarch pardons, and the Jews repent» 
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As great example your great courage warms. 
And to illuftrious deeds excites your arms } 
So when you inftances of mercy view. 
They Ihould infpire you with compailion too t 
For he that emulates the truly brave, 
Would always conquer, and (hould always (five* 

Here, interrupting, ftem Neronior cry'd, 
(Sweird with fuccefs, and blubbered up with pride) 
Madam, his life depends upon my will. 
For every rebel I can fpare or kill. 
I Ml think of what you '*ve faid ; this night return 
At ten, perhaps you Ml have no caufe to mourn. 
Go, fee your hufband, bid him not defpair $ 
His crime is great, but you are wondrous fair. 

When anxious miferies the foul amaze. 
And dire confufion in the fpirits i*aife, 
Upon the leaft appearance of relief. 
Our hopes revive, and mitigate our grief ; 
Impatience makes our wifhes earned grow. 
Which through falfe optics our deliverance ihew^ 
For while we fancy danger does appear 
Mod at a diftance, it is oft too near. 
And many times, fecure from obvious fots. 
We fall into an ambufcade of woes. 

Pleas'd with the falfe Neronior's dark reply, 
1 thought the end of all my forrows nigh. 
And to the main-guard haften'd, where the prey. 
Of this blood-thirfty fiend, in durance lay. 
When Charion faw me, from his turfy bed 
With eagerncfs he rais'd hU droo^in^ head s 
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Oh ! fly, my dear, this guilty place, he cry*d. 

And in fonne diftant clime thy virtue hide I 

Here nothing but the fouleft daemons dwell. 

The refuge of the damnM, and mob of hell* 

The air they breathe is every atom curft : 

There *8 no degree of ills, for all are worft* 

In rapes and murders they alone delight. 

And villanies of lefs importance flights 

A£i them indeed, but fcom they fhould be nam*d. 

For all their glory *s to be more than damnM. 

Neronior *s chief of this infernal crew, 

And ieems to merit that high ftation too t 

Nothing but rage and luft infpire his breaft^ 

By Afmodai and Moloc both poiTeft, 

When told you went to intercede for me. 

It threw my foul into an agony. 

Not that I would not for my freedom give 

What *s requiAte, or do not wiOi to live } 

But for my fafety I can ne^er be bafe. 

Or buy a few ihort years with long diigrace t 

Nor would I have your yet unfpotted fame 

For me exposM to an eternal /home. 

With ignominy to preferve my breath. 

Is worfe, by infinite degrees, than death* 

But if I can^t my life with honour fave. 

With honour I *11 defcend into the grave. 

For though revenge and malice both combine 

(As both to fix my ruin feem to join) 

Yet, maugre all their violence and ikill^ 

X can die juft, and I *m refolvM I wilU 



But wh^t is deatSi we fi> lAiwifdy fear ? 
An end of all our bufy tunmlts hcve i 
The equal lot of poverty and ^tt. 
Which all partake cf by a certain- Isttfi 
Whoever the p]K>%^ «f it)ai)lti«Ki JTun^eys, 
At divers ages, tfftd by diters ways. 
Will find themrfipora lihis twify feeiite T e titfe $ 
Some the firft mjYtttteftat tfitfybrtaithfc, e^ir*^ 
Others, ^ba{»8, Airr^e to falk, vrtS g^| 
But die, bcfoiie^ey gbod or etil kn</«r. 
Here one to pubertjr ^rfres $ knd th6h 
Returns lame/ited to iSht dilft ag^9!n : 
Another thei^ maintains a longer strife 
With all the powerful enemies of life; 
Till, with vexaittdntirM, ^nd thrcefroit yeirt^. 
He drops into the dark, and difappears. 
I 'm young i^deedj and might eKpe6t to fte 
Times future, 4ong and latepofterity, 
•Tis what with reafori I could wifh to do, 
If to be oia, H^vere to be happy too. 
But fince fubftantial grief fo foon deftrdyt. 
The guft of all imaginary joys. 
Who would be too importunate to live. 
Or more for Iffc, than it can merit, give ! • 
Beyond the grave ftupendolis regions lie. 
The boundlefs realms of vaft eternity ; 
Where mihds, removM firom earthly bodies, dwell j. 
But who their government or laws can tell ? 
What 's their employment till the final doom 
And time '» eternal ^wiodfti^U come f 
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Thus much the laicred orades dechire ; 

That all are blefsM or miferable there | 

Though, if there 's ftich variety of fate^ 

None good etpire too foon, nor bad too iate^ 

For my own part, with re%nation, ftifl 

r can fulfmit to 'my Creator's wftU ? 

Let him recati llic breath from him I drew. 

When he thinks iit^ and when he pieafes tob*. 

The way of dying is my ieaft concern; 

That will give- no difturbance tamy um# , 

If to the feats df happinefs i go> 

There end all porflible returns iof w6e : 

And when to thofe bleft msfnfions I arrive^ . 

With pity I'll behold thofe that forvive, 

©nee more I begv you M from ibefe'te^s retreat^. 

And leave me to my innocence and fkfe.. 

Charion, fafd I, Oh» do not iirg[e my ^ht i 
I "W (be the event bf this important .^ghti \ 

Some ftrangecprefages in my foul fprebbde^ 
The word of miferies, or the greateft good* 
Few hours will (blew the utmost of my doom I ; '^ 

A joyful fafety,' or a peaceful tomb. , 
If you.mifcairy, I 'm ref6lv*d to try 
If gracious Heaven will fufFerme tx) die < 
For, when yob Are to endlefs raptured gone^ . 
If I furviv.e, 'tis but to be undone. 
Who will fupport an injur'd widow's rlght^ 
From fly.injuftice, or oppreflivc might? 
Prote6l her perfon> or her caufe defend ? 
She rarely wants. ^ foe^ oi: finds a friend t 

S ^^^ 
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I Ve no diftruft of Providence j but ftill 

''Tis beft to go beyond the reach of ill s 

And thofe can have no reafon to repent^ « 

Who, though they die betimes, die innocent. 

But to a world of everlafting blifs 

Why would you go, and leave me here in this P 

''Tift a dark pafTagej but our foes (hall view, 

I il die as calm, though not fo brave, as you t 

That my behaviour to the laft may prove 

Your courage is not greater than my love. 

The hour approachM j as to Neronior*s tent^ 

With trembling, but impatient fteps> I went, 

A thoufand horrors, throngM into my breaft. 

By fad ideas and ftrong fears pofleft : 

Wherever I pafsM, the glaring lights would ihew 

Frefli obje6ls of defpair, and fcenes of woe. 

Here, in a crowd of drunken foldiers, ftood 
A wretched, poor, old man, befmearM with blood | 
And at his feet, juft through the body run. 
Struggling for life, was laid his only fon } 
By whofe hard labour he was daily fed. 
Dividing ftill, with pious care, his bread t 
And while he mourned, with floods of aged tears. 
The fole fuppcrt of his deciepid years, 
The barbarous mob, whofe rage no limit knows. 
With blafphemous derifion, mockM his woes. 

There, under a wide oak, difconfolate. 
And drown'd in tears, a mournful widow fate. 
High in the boughs the murder'd father hung | 
Beneath, the children round the mother clung s 
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They cryM for food, but 'twas without relief : 
For all they had to live upon, was grief, 
A forrow fo intenfe, fuch deep defpair. 
No creature, merely human, long could bear. 
Firft in her arms her weeping babes (he took. 
And, with a groan, did to her hufband look : 
Then leaned her head on theirs, and, fighing, cry'd. 
Pity me, Saviour of the world ! and dy'd. • 

From this fad fpeftacle my eyes I turn'd. 
Where fons their fathers, maids their lovers, moumM t 
Friends for their friends, fitters for brothers, wept, 
Prifoners of war, in*chains, for (laughter kept : 
Each every hour did the black meflage dread. 
Which ihould declare the perfon lov'd was dead* 
Then I beheld, with brutal ihouts of mirth> 
A comely youth, iind of no common bh*tb. 
To execution led 5 who hardly bore 
The wounds in battle, be received befoi*es 
And, as he pafs^d, I heard him bravely cry, 
I neither wifh to live, nor fear to die. 

At the curs'd tent arrived, without delay^ 
They did ipe to the general convey t 
Who thus began ' 

Madam ! by frefli intelligence, I find. 
That Charion^s treafon 's of the blackeft kind) 
. And my commifTion is exprefs to fpare 
None that fo deeply in rebellion are : 
New meafures therefore 'tis in vain to try| 
No pardon can be granted | he muft die. 

Mull, 
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Mtift, ot I hjizard all t which yxt I *d do 
To be obligM in one requeft by you : 
And» maugre all the dangers I forefeet 
Be mine this night, 1 11 fet your huiband free. 
Soldiers ai-e rough, and cannot hope fucceia 
By fupple flattery, and by foft addrefsi 
The pert, gay coxcomb, by thcfe little artt, 
Gains an afcendant o^er the ladies hearts. 
But I can no fuch whining methods uie t 
•Conient, he lives ; he dies, if you refufe. 

Anoaz^cl at this demand ; faid I, The hravc, 
•Upon ignoble terms, difdain to Cskft i 
They let their captives ftill with honour live. 
No more require, than what themfelves would givt^ 
For, generous vi6lors, as they fcom to do 
Diihoneft things, fcom to propofe them too« 
Mercy, the brighteft virtue of the mind, 
'Should with no devious appetite be join'd : 
'For if, when exercisM, a crime it coft, 
Th' intrinfic luftre of the deed is loft, 
'Great men their aftions of a piece fhould have ; 
Heroic all, and each intirely brave : 
From the nice rules of honour none fhould fwerve^ 
Done, becaufe good, without a mean referve. 

The crimes new charg*d upon the unhappy youtli. 
May have revenge, and malice, but no truth. 
Suppofe the accufation juftly brought. 

And clearly .prov'd to the minuteft thought j 

Yet mercies next to infinite abate 

.Ct^ces next to infinitely great : 

And 



Ai^d His the glory of a noble mind. 
In full forgivencfs not to be confin'd. 
Your prince's frowns if you have caufe to fca?. 
This aft will more illuftrious appear 5 
Though his excuie can never be withftood^ 
Who difobeysy but only to be good. 
^Perhaps the hazard ^s more than you exprefs^ 
The glory would be, were the danger Icfs, 
For he that, to his prejudice, will do 
A noble aftion, and a generous too, 
. Defer ves to wear a more refplendent orowa 
Than he that has a thoufand battles won. 
Do not invert divine compaiHonfo, 
As to be cruel, and no mercy fhew I 
-Of what renqwn can fuch an aftion be. 
Which faves my hufband^s life, but ruins mc I 
Though, if you finally refolve to iland 
Upon fo vile, inglorious a demand. 
He muft fubmit i if *tts jny fate to mourn 
HU death| I Ul bathe with viituous tears his nm. 

Well, madam, haughtily, Neronior cry*d> 
*Your cpui-age and your virtue ihall be try*ii» 
But to prevent all profpeft of a flight, 
Some of my * Iambs ihall be your guard to-night s 
By them, no doubt, you '11 tenderly be us'd } 
They feldom aik a favour that 's refusMt 
Perhaps you *11 find them fo genteely bred. 
They '11 leave you but few virtuou* tears to (hed. 

* Kirke ufed to call the moft inhuman of his fol- 
-diers his lambs. 
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Surrounded with Co innocent a throng. 
The night muft pafs deliglitfully along : 
AAd in the morning, fince you will not give 
What I require, to let your hu(band live. 
You (hall behold him figh his latefl breath. 
And gently fwing into the arms of death. 
His fate he merits, as to rebels due : 
And yours will be as much deferv*d by you. 

Oh Caelia, think ! fo far as thought can fhew^ 
What pangs of grief, what agonies of woe. 
At this dire refolution, feizM my breaft ! 
By all things fad and terrible pofTeft. 
In vain I wept, and *twas in vain I prayM, 
For all my prayers were to a tiger made s 
A tiger ! worfe $ for, 'tis beyond difpute. 
No fiend *s fo cruel .as a reafoning brute. 
EncompafsM thus, and hopelefs of relief. 
With aJl the fquadrons of defpair and grief? 
Ruin— it was not pofTible to fhun : 
What could I do ? Oh ! what would you have done ? 

The hours that pafs'd, till the black mom return 'd, 
With tears of blood (hould be for ever mourn *d. 
When, to involve me with confummate grief. 
Beyond expreillon, and above belief. 
Madam, the monfter cryM, that you may find 
I can be grateful to the fair that *s kind $ 
Step to the door, I '11 fliew you fach a fight. 
Shall overwhelm your fpirits with delight. 
Does not that wretch, who would dethrone his king, 
become the gibbet, and adorn the Aring i 
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You need not now an injurM huiband dread j 
Living he might, he '11 not upbraid you dead. 
'Twas for your fake I feiz'd upon his life j 
He would perhaps have fcorn*d fo chafte a wife. 
And, madam, you '11 excufe the zeal I Ihew, 
To keep that fccret none alive fliould know, 

Curs'd of all creatures I for, comparM with thce^ 
The devils, faid I, are dull in cruelty. 
Oh, may that tongue eternal vipers breed. 
And waftelefs their eternal hunger feed j 
In fires too hot for falaroanders dwell. 
The burning earned of a hotter hell j 
May that vile lump of execrable luft 
Corrupt alive, and rot into the duft I 
May'ft thQU, defpairing at the point of death. 
With oaths and blafphemies refign thy breath ; 
And the word torments that the damn'd ihould fhare^ 
In thine qwn perfon all united bear ! 

Oh Caelia I Oh my friend 1 what age can (hew 
Sorrows like mine, fo exquifite a woe ? 
Indeed it does not infinite appear, 
Becaufe it can^t be everlafting here : 
But it *s fo vaft, that it can ne'er increafcf 
And fo confirmed, it never can be lelk. 
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ON THE MARRIAQE O? THE EARL OF A— 
WITH THE COUNTESS OF S ^ 

TRiumphant beauty never looks fo gay. 
As on the iporning of a nuptial day, 
Love then within a larger circle moves. 
New graces ad4s, and every charm improves^s 
While Hymen does his facred rites prepare, 
'J*he bufy nymphs attend the trembling fair $ 
Whofe veins are fwelPd with ^n unufual heat. 
And eager pulfes with ftrange motions beat i 
Alternate paflions various thoughts impart. 
And painful joys diftend her throbbing heart t 
Her fears are great, and her defires are ftrong s 
The minutes fly too fall — yet ftay too long : 
Now (he is ready— rthe next moment not ; 
All things are done — then fomething is forgot: 
She fears — yet wiAics the ftrange work were done^ 
Delays — yet is impatient to be gone. 
Diforders thus from every thought arife ; 
What love perfuades, I know not what denies. 

Achates' choice does his firm judgment prove. 
And (hews at once he can be wife and lovej 
Becaufe it from no fpurious paflion came. 
But was the product of a noble flame : 
Bold, without rudenefs 5 without blazing, bright^ 
Pure as fixM ftars, and unconupt as light : 
By juft degrees it to perfe^ion grew j 
A/1 early ripenefs, and a lading too. 

So 
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So the bright fun afceiiding to his noon. 
Moves not too (lowly, nor is there too Toon. 
But, though Achates was uiikmdly driven 
From his own land, he *8 banifHM into tieaven t 
For fure the raptures of Cofmelia^s love. 
Are next^ if only next, to thofe above. 
Thus Power Divine doe's with his foesf engage j 
Rewards his virtues, and defeats their rage : 
For firft it did to fair Cofmelia give 
All that a human creature could receive 5 
Whate'er can raife our wonder or delight, 
Tranfport the foul, or gratify the fight. 
Then in the full perfeftion of her charms, 
LodgM the bright virgin in Achates' arms. 

What angels are, is in Gofmelia feen ; 
Their awful glories, and their godlike mien : 
For, in her afpeft all the graces meet ; 
All that is noble, beautiful, or fweet : 
There every charm in lofty triumph fits. 
Scorns poor defe6l, and to no fault fubmits ; 
There fymmetry, complexion, air, unite. 
Sublimely noble, and amazing bright. 
So newly finifh'd by the hand Divine, 
Before her fall, did the firft woman fhine. 
But Eve in one great point (he does excel : 
Cofmelia never err'd at all ; (he fell. 
From her temptation, in defpair withdrew ; 
Nor more alfaults, whom it could ne'er fubdue. 

Virtue confirmed, and regularly brought 
To full maturity, by fcripus thought. 
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her afiions with a watchful eye furvcyg ; 
Each paflion guides, and every moment fwayt | 
Not the leaft failure in her con(du6l lies j 
So gaily modeft, and fo freely wife. 

Her judgment fure, impartial, and refinM, 
With wit, that 's clear and penetrating, join*d^ 
O'er all the efforts of her mind prefides. 
And to tlie nobleft end her labours guides : 
She knows the beft, and does the beft purfue. 
And treads the maze of life without a clue. 
That the weak only and the wavering lack, 
IVhen they 're miftaken, to condu6k them back* 
She does, amidft ten thoufand way«, prefer 
The right, as if not capable to err. 

Her fancy, ftrong, vivacious, and fublimfy 
Seldom betrays her converfe to a crime 5 
And though it moves with a luxuriant heat, 
'Tis ne'er precipitous, but always great : 
For each exprclllon, every teeming thought. 
Is to the fcanning of her judgment brought j 
"Which wifely feparates the fined gold, 
And cads the image in a beauteous mould* 

No trifling words dcbafc her eloquence. 
But all "s pathetic, all is derling fenfe ; 
Refin'd from drofly chat, and idle noife. 
With which the female converfation cloys. 
So well ftic knows, what 's underdood by few. 
To time her thoughts, and to exprefs them too j 
That what (he fpcaks does to the foul tranfmit 
The fair idea of delightful wit. 

lUuftriout 
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Uluilrious born, and as illuftrious bredi 
By great exanij^e to wife aflfon^ led : 
MucH to the fame her lineal heroes bore 
She owesy but to her own high genius more | 
And, by a noble emulation mov*d, 
Bxceird their virtaes» and her own in^pnnrM; 
Till they arrivM to that celeftia) height, 
Scarce angels gi-eater be, or faints fo bright. 
. But» if Coimelia could yet lovelier be. 
Of nobler birth, or more a deity. 
Achates merits her, though none but he : 
Whofe generous foul abhors a bafe difgulfe; 
Kefolv'd in a6bion, and in counfel wife; 
Too well confirmM and fortifyM within. 
For threats to force, or flattery to win, 
Unmov*d:amidft the hurricane he ftood ; 
He dares be goiltlefs, and he will be go^d. 

SinQB the firft pair in paradife were joined. 
Two hearts were ne^cr fo happily combined* 
Achates life to fair Cofinelia gives i 
In fair Cofmelia great Achates lives. 
Each is to other the divineft blift-; 
He is her heaven, and (he is more than his* 
O may the kindeft influence above 
Prote^ their perfons^ and indulge their lovdl 



U ^ K>^ 



4^ ^QMF^BT'a P-08M8. • 
AN INSCRIPTION 

( 

F O R T H E 

MONUjy>?NT op ©lANA, COUNTESS OF 
OXFORD AND ELGIN. . . 

DiANi^y OXONII &ELGINI Comitifla ; 

Illuflri ortft faaguioei (anguinem iUuftravit s 
CccUioruixi mc^ritisy clara^ fuis clariffima^ 
Ut qux ncfciictt minor eife maxim is. \ 

Vitam iueuotem imiocentia ; 

Procedentem ampla virtu turn cohors ; 

Exeuntem mors beatiiilma decora vitj 

(Volente Numine) 

Ut n^ipiam deceiTct aut virtus aut felicitai^ 

. Duobus conjuii6la maritis 

Utrique chariiHma : 

- Frimum 

(Quern ad annum habult) 

Impenfe dilexit : 

Secundum 

'(Q^em ad annos vigintL quatutir) 

Tanta pietate & amore coluit j 

Ut qui , vivcn§, 

Obfequium, tanquara patri praeftitit \ 

Moriens, 

Patrimonium, Uivc^^m ^\\q^ rcUc^jut# 
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Noverca cum efTet, 

Maternam pietatem facile fuperavit, 

Famulitii adeo mitem prudentenique curam ge(IiV 

Ut Don tam domina familiae prseeflfe, 

Quam anima corpori ioefle videretur*. 

Denique^ 

Cum pudico, humili> forti, fan^o animo^. 

Virginibus, conjugibus, iriduis, omnibus^ 

Exemplum confecrafibt integeirimuniy 

Terris ^ima major, ad firpikft evolavit fuperos- 

./ \ 

THE FOREGOING I^raCRIPtlOM. 
ATTEMPTED IN ENGLISH. 

DiANAj Countcfs of Oxford and Elgin 5 

WHO from a race of noble heroes came» 
And added luftre to its ancient fame: ^ 

Round her the virtues of the Cecils Ihone^ ' 
But with inferior brightnefs to her own : 
Which (lie refin'd to that fublime degree. 
The greateft mortal could not greater be. 
Each ftage of life peculiar fplendor had ; 
Her tender years with innocence were clad : 
Maturer grown, whatc'er was brave and good! 
In the retinue of her virtues llood j 
And at the final period of her breath, 
She crown'd her life with a propitious death y 
That no occafion might be wanting here 
Txx make her virtues fam'd, or joys fmcere. . 
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Two noble lords her genial bed poiTeft ; 
A wife to both, the deareft and the beft. 
Oxford fubmitted in one year to fate ; 
For whom her paflion was exceeding great. 
To Elgin fiill ^x Luftra were aflign^d : 
And him (he ]ov*d with fo intenfe a mind» 
That, iiring like a father, (he obeyM i 
Dying, as to a fon, left all (he had. 
When a ftep-mother, (he foon foarM abore 
The common height even of maternal lo?tk 
She did her numerous family command 
With fuch a tender care, (b wife a hand» 
She feemM no otherwife a miftrefs there. 
Than godlike fouls in human bodies are. 
But when to all (he had example (hew'd, 
How to be great and humble, chafte and gooJ| 
Her foul, for earth too excellent, too high. 
Flew to its peers, the princes of the (ky. 
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UPON 

THE DIVINE ATTRIBUTES. 

A PINDARIC ESSAY. 

*Oq ifanif rirtf^ji j^ yaTat fjMK^»K S0PII0C« 

UNITY. ETERNITY. 
I. 

W Hence fprang this glorious frame? or whcA 
began 
Things to exift ? They could not always be| 
To what ftupendous energy 
Shall we afcribe the origin of man ? 
That Caufe, from whence all beings elfe aroie^ 
Muft felf-exiftent be alone j 
Intirely perfeft, and but one ; 
Nor equal nor fupeclor knows i 
rf wo firftsy in reafon, we can ne*er fuppofe* 
If that, in falfe opinion, we allow. 
That once there abfolutely nothing was^ 
Then nothing could be now. 
For, by what inftrument, or how. 
Shall non-exiftence to exiftence pafs ? 
Thus, fomething muft from everlafting b< } 
r Or matteri or a 6eity« 
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If matter only uncrcatc we grant. 

We ihall volition, wit, and reafon, want $ 

An agent infinite, and a£lion free | 

Jlf benee does Tolitiqn, whence do€9^r$fi(bnx^om ?- 

How came we to refle£l, defign, and know > 

This, from a oohler matmc if ringp, . ^ 
Diftinfl in effence from fnaterial things s 
For, thoughtlefs matter eonnot thought beftow, 
IkAf if we own a ^od fti{N«roe, 

And all perfe^ion *6 pofTible in him ; 

In him doe»bouii<U^ff excellence re^<^, ; 

Power to create, and providence to guide ; 

Unmade himfelf, could no beginning have, 
^ Bu| to all fujbdance prime exiilence gave s 
Can what he will deftroy, and what be pleafes faff •« 

POWER. 

The undefigning hand of giddy Chance 
Cduld never fill the globes of light. 

So beautiful, and fo amazing bright. 
The lofty concave of the vaft expanfe : 
Thefe could proceed from no lefs power than infinite* 

There *s* liot one atom of'this wondrous frame. 

Nor eflbncc intclle6lual, but took 

Exiftencc Wlien the great Creator fppke. 
And from the common womb of empty nothing came. 

Let fubftancc be, he cry'd j and (Iraight aroft 

Angelic, and corporeal too; 

All that Wterial nature fliew»,. 

lUl. 
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And what does things inyifible compofe. 
At the fame inftant fprung, and into bein^ flew i 
Mount to ^e convex of the higheft fpbere. 

Which draws a mighty circle round 
Th* inferior orbs^ as their capacious bound j 
There millions of new miracles appear : - ^ 

There dwelt the eldeft fons of power immenfej. 
Who firft were to perfeftion wrought 
•Firft to complete exiftence brought,' -' U 

To whom thdr Maker did difpenfe 
The largeft portions of created excellenccji 
Eternal now, not of neceifity, 
As if they could not ceafe to be. 
Or were from pofiible deftru£^ion free; 
But on the will of God depend : 
For that which could begin, can end. 
Who, when the lower worlds were made^. 
Without the leaft mifcaniage or defeft, -^ 

By the almighty Archkeft> 
United adoration paid. 
And with extatic gratitude his laws obey *d«. 

Illi > 

Philofophy o^old in vain eflay'd 

To tell us how this njighty frapaft 

Into fuc\i beauteous order came ; 
But, by falfe reafopings, falfe foundations laid ^ -^ 
She laboured haril j but ftill the opre./he wrauglMt 
The more was wi^fir^d. in tb,e. mf^f^; th^ugj^* 
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Sometimes (be fancy*d thingt to be 
Cpeval with the Deity, 
And in the form which now they are 
From ever]afting ages were. 
Sometimes the cafual events 
Of atoms floating in a fpace immenfe^ 
Vpid of all wifdom, rule, and fenfe; 
But, by a lucky accident. 
Jumbled into this fcheme of wondrout excellence* 
*Twas an eftabli(h*d article of old» 

Chief pf the philofophic creed. 
And does in natural produftions hold { 
That from mere nothing, nothing could proceed t 
Material fubftance never could have rofe^ 
If fome exigence had not been before. 
In wifdom infinite, immenfe in power* 
Wh^te^r is made, a maker muft fuppofe. 
At an effe6l a caufe that could produce it ihews* 
Nature and art, indeed, have bounds a(fign*df 
And only forms to things, not being, givej 
That frpm Omnipotence they muft receive t 
But the eternal felf-exiftent mind 
Can, with a fmgle Fiat, caufe to be 
All that the wondrous eye furveyf» 

And all it cannot fee. 
Nature may fhape a beauteous tree. 
And art a noble palace raife. 
But muft not to creative power afpire $ 

But their God alone can claim, 
•Ai piv-exiAing fubftance doth require t 
JSp^jfherc they nothing iiVi^% c«a uo^vti^^nx&jt* 
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WISDOM. 

Matter producM, had dill a chaos been y 
Fdt jarring elements engaged. 
Eternal battles would have wag'd. 
And fiird with endlefs horror the tumultuous fcene | 

If wifdom infinite, for lefs 
Could not the vaft prodigious embryo wields 
Or ftrength complete to labouring Nature yield. 

Had not, <with aflual addi^efs, 
ComposM the bellowing hurry, and eftabliihM peace* 
Whate'er this vifible creation fhews 

That*s lovely, uniform, and bright, 
That gilds the morning, or adorns the night. 
To her its eminence and beauty owes. 
By her all creatures have their ends aflign'd. 
Proportioned to their nature, and their kind} 

To which they fteadily advance, 

MovM by right Reafon*8 high command. 

Or guided by the fecret hand 
Of real inftin^, or imaginary chance. 

Nothing but men rejeft her facred rules 5 
Who from the end of their creation fly. 

And deviate into mifery : 
As if the liberty to a^ like fools 
Were the chief caufe that Heaven made them free. 



\[^^- 
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Bold is ^lie wretcli, and blafphemous the man^ 
Who, finite, will attempt to fcaa 
The works of liim that ^s infinitely wife. 
And thofe he cannot comprehend, denies ^ 

As if a fpace immenfe were meafiirable by a fpan* 
Thus the proud fceptic will not own 
'That Providence the world direfts. 

Or its affairs infpefts j 
Bill leaves it to itfelf alone. 
How does it with almighty grandeur fuit» 
To be concernM with our impertinence,} 
Or interpofe his power for the defence 
Of a poor mortal, or a fenfelefs brute ? 

Villains could never fo fuccefsful prove. 

And unmolefted in thofe pleafores live. 
Which honour, cafe, and afHucnce give; 

While fuch as Heaven adore, and virtue love, 

And mod the care of providence deferve, 

Opprefs'd with pain and ignominy ftarve. 
What reafpn can the wifeft Ihew, 
Why murder does unpunilhM go. 
If the Mod High, that 's juft and good, 
Intpnds and governs all below. 

And yet regards not the loud cries of guiltlefs blood ? 
But fhall we things unfearchablc deny, 
Becaufe our reafon cannot tell us why 

They arc allow'd, or 2i^^^\i'3 \\vi Ddty ? 
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''Tis equally above the reach of thought. 
To coii)prehend how matter ihould be brought 
From nothiogy as exiftent be 
From all eternity | 
And yet that matter is, we feel and (ee t 

Ndr is it eafier to define. 
What li^tures the foul and body join ; ^ 

Or, how the mpmory does th^ impredion take 
Of things, and to the mind reftores them back« 

Did not th* Almighty, with Smmtdiate care, 
Direft and govern this capachniis all, 
How foon would things into confofion fall ! 

Earthquakes the trembling ground i)7ould tear. 
And blazing comets rule the troubled air | 
Wide inundations, with reliftlefs force, 
Thtf lower provinces o'erflow, 
In fpite of all that human ftrength could do 
To ftop the raging fea's impetuous courfe i 
Murder and rapine every place would fill. 
And (inking virtue ftoop to (ft^fperous ill i 
Devouring peftilence rave. 
And all that part of nature which has breath 
Deliver to the tyranny of death. 
And hurry to the dungeons of the gr^ve. 
If watchful Providence were not concem'd to favc# 
Let the brave fpeak, who oft has been 
In dreadful fieges, and fierce battles feen. 
How he ^s preferv'd, when bombs and bullets fly 
So thick, that fcarce ons inch of air i« free ; 
And though he does ten thouBuui fee 
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Fall at his f(eet> and in a moment die^ 
tXnhurt retreats, or gains unhurt the vi€torym 
Let the poor (hipwreckM failor fhtw. 
To what invifible protecting power 
He did his life and i'afety ow€| 
When the loud ftorm his well-built veflel tore, 
And a half-(hatter*d planR conveyM htm to the fhcn. 
Nay, let tV ungrateful fceptic-tell us how 
His tender infancy protection found. 
And helplefs childhood was with fafety cnwiCdp 

If he Ml no Providence allow | 
When he had nothing but his nurfe*s arms 
To, guard him from innumerable fatal harms t 
From childhood how to youth he ran 
Securely, and from thence to man } 
How, in the ftrength and vigour of his years» 

The feeble bark of life he faves, 
Amidft the fury of tempeftuous waves. 
From all the dangers he forefees, or fears ; 
Yet every hour *twixt Scylla and Charybdis fteers. 

If Providence, which can the feas command^ 
Held not the rudder with a fteady hand« 

OMNIPRESENCE. 
VII. 

•Tis happy for the fons of men, that he. 
Who all cxiftence out of nothing made, 
Supports his creatures by immediate aid t 
3ut then this all-intending Deity 
Muft OmniprefeniVit \ 



For how (hall we hy dcm^qftrnti^a Aew 
The Qpdhead 19 thif moment hnti 
If he ^8 not prefeot every w|ie^^ 

And always io ? 
What ^8 not perceptible hf fenief may be 

Ten thpuftn4 mile* reqioie from ffi^n . 
Unleia li»9 nature is from limitatipp frtu 

In vain we for prote6lion pray ; 
For benefits rcceivM high altars raife. 

And offer up our hymnt and prati 
In vain his anger dread, or laws obey. 
An abfent god fn>in ruin can defend 

No more than can an abfent friend | 

No more is capable to know 

How gratefully we make returns. 
When the loud muiic founds, or vi£lim buriif^ 

Than a poor Indian ilave of Mexico. 

If fo, *t is equally in vain 

The profperous fmgs, and wretched mourns | 
He cannot hear the praife, or mitigate the pain. 
But by what Being i^ con^n*d 

'the Godhead we adore ? 
He muft have equal or fuperior powser* 
If equal, only, they each other bind. 
So neither ^s God, if we define him nght^ 

For neither 's ijs^nite. 
But if the other have fg^erior mif^t 
Then he, we w<^r(bjp^ ca»H prfiJe»d to be 

Omnipotent# ;and free 
From all reftraint, and fo no Deity. 

X ^^ 
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If God 18 limited in ipace ; his view. 

His knowledge^ power, and wiiHom, is fb too 

Unlefs we '11 own> that thefe perfedtont are 

At all times prefent every where. 
Yet he himfblf not aftually there. 
Which to Aippofl!, that ftninge conclufion brin 
His eflfence and his attributes are different things. 

IMMUTABILITY. 

A S the fupreme, bmnifcient mindf 
Is by no boundaries conHnM $ 
So Reafon muft acknowledge him to be 
From pofnble mutation free ; 
For what He is, He was from all eternity. 
Change, whether the effect of force or will, 

Muft argue imperfection ftill. 
But imperfeflion in a Deity, 
That 's abfolutcly pcrfeft, cannot be : 
Who can compel, without his own confentgi 
A God to change that is omnipotent } 
And every alteration without force. 
Is for the better or the worfe. 
He that is infinitely wife. 
To alter for the worfe will never choofe. 
That a depravity of nature fliews x 

And He, in whom all true perfection lies^ 
Cannot by change to greater excellencies riftw 
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If God be mutable, which way^ or how. 
Shall we demonftrate, that. wilt pleafe him now. 

Which did a thottfand years ago ? V' 

And *t is impoifible to know, 
What He forbids, or what He will albw, ' / 
Murder, inchantment, Juft, and perjury. 
Did in the foremoft rank of vices fl-and. 
Prohibited by an expivfs command; 
But whether fuch they ftill remain to be, 
. No argument will pofitively prove. 
Without immediate notice from above; 
If the Almighty Legiflator can ' 

Be changed, like his inconftant fubje6l, man. 
Uncertain thus what to perform or ihun,. 
We all intolerable hazards run. 
When an. eternal, ftake is to be loft- or woni 
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REJOICE, ye fons of piety, and fmg* 
Loud* Hallelujah^s to his glorious name. 
Who was-, and will for ever be the fame : 
Your grateful incenfe to his temples bring. 
That from the fmoking altars may arife 
Clouds of ^rfumes to the impeiial' ikies* 
His promiies ftand firm to yotr, 
And endlefs joys will be beftow'd. 
As fure as that there is a God, 
Dnall who virtue cboore,andr4ghteout^p«tfas piirfUe. 
t I.e. X a ^^^ 
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Nor (houkl #» more liU itfeaaccfr ^iivoi^ 
For whtld h# i» » Dbk^ie jBvA 
< As infinitely fi^> b* 'tdMttkf ]i»^ 

But does it witb » gifaeknte! |^Ddkcii4 ftlitfr 
Whofe hUtbf hhk darttng actribi^te^ 
To puniflk eritaict tluU teiAporary be» 
And thofe but trivilil ofBtacM to^f 
Mere flips of bumim natitrer finall antfd' fsw'^ 

Witk evarkftMig iMery } 
This fl)ocks the oMnd wkb deep* i^o^Uont firattg 
And ReafoB btftd» b^n«a(b the ponderous thoiij 
Crimes take their eftiraate froift guilty ind gfow 
More heinous Mi/ tb« more they do inceaicf 
That God to wkonH aU creatfires owo 

Pf-ofoundeft rdveroAoo t 
Though as to tteu de|;ree they rsife 
The anger of the merciful Moft High, 
We have no (landard to difcern it by. 
But the infii£lioH he on the offender lays. 
So that if endlefs puni/hment on all 
Our umepented fins muft fall. 
None, not the lead, can be accounted (malf • 
That God is in perfe^on jofti muft be 
Allowed by all that own a Deity z 
If fo, from equity he cannot. {Werve, 
Nor punifli fmners naore ttiaa they deftrve* 
iiis will revealM, is both exprefs and «ltar f 
" Ye curfed of my Fathery g« 
*' To evcrlafting woe/' 
^VeruMm^ mo«M dt«Ml fttfei 



Duration abfobitslgr wilhoMt^^ i 
Againft which fenffi fomj^ ^eal<Hl%fOiftPtwt» 

That when applied to pain«> .»t pft^ p^m^ 
TfaeyihaUHenithour^sid agies Igft;: 

Ten thpuAad none, pcaiwps^ ffvbeo dJb^yiire left ; 

But not eternal in a liteialifetiiEb: 

Yet own the pleafuses of lAe juft c««iain . 

So long as there 's « God exifts to a-eiga. . 

Th^gh AOQe «an gtyea £>]id;seAfi>E,diifh7 

The word Eiter nity. 
To heavm amd bell iodifienent joinld* 
Should carrgr ienfeof ailifiiMrejitt kindi 
And *iis a (ad experiment to tiy* 

; ; ^ GOO D N E S S. 

' ^ fi itt: if thcce . be one. attvibute, divide j 
yikh greater luftie tlian -^ reft .<:aii .ib»^ . 
*T is goodnc£» mhkh we eyery Jiiiomfnt i«e : / 
The godhead exercLCb with fiich deligli^ 

Itifeeme, it only feemt » to be 
The beii^heWM pecfeaMii 9f the Ikitgt» , 
iAvtd more tban.iA&otte. 

S^ttiKnrt. tiat».lK couM- ncKtrrfrom- 
The pi;*per. obieob of mir pvaife )or.lgfvs9 . 
Weoe he not good*- Jie^d be ao flMirejc«fte0m)l^l 
"To ilicar tbejwMtebedtifi affllftion.ciif* , 
Or fee the guiltlefs for the guilty die, 
Thjkn Keco, srhen the.'flafliiog -cky faunU, . 
And weepingiRoflUMM/p^er it>ywipi>«WMipM, 
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Eternal juftice then would be 

%at everlafting cruelty ; 
Power unreftrain'd, almighty Tiolence 3 
And wifdom unconfin*d, but craft imisenfe* 
*I)s goodnefs conftitutes him that be U; 
And thofe 

Who will deny him this, 
A god without a deity fuppofe. 
When' the lewd atheift blafphemoufly iwduBt ■ 
By his tremendoui name 

There is no god, but all *s a ibam^ 

In fipid tattle, praife, and prayers* 
Virtue, pretence | and all the (acred rules 
Keligion teaches, tricks to cully fools : 

Juftice would ftrike jth* audacious villain dea^ 

But mercy, boundlefs, faves his guilty head } 

Gives him protection, and allows him bi*ead. 

Does not the fmner whom no danger awes. 
Without reftraint, his infamy purfue. 

Rejoice, and glory in it too j 
Laugh at the power divine, and ridicule his daws | 

Labour in vice his rivals to excel]. 
That, when he 's dead, they may their pupils tell. 
How wittily the fool was damn'd, how hard he fell i 

Yet this vile wretch in fafety lives, 
Bleffings in common with the -beft receives $ 
Though be is proud t' al&onttheGodthoiebleiEngt 

gives^ 
The chearful fun bis influence iheds on all 4 

Has na refpea to gogd or ilh 

. . ' Aiul 
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And fruitful (howers without dtftinftion fall. 
Which fields with com, with grafs the palluresi fill. 
The bounteous hand of Heaven bellows 
Succefs a^d honour niany. times on thofe 
Who fcorn his fayouritess andcarefs his foes. 

To this good God, whom my adventurous pen 
Has dar*d to celebrate 
In lofty Pindar^s ftraln i 
Though with unequal ftrength to bear the weight 
Of fuch a ponderous, theme fo infinitely great f 
To this good God> celeftial fpirits pay. 
With extacy diyine, incefiant praife : 
While on the glories of his face they gaze» 
In the bright regions of eternal day. 
To him each rational exiftence heme, 
Whofe bre^ft one fpark of gratitude containst 
In whom there are the leaft remai^is 

Of piety or fear,. 
His tribute brings of joyful facrificc. 
For pardon prays, and for prote^Uon fiiet i 
Nay, the inanimate creation give. 
By prompt obedience to his word, 
Inftin^tive honour to (heir lord s 
And ihame the thinking woiU, who in rebellion livt* 
With Heav^m and earth ttoi, O my ibul, unite. 
And the great God of both adore and blefs> 
Who gives thee competence, content* and peace | 
The only fomitaint of fincere delight t 

- X^ Thit 



That fnsih die tMtifitbrj^ joys b^W, 
In^dtibyalbappyttitm&y'fttVttidye ' 

To thofe ineAibie kbdte) 
Which from the vifioti 6f the gb^ead ftcrir. 
And oehfatt end^ decH^Oy not tuieii Uffiioii xxttfw, 

ELEAZAR'S LAMENTATIQ] 
OVER JfiftClSALBM. 

PARAPflRA^ED OUT OF JOSEPWJS. 

AL A S> Je^iAilttnl tRw ! 4t4ieve *8 now 
Thy ^ti1Htie.g)ofy> thy utmurtcVA renown, ' 
To which the heaAieft monarchies di^d ibCMv? 

Ah, haplefsi tssilknkfBt nawvL ! 
Where *« ali^hy H^ify, Yhy beauty gone. 
Thou once moft inoMe, edebi^led place^ 
The joy and the delight ojf all -the >earth j 

Who gav'ft to godHke (princes birth. 
And bred up heroet^ an immortal race? 
Where *8 now the vfift magnificence, which knade 

The fouls of foreignek's adore 

Thy wondrous brightndfe» v^hich ilo move 
Shall ihinby but lie ki an «teroal (hade ? 
Oh raiftryl "frhcK ^s all her mighty ftate^ 

Her fplendid tnkn of mmiefous kingt. 
Her adbte'edilieeo, fibble things 
Which made hei^ibeftifo-vmniendy greaty 
TfatC barbarous princes in her gates appear*d^ 
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And wealthy prelbnts, as their tribnte, brouglitf 

To court htrfnendflilp ? Former ftnmjth ihty fearM> 

And all her wide jn-oteftion fongbt. 

But now, -ah ! ^ow they hugh and -cry. 

See how Tier l<yfty "buildings lie 1 
See how her Naming turrets gild the ikyi 

Where ^s allthe young, the Talian^, and the gay. 
That on her feftivak were us*4 4o ;pki^ 
Harmonious tunes, and beautify thedj^ ? 

The glittering troops, whidi4id §vom far" 
Bring home the ^n^ieib and 4^e .igpoih of mar. 
Whom all the tiAtions round with .teccor ¥iew*4 

Nor durft their godlike valour tiy ? 
Where^r -ihey 'fought, they certainly fubducd» 
And every combat gain'-d a vi^r^ 
Ah ! where ^s the lioufe of the £tecnal King i 
The beauteous tem^ of the Lord of Hofti^ 
To whofe large treafuries our fleet did htmg 
The gold ^nd jewels of remoteft coafls ? 
There had the infinite Creatour placed 

His terrible, amaaiqg namf. 
And with his more .peculiar praience gracM 
That heavenly fan£UuA, where no nooftal cam^^ - 
The high pFicft-oiiiy.i lie but^nce 'a ^year 
In that divine apartment might appear : 
So full of glory, and fo facred*then. 
But now corrupted witii the ^faeapsioffiahi. 
Which fcotterM round with blood, defile thetnlgblj^ 
faae, 

Alai, 
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A1m> Jerufalem 1 each fpacious ftreet 

Wat once fo fiird, the numerous throng 
Wat forced to joftle at they pafs'd along* 

And thoufandt did with thoufands meet | 
The darling then of God, and man's belovM retreat. 
Tn thee was the bright throne of juAice fixM, 
Juftice impartial, and vain fraud unmixM ! 
She ic6m*d the beauties of fallaciout goldy 

Defpifrng the moft wealthy bribes } 

But did the facred balance hold 
With godlike faith to all our happy tribes* 
Thy well-built ftreets, and every noble fquare^ 

Were once with poltfh*d marble laid, 

And all his lofty bulwarks made 
With wondrous labour, and with artful care. 
Thy ponderous gates, furprizing to behold, 

Were cover'd o'er with folid gold ) 
Whofe fplendor did fo glorious appearj 

It ravilhM and amaz*d the eye } 
And ftrangers pafTing, to themfelves would cry» 

What mighty heaps of wealth are here ! 
How thick the bars of mafly iilver lie ! 
O happy people I and ftill happy be* 
Celeftiai city ! from deftruClion free, 
May'ft thou enjoy a long, entire profperity t 

, But now, oh wretched, wretched place I 
Thy ftreets and palaces are fpread 
vWithbeaps of carcafes, and mountains of the dndp 
The bleeding relics of the Jewifh racel 

Bach 
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Xach corner of the towny.no vacant fpace. 

But is with.bcesthlefs bodies filVd, 
Some by the fword, and fome by famine^ kiird^ 
JS^atives and ftrangera asett^therlaid t 

Death^s arrows all at random flew 
Amongft the. csowdy and no diftindion made;, 
3ut both thfe coward and the valiant flew. . 

All in one difmal niin joinMy 

(For fwords and'peftilence are blind) 
The fair, the gobd, :the brave, no .mercy flndi 

Thofe that from far, with Joyful haftc^ 

Came to attend .thy f«ftival, • 

Of fth^ iame bitter :poifon taik, 
And by the black, deflru£iivepoifon fall^ 
>For the avenging Sentence pafs*d on all. 
>Oh ! fee how^thb delight of human eyea 

Jn horrid defolation lies 1 

See how the-bomiag ruins flamel 
Nothing now kft, but a fad, empty namei 

And the. triumphant vi£lor cries. 

This wastthe^famM JerufalemJ 
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The moft obdurate creature muft 
Se grievM to fee thy palaces in duft, 
Thofe ancient habitations of the juft i 

And could «h6 marble rocks but know 
The miferies of thy fatal overthrow. 
They M ftrive to And fome ftcret way unknown^ 
JMaugie^ lenf^efi nature of the ftone^ 

5 Th«r 



Who fat upon the suBPfnl <hair 
Of mighty Mofea^ in ioog ibaiist clad* . 
The good io chmfli, und chtftift ithfe had i 

Now fit in the XDrcttpted air. 
In filent melancholy^ and in lad defpair t 
See how their murderM children round them iki 

Ah, difmal icene I katk how they .cry 4 ' 

Woe ! woe I cme ^eam of mercy gtvc* 

Good Heaven I jalsftf :fbr we would live! . 
Be pitiful, and AifFer us to die I 

Thus they lament, thus beg foresTe f 
While in their feeble^ iged arms they ho\4 : 
The bodies of their offspiing, .iliff and.coldv 
To guard them from the ravenous ikTagoi a 
Till their increafmg forrows death perfuade 

(For death muft .fure wLth.pIty iee 
The horrid defolatipn he lias made;) 
ITo put a period to all their. mifery* 
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What ihall we do ? ah I whither (hall we go f 
Down to the gra^re^ d«wn to thofe happy ibade« below 
Where all our brave progenitors are bleft 
With ettiM^ tfi^p^f tmd efcyffa) ttk, 

* But who, vnthout a. flood of tear8^ can ice 

Thy mourniriAl, fad cataftropbe^ 
Who can behold thy glorious templo ]jm 
In aihes, and no4 be m pai» to die ^ 
Unhappy, dear Jerusalem I thy woes 
liave raisM my gtitis to Aicb a vaft exctfify 

Th^ir ntigbty weight no mortal kftowsy 
Thought cannot comprehend^ of words expieTs^ 
Nor can they poffibly^ while I furvivc» be lefs. 

Good Heaven hid beea ejcticBMly kindy 
If it had ftruck me d|ad, or ftruck me blind. 
Before this curfed tiqie, this worft of days. 
Is death quite tirM } are all bis arrows fpent f 
If not, why th^ ib many dull delays f 
Quick, quick, let the ^hliging dart be fentl 
Nay, at me only let ten thoufand fly. 
Whoe'er (hall wreuhddly furvive \ that t 

May, happily, be furc to die. 
Yet (lill we live, lito in excefs of pain ! 

Our friends and relatives are (l^in I 

Nothiag bot mns round us fee. 
Nothing but defolation, woe, and mifery ! 
Nay, whilb we thisy witb bleeding heartSi complaiiiy 

Our enemies withoat prepare 
Their direful engines to purfue the war| 
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And you may flaviftily prefenre your breattr, 
dr feek for freedom in the arms of death. 

Thus then refplve : nor trrmble at the thought ^ 
Can glory be too dearly bought ? 
Since the* Almighty wifdbm has decreed. 
That wcj and all our progeny, fliould bleed,. 
It fhall be after ftich a noble way, 
Succeeding ages will with wonder view 

What brave defpair compeird us to ! 
No, we will ne^er furvive another day ! 

Bring then your wives> your children, all 
That *s valuable good or dear. 
With ready hands, and place them herej. 
They ihall unite in one vaft funeral. 
I know your courages are truly brm^. 
And dare do any thing but ill t 
Who would an aged father fave. 
That he may live in chains and be a ilave. 
Or for remorfelefs enemies to kill ? 
Let your bold hands then give the fatal blow t. 
For, what at any other time would be 
The dire effect of rage and cruelty^ 
£b mercy, tendernefs, and pity, now I 
This then performed, we *ll to the battle fly,. 
And there, amidft our daughter^ foes, expire.. 
If \ is revenge and glory you defire, 
Nowyoa may have them, if you dare but die ! 
Nay, morei ev'n freedom And eternity I 
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A PROSPECT OF DEATH, 

A PINDARIC ESSAY. 

« Sed omnes una manet nox, 

<* £t calcanda femel yia lethi.** HoRACl* 

Since we can die but once, and after death' 
. Our ftate no alteration knows j 
Buty when we have refignM our breathy 

Th* immortal, fpirit goes 
To endlefs joys, or everlafting woes-r 
Wife is the man who labours to fecure 

That mighty and important ftake ;. 

And, by all methods, ftrives to make 
His paflage fafe, and his reception Aire. 
Merely to die, no man of reafon fear»|. 

For certainly we miift. 

As we are bom, rcium to dufh 
*T IS the laft pomt of many lingering years i- 

But whither then we go^ 

Whither, we fain would know| 
But human underftanding cannot (hcww 

This makes us tremble, and creates 

Strange apprebenfiont in die mind ; 
Fills it with reftlefs doubts, and wild debateti 
Cpnceming what WC| llviogi cannot find. 
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None know what death i8» but the dead ; 
Therefore we all, by nature, dying dread. 
As a ftrange» doubtful way> we know not bow to trea 

When to the margin of the grave we come. 
And fcarce have one black, paiaful bPf r to live j 
No hopes, no profpefl, of a kind reprieve. 
To flop our fpeedy pailage to the tcvoob i 

How DMving, and how mournful, is the light I 

How wondrous pitiful, how wondrous fad I 
Where then is refpge, where is comfort, to be had 

In the dark minutes of the dreadful night. 
To chear our drooping fouls for their amazing flight 

Feeble and languifhing in bed we lie, 

Defpairing to recover, void of reft 5 

Wifliing for death, and yet afraid to die : 
Terrors and doubts diftra6l our breftft. 
With mighty agonies and mighty pains oppreft. 

Our face is moiftenM with a clammy fweat j 
Faint and irregular the pulfes beat j 

The blood unaftive grows. 

And thickens as it flows. 
Deprived of all its vigour, all its vital heat. 
Our dying eyes roll heavily about. 

Their light juft going out 1 
And for fome kind adiftance call 1 
But pity, ufelefs pity 's all 

Our weeping friendi can givtf 

Or wc receive | 

Thou| 
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Though their defires are great, their powers are finally 
The tongue 's unable to declare 
The pains and griefs, tfie miferies, we bear j 
How infupportable our torments are. 
Mufic no more delights our deafening ears, 
Reftorcsour joys, or dilBpatc^ our fears ^ 
But all is melancholy, all is fad. 
In robes of deepeft mourning clad j 
For, every faculty, and every fenfe. 
Partakes the woe of this dire exigence. 

Then we are fenfible too late, 
"*Tis no advantage to be rich or great : 
For, all the fulfome pride and pageantry of ftite 
No confolation brings. 
Riches and honours then ave ufelefs things, 
Taftelefs, or bitter, all j 
And, like the book which the apoftle cat; 
To the ill- judging palate fweet. 
But turn at laft to naufeoufnefs and gall. 
Nothing will then our drooping fpirits chear. 
But the remembi'ance of good actions paft. 
Virtue 's a joy that will for ever laft. 
And makes pale death lefs terrible appear; 
Takes out his baneful fting, and palliates our feaf^ 
In the dark antichamber of the grave 

What would we give (ev'n all we have, 

All tTiat our care and induftry have gain'd. 

All that our policy, our fraud, our art, obtained). 

X CouW 
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Coulii we recall tho(e fatal hours again. 
Which we confumM in fehrelefs vanities. 
Ambitious follies, or luxurious eafe 1 
For then they urge our terrors, and increafe our ps 

Our friends and relatives (land weepih|^ hy^ 
DiflblvM in tears, to ice us die ; 
And plunge into the deep alryfs of wide eternity. 
In vain they moiii*n, in vain they grieve: 
Their ibrrows cannot ours relieve. 
They pity our deplorable eftate : 
But what, alas, can pity do 
To foften the decrees of fate ? 
Befides, the fentence is irrevocable too, 
AH their endeavours to preferve our breach. 

Though they do unfuccefsful prove, 
Shew us how much, how tenderly, they love ? 
But cannot cut off the entail of death. 
Mournful they look, and crowd about our bed : 

One, with officious hafte, 
Brings us a cordial we want fenfe to tafte ^ 
Another foftly raifes up our head j 
This wipes away the fweat ; that, fighing, cries 
See what convulfions, what ftrong agonies. 
Both foul and body undergo ! 
His pains no intermillion know ; 
For every gafp of air he draws, returns in fighs* 
Each would his kind affiftance lend. 
To fave his dear relation, or his dearer friend ; 
But iliil in vain with deftiny they all cpntendt 

( 
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Our father, pale with grief and watching grown^ 
Takes our cold hand in his, and cries, adieu i 
Adieu, my child 1 no^ I muft follow you : 
Then weeps, and gently lays it down* 
Our fons, who, in their tender years. 
Were obje£ls of oi)r tares, and of otir fears^ 
Come trembling to o\ir bed, and, kneelingi crjr> 
Blefs us, O father ! now before you die| 
Blefs us, and be you blefsM to all eternity. 
Our friend, whom equal to ourfelves we love, 

Compaflfionate and kind> 
Cries, will you leave me here behind ? 
Without me fly to the blefs^d feats above f 

Without me, did I fay ? Ah, no ! 
Without thy friend thou canft not go : 
For, though thou leav'ft me grovcting lejt beldtr^ 
My foul with tliee fhall upwai'd ffy. 
And bear thy fpirit company ^ 
Through the bright paflkge of the yielding fky. 
Ev'n death, that parts thee from thyfelf, ihall b* 
Incapable to feparate 
(For 'tis not in the pow*cr of fate) 
My friend, my beft, my deareft friend, and me ; 
But, fmce it muft be fo, farewell} 
For ever ! No ) for we ihall meet again. 
And live like gods, though now we die like meOf 
In the eternal regions, where juft fptrit» dwell* 

Y z The 
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The foul, unable longer to maintain 
The fruitlefs and unequal ftrife, 
Finding her weak endeavours vain. 
To keep the counterfcaip of life, 
By flow degrees, retires towards the heart. 
And fortifies that little fort 
!With all its kind artilleries of art i 
Botanic legions guarding every port. 
But death, whofe arms no mortal can repel, 
A formal (iege difdains to lay ; 
Summons his fierce battalions to the fray. 
And in a mipute ftorms the feeble citadel. 
Son^etimes we may capitulate, and he 
Pretends to make a folid peace j 
But 'tis all (ham, all artifice. 
That we may negligent and carelefs bcj 
For, if his armies are withdrawn to-day, ' 

And we believe no danger near, 
But all is peaceable, and all is clear $ 
His troops return fome unfufpeiled way j 
While in the foft embraces of fleep we lie. 
The fccret murderers ftab us, and we die. 

Since our firft parents' fall, 

Jnevitable death defcends on allj 

A portion none of human race can mifg 
But that which makes it fweet or bitter, i$ 

The fears of mifery, or certain hopes of blifs. 

For, when th' impenitent and wicked die, 
Loaded with criqies and infamy , 
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If any fenfe at that fad time remains, 

They feel amazing terrors, mighty pains; 

The earned of that vaft, ftupendous woe. 
Which they to all eternity muft undergo. 

Confined in hell with everlafting chains. 
Infernal fpirits hover in the air. 

Like ravenous wolves, to feize upon the prey. 

And hurry the departed fouls away 

To the dark receptacles of defpair : 

Where they muft dwell till that tremendous day. 

When the loud trump fhall call them to appear 
Before a Judge moft terrible, and moft fevere ; 
By whofe juft fentence they muft go 

To everlafting pains, and endlefs woe. 

But the good man, whofe foul is pure, 
Unfpotted, regular, and free 
From all the ugly ftains of luft and villainy. 
Of mercy and of pardon fure. 
Looks through the darknefs of the gloomy night i 
And fees the dawning of a glorious day } 
Sees crowds of angels ready to convey 

His foul whene*er ftie takes her flight 
To the furprizing manfions of immortal light. 
Then the celeftial guards around him ftand % 
Nor fuffer the black daemons of the air 
T* oppofe his paffage to the promised land. 
Or terrify his thoughts with wild defpair 5 
But ail is calm within, and all without is fair. ' 

V J Hit 
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His prayers, his charity, his virmesy prefs 
To plead for mercy when he wants it moft j 
Not one of all the happy number *s loft : 
And thofc hnght advocates ne*er want fucceft^ 

But when the ibul *« released from duU mortality. 
She paflcs up in triumph through the iky | 
Whese ibe *« united to a glorious throng 
Of angels ; who, with a cdeftial ibng. 

Congratulate her coaqueft as ihe flies along. 

If therefore all muft quit the ftage. 
When, or how ibon, we cannot know ; 
But, late or early, we are fure to go $ 

In the frefli bloom of youth, or witherM age; 
We cannot take too fedulon^ a care, 
In this important, grand aiEair : 
For, as we die, we niuft remain ; 
Hereafter all our hopes are vain. 
To make our peace with Heaven, or to return again* 
The heathen, who no better underftood 
Than what the light of nature taught, declared. 
No future mifery could be prepar'd 
For the fincere, the merciful, the good j 

But, if there was a ftate of reft. 
They fliould with the fame happinefs be bleft 
As the immortal gods, if gods there were, pofleft. 
We have the promife of th' eternal truth, 
Thofe who live well, and pious paths puifue. 
To man, and to their Maker, true. 
Let them expire in age, or youth, 

C 
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Can never mifs 
Their way to everlaftlng blifs t 
But from a world of mifery and care 
To manfions of eternal cafe repair 5 

Where joy in full perfection flows. 
And in an endleis circle moves. 
Through the vaft round pf beatific love. 
Which no ceffation knows. 

ON THE 

GENERAL CONFLAGRATION, 

AND ENSUING JUDGEMENT. 

A PINDARIC ESSAY- 

** ElTe quoque in fatis, reminifcitur, afFore tempus 

** Quo mare, quo tellus, correptaque regia caeli 

*< Ardeat, 8c mundi moles opergfa laborat/' Ovid. Met* 

NO W the black days of univerfal doora^ 
Which wondrous prophecies foretold, are come i 
What ftrong convulfions, what ftupendous woe, 

Muft fmking nature undergo; 
Amidft the dreadful wreck, and final overthrow 1 
Methinks I hear her, confcigus of her fate, 
With fearful groans, and hideous crie?. 
Fill the prefaging ikies ) 

y+ UnaWt 
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Unable to fupport the weight 
Or of the prefent, or approaching miferies. 

Methinks I hear her Aimmon all 
Her guilty offspring raving with defpairy 

And trembling, cry aloud. Prepare, 
Ye fubl unary powers, t* attend my funeral I 

See, fee the tragical portents, 
Thofe difinal harbingers of dire events t 
Loud thunders roar, and daiting lightnings fly 
Through the dark concave qf the troubled (ky ) 
The fiery ravage is begun, the end is nigh. 
See how the glaring mettors blaze*! 
Like baleful torches, O they come, 
* To light diflblving Nature to her tomb ! 
And, fcattering round their pcftilential rays. 
Strike the affrighted nations with a wild amaze. 
Vaft fliects of flame, and globes of fire. 
By an impetuous wind are driven 
Through all the regions of the inferior heaven ; 
'Till, hid in fulphurous fmoke, they feemingly expire. 

Sad and amazing 'tis to fee. 
What mad confufion rages over all 
This fcorching ball ! 
No country is exempt, no nation free. 
But e^h partakes the epidemic mifery. 
What difmal havoc of mankind is made 
By wars, and pedilence, and dearth, 
l* hrough the whole mournful earth ? , 
. Which with a murdering fury they invade, 
forfook by Provi dcnct, atvA ^\\ ^yo^vuqus aid ! 
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Whilft fiends, let loofe, theij utraoft rage employ. 

To ruin all things here below ; 
Their malice and revenge no limits know. 
But, in the univerfal tumult, all deftroy. 

Diftrafted mortals from their cities fly. 
For fafety to their champain ground. 
But there no fafety can be found $ 
The vengeance of an angry Deity, 
With unrelenting fury, does inclofe them round i 
And whilft for mercy fome aloud implore 
The God they ridiculM before j 
And others, raving with their woe, 
(For hunger, thirft, defpair, they undergo) 

JBlafpheme and curfe the Power they fhould adore i 
Tfie earth, parch'd up with drought, her jaws extends. 
And opening wide a dreadful tomb. 
The howUng multitude at once defcends 
* Together all into her burning womb. 

The trembling Alps abfcond their aged heads 
In mighty pillars of infernail fmoke. 

Which from their bellowing caverns broke. 

And fuffocatcs whole nations where it fpreads. 
Sometimes the fire within divides 
The mafly rivers of thofe fecret chains. 
Which hold together their prodigious fides. 
And hurls the (hatter'd rocks o'er all the plains : ' 
While towns ^nd cities, every thing below, ' 

Is overwhelmed whK the fanieljufft oFwoe. * * 
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No fhowere defcend from tbe matignant iky. 

To cool the burning of the thirfty field | 
The trees no leaves, no graft ^he meadows, yields 
But all is barren, all is dry* 

The little rivulets no more 

To larger ftreams their tribute pay. 

Nor to the ebbing oce^n they } 

Which, with a ftrange unufual roar, 
Forfalces thofe ancient bounds it would have pafs*d 
before : 

And to the monftrous deep in vain retire i 

For ev'n the deep itfelf is not fecure. 
But belching fubterraneous fires, 

Increafes ftill the fcalding calenture. 
Which neither eaith, nor air, nor water, can endure. 

The fun, by fympathy, concerned 
At thofe convulfions, pangs, and agonies. 

Which on the whole creation feize, * 

Is to fubftantial darknefs turn'd. 
The neighbouring moon, as if a puiple flood 

O'erflow'd her tottering orb, appears 
Like a huge mafs of black corrupted blood ; 
For (he herfelf a diffolution fears. 
The larger planets, which once (hone fo bright. 
With the rcfie£ted rays of borrowed light, 
Shppk from their centre, without motion lie. 
Unwieldy globes of folid night. 
And ruinous lumber of the iky. 

Amidft 
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Amidft this dreadful humcane of woes, 
(For fire, confufion, horror, and defpair. 
Fill every region of the tortur'd earth and air) 

The great archangel his loud trumpet blows j 
At whofe amazing found frefli agonies 
Upon expiring nature feize : 
For now fhe Ml in few minutes know 
The ultimate event and fate of all below. 
Awake, ye dead, awake, he cries j 

(For all muft come) 
All that had human breath, Rn&, 
To hear your laft, unalterable doom. 

At this the ghaftly tyrant, who had fway'd 
So mahy thoufand ages uncontroU'd^ 
No longer could his fceptre hold ; 
But gave up all, and was himfelf a captive made* 

The fcatter'd particles of human clay. 
Which in the filent gravels dark chambers lay» 
Refume their priftine forms again. 
And now from mortal, grow immortal men* 
Stupendous energy of facred Power, 

Which can colle£^ wherever caft 
The fmalleft atoms, and that ihape reftore 
Which they had worn fo many years before. 
That through ftrange accidents and numerous ckingef 
paft! 

See how the ^yful angels fly 
From every quarter of the iky, 

T0 
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To gather and to convoy all 
The pious Tons of human race. 
To one capacious place, 
Above-the confines of this flaming ball. 

See with what tendemefs and love they bear 
Thofe righteous fouls through the tumultuous air ; 

Whilft the ungodly ftand below. 
Raging with fliame, confunon, and defjpiairy 
Amidft the burning overthrow^ 
Expelling fiercer torment, and acuter woe« 
Round them infernal fpirits howling fly $ 
O horror, curfes, tortures, chains ! they cry 
And roar« aloud with execrable blafphemy. 
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Hark how the daring fons of infamy 
Who once diflblv'd in pleafures lap, 
And laughM at this tremendous day. 
To rocks and mountains now to hide them ciy. 
But rocks and mountains all in aOies lie. 
Their fhame 's fo mighty, and fo ftrong their fear. 
That j rather than appear 
Before a God incens*d, they would be hurPd 
Amongft the burning ruins of the world. 
And lie concealed, if pofiible, for ever there. 

Time was they would not own a Deity, 
i Nor after death a future date $ 

But now, by fad experience, find, too late. 
There is, and terrible to that degree. 
That rather than behold his face, they *d cea£b to be. 
^ to - And 
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And fure 'tis better, if Heaven would give confent^ 
To have no being 5 but they muft remain. 
For ever, and for ever be in pain. 
6 inexpreflible, ftupendous punishment, 
Which cannot be endurM, yet muft be underwent ! 

But now, the eaftern ikies expanding wide. 

The glorious Judge omnipotent defccnds, 
And to the fublunary world his paffage bends ; 
Where, cloathM with human nature, he did once refide. 

Round him the bright ethereal armies fly. 

And loud triumphant hallelujahs iing, 

With fongs of praife, and hymns of viftory. 
To their celeftial king ; 

All glory, power, dominion^ majefty. 

Now, and for everlafting ages, be 
To the Eflential One, and Co-eternal Three. 

Perifh that world, as 'tis decreed, ^ 

Which faw the God incarnate bleed ! 
' Perifli by thy almighty vengeance thofe 

Who durft thy perfon, or thy laws, expofe ; 
The curfed refuge of mankind, and hell's proud feed* 

Now to the unbelieving nations (hew. 

Thou art a God from all eternity j 

Not titular, or but by office fo ; 

And let them the myfterious union fee 
Of human nature with the Deity. 

With mighty tranfports, yet with aweful fears. 
The good behold this glorious fight ! 
Their God in all hit majefty appears, 
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Whofe guilt wipM off by penitential tears» 
And their Redeemer** blood and agonies> 
No more to their aftonifhnient appears. 
But in the fecret womb of dark oblivion lies* 

Come»now, my friends, he cries, ye fons of grace. 
Partakers once of all my wrongs and (hame, 

liefpisM and hated for my name ; 
Come to your Saviour*s and your God*t embrace i 
Afcend, and thofe bright diadems poflefs. 
For you by my eternal Father made. 
Ere the foundation of the world was laid $ 
And that furprizing happinefs, 
Immenfe as my own Godhead, and will ne*er be Icffs. 
For when I languifhing in prifo» lay. 
Naked, and ftarvM almoft for want of bread. 

You did yo«r kindly vifits pay. 
Both cloathM my body, and my hunger fed. 
Weary'd with fickncfs, or opprefs'd with grief. 
Your hand was always ready to fupply t 
"Whene'er I wanted, you were always by. 
To (hare my forrows, or to give relief. 
In all diftrefs, fo tender was your love, 

I could no anxious trouble bear ', 
No black misfortune, or vexatioi^ care. 
But you were ftill impatient to remove. 
And mournM, your charitable hand Ihould unfucceilifpl 
prove : 
All this you did, though not to me 
In perfon, yet to mine in jnifcry ; 

Aad 
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And (hall for ever live 
In all the glories that a God can give 
Or a created being *s able to receive. 

At this the archite6ls divine on high 

Innumei*able thrones of glory raife, 

On which they, in appointed order, place. 

The human coheirs of eternity, 
And with united hymns the God incarnate praife t 
O holy, holy, holy, Lord, 
Eternal God, Almighty One, 
Be Thou for ever, and be Thou alone, 
hy all thy creatures, conftantly adored! 
Ineffable, co-equal Three, 
Who from nan -entity gave birth 
To angels and to men, to Heaven and to earth. 
Yet always waft Thylclf, and wilt for ever be. 
But for thy mercy, we had ne'er pofleft 
Thefe thrones, and this immenfe ftlicity 5 
Could ne'er have been fo infrnitely bleft ! 
Therefore all Glory, Power, Dominion, Majeftyj 

To Thee, O Lamb of God, to Thee, 
For ever longer, than for ever, be I 
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Then the incarnate Godhead turns his face 
To thofc upon the left, and cries, 

(Almighty vengeance flafliing in his eyes) 
Ye impious, unbelieving race. 
To thofe eternal torments go, 
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^reparM for thofe rebelliqu^ (g^ pf li{^> 
}n burning dar^nefit ^i^4 '9 §^^8 ^g^^t 
Which fhall no Vijxkit pr ccjT^tictn )cii<hf. 

But always are extreme, and always* will be fo« 
The final fentenc^ p^gi, % dflB^fut clo^d 
Inclofing all the miferable crowds 
A mighty hurricane of thunder rofe. 
And hurlM them all iqto a lake of firf* 
Which never, pever> never c{iQ#expire } 
The vaft abyfs of endjefs woe^s 

Whilft with their God tbe righteous mount QP ^i^> 
In glorious triuQaph pafling tbrpugh the iky* 

To joys immenfe, and fv^rls|ftir.g extafy. 

REASON: A POEM. 

WRITTEN IN THE YEAR 17OO. 

UNhappy man I who, through fucceflive years* 
From early youth to life'« iaft childhood crrfi 
No fooficr born but proves a foe to truth 5 
For infant Rcafon is o'erpower'd in youth. 
The cheats of-'fenfe will half our learning ihare| 
And pre-conceptions all our knowledge are, 
Reafon, *t is true, (hould aver fenfe preiide i 
Correal our notions, and our judgments guide $ 
But falfe opinions, rooted in the mind. 
Hoodwink the foul, and keep our Realbn blind. 
Reafon *s a taper, which but faintly burns ; 
A J^oguii flame, that g\oN«%, wvd dies by turns : 
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We fee 't a little whil^ and but a Jitdewajr} 
We travel by its ligb<^ as men bf da^ z 
But quickly dyiA^, it foriakes us iooM^ 
Like morning- ^ra, that nevcer iby till juk>ii. 

The foul can fcarce above die body riiei 
And all we fee is with coiporeal eyoc. 
Life now does fcarce one f^imi^e of ligbt di^lay ; 
We raourn in darknef8> and defpair of day : 
That natural night, once dreft with orie«yt beams ». 
Is now diaiiniihM, and a twilight {qc€m i 
A mifceUaneous compoiltion, made • 

Of night and day, of ftm(hine and of ihade* 
Through an uncertain inedinm now we look. 
And find that faJiehoodj which for truth we took : 
So rays proje6led from the eailem ikies. 
Shew the falfe day before the fun can riie. 

That little knowledge now which man obtain^i 
From outward objeels, and from fenfe he gains: 
He, like a wretched ilave muft plod and fweat i 
By day muft toil, by night that toil repeat j 
And yet, at lali, what little fruit he gains! 
A beggar's harveft, glean'd with mighty pains \ 

The paHions, ftill predominant, will rOle 
UngovernM, rude, not bred in Reafon^s fchool f 
Our underftanding they with darknefs fill, 
Caufe ftrong corruptions, and pervert the wiU. 
On thefe the foul, as on fome flowing tide. 
Mull fit, and, on the raging billows ride. 
Hurried away ; for how can be withftood 
Th' impetuous torrent of the boiling blood ? 
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Begone, falfe hopes, for all our learning *t vain ; 
Can we be free where thefe the mle maintain > 
Thefe are the tools of knowledge which we vCe ; 
The fpirits heated, will ftrange things produce* 
Tell me, whoever the paiTions could control. 
Or from the body difengage the foul t 
Till this is done, our beft purfuits are vain, 
To conquer truth, and unmixed knowledge gain t 
Through all the bulky volumes of the dead. 
And through thofc books that modern times have I 
With pain we travel, as through moorifh ground^ 
Where fcarce one ufeful plant is ever found $ 
O'er-run with errors, which fo thick appear, 
•Our fearch proves vain, no fpark of truth is there. 

What 's all the noify jargon of the Ichools, 
But idle nonfcnfc of laborious fools. 
Who fetter Reafon with perplexing rules > 
What in Aquina's bulky works arc found. 
Does not enlighten Reafon, but confound : 
Wb.o travels Scotus* fwelling tomes, Aiall find 
A cloud of darknefs rifing on the mind | 
In controverted points can Reafon fway. 
When paflion, or conceit, (till hurries us away ? 
Thus his new notions Sherlock would inllil. 
And clear the greateft rayfteries at will j 
But, by unlucky wit, perplexed them more. 
And made them darker than they were before. 
South foon opposed him, out of cbriltian zeal } 
Shewing how well he could difpute and tail. 

J 
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How (hall we e'er difcover which is right. 

When both fo eagerly maintain the fight ? 

Each does the other's arguments deride $ 

Each has the church and fcripture on his (Ide. 

The (harp, ill-naturM combat 's but a je(t j 

Both may be wrong ; one, perhaps, errs the lead. 

How (hall we know which articles are true, 

The old ones of the church, or Burnet*s new ? 

In paths uncertain and unfafe be treads. 

Who blindly follows other fertile heads : 

What fure, what certain mark have we to know, 

The right or wrong, 'twixt Burgefs, Wake, -and Howe ? 

Should unturn'd nature crave the medic art. 
What health can that contentious tribe impart? 
Every phyfician writes a different bill. 
And gives no other Reafon but his will. 
No longer boaft your art, ye impious race ; 
Let wars 'twixt Alcalies and Acids ceafe j 
And proud G — 11 with Colbatch be at peace. 
Gibbons and RadclifFe do but rarely guefs 5 
To-day they 've good, to-morrow, no fuccefs. 
Ev'n Garth and • Mauiiis fomctimcs (hall prevail. 
When Gibfon, learned Hannes, and Tyfon, fail. 
And, more than once we 've ften, that blundering SloanCi 
Mifling the gout, by chance has hit the ftone j 
The patient docs the lucky error find : 
A cure he works, though not the cure defign'd. 

Cuftom, the world 's great idol, we adore; 
And knowing this, we feek to know no more, 

• Sir Richard Blackmorc. 
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What education £d at ftrft recefvc. 
Our ripen'd age confirms us to belfevev 
The careful nuHb, and prieft; are ail'we netnl. 
To learn opinions, and* our country's crecdf^r 
The parent's prtcepts^ early are inftill*di 
And fpoil the man, while they inftnuft tite cHiRf. 
To what hand fate h human-krnd'betray'di 
When thus implicit ftiith, a virtue made j 
When education more than truthr pretnils', 
And nought is current but what cuf!om ffeaJs" T 
Thus, from the time we firft' began to Itnow, 
We live and learn, but not the wifer grow. 

We feWom ufe our liberty aright, 
Nor judge of things by univerfal light i 
Our prepoffeffions and affeftions bind 
The foul in chains, and lord it o'er the mind j 
And if felf-intereft be but in the cafe. 
Our unexamined principles may pais ! 
Gooil Heavens ! that man fhould thus himfelf deceive, 
To learn on credit, and on truft believe ! 
Better, the mind no notions, had retain'd. 
But ftill a fair, unwritten blank remained ; 
For now, who truth from falfehood would difceruj 
Mud firil difrobc the mind, and all unlearn. 
Errors, contra6led in unmindful youth, 
When once removed, will fmooth the way to truth t 
To difpoflefs the child, the mortal lives ; 
But death approaches ere the man arrives. 

Thofe who would learning's glorious kingdom find. 
The Jear- bought puYchafe of the trading mind. 



From many dangfers ihuft thtrhrefvfea acqbl^^. 
And more thdri ^cylla and CH^fybdi$ ftAe^t. 
Oh ! Wttat an btean rtiuft be voyig'd o'er. 
To gain a prbf\)66t of the (hihih^ fliore ! 
Refifting foclcS <i)ppoIe th' inquiring foul. 
And adverfe >^ates rctaird it as tfeey roll. 
Does ribt that foolifh dctWfice wfe pay 
To men that livM long fince, otir paflage Myt 
What odd, prepoftferblife paths at flrft >Arel tread. 
And learn to walk by ftdriiblirig oh thfe dead ! 
Firft we a blefling from the gravfe iihfilbre, 
Worfhip oltf urns, and monuments adore ! 
The reverend fage, with vaft cfteem, we prize : 
He liv'd long fince, and muft be wondrous" wife !j 
Thus are we debtors to the famous dead, 
For all thofe erroi-s whicth their fancies bred : 
Errors indeed ! for real knowledge ftay'd 
With thofe firft times, not farther was conveyM: 
While light opinioris are mucH IbWef birought, 
For on the waves of ignorance they float : 
But folid truth fcarce ever gains- the fhore. 
So foon it finks, and ne'er emerges more. 

Suppofe thofe many dreadful dangers paf^j 
Will knowledge dawn, and blefs the mirid, at laft ^ 
Ah ! no, 't is now environ'd, from out eyes, 
Hides all its charms, and uadifcoverM lies ! 
Truth, like a fingle point, efcapes the fight. 
And claims attenticfn to perceive it right I 
But what refembles truth is foon dcfci*y'd. 
Spreads like a furface, and expanded wide I 
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The firft man rarely, very rarely finds 

The tedious fearch of long enquiring minds : 

But yet what 's worfe, we know not what we err | 

What mark does truth, what bright diftin£^ion bear ? 

How do we know that what we know is true ? 

How fliall we falfehood fly, and truth purfue ? 

Let none then here his certain knowledge boaft } 

*T is all but probability at mod : 

This is the eafy purchafe of the mind j 

The vulgar's treaAire, which we foon may find ! 

But truth lies hid, and ere we can explore 

The glittering gem, our fleeting life is o'er. 

DIESNOVISSIMA: 

OR, THE 

LAST EPIPHANY. 

A Pindaric Ode, on Christ's Second Appearance, 
to Judge the World. 

ADIEU, ye toyifli reeds, that once could pleafe 
My fofter lips, and lull my cares to eafe : 
Be gone $ I ^1 waile no more vain hours with you i 
And, fmiling Sylvia too, adieu. 

A brighter power invokes my Mufe, 
And loftier thoughts and raptures does infufe* 
See, beckoning, from yon cloud, he ftandsy 
And promifes afliftance with his hands i 

Iftel 
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I feel the heavy-rolling God, 
Inciimbcnt, revel in his frail abode. 

How my breaft heaves, and pulfes beat I 
I fink, I fink, beneath the furious heat : 

The weighty blifs overwhelms my breaft. 
And over-flowing joys profufely wafte. 

Some nobler bard, O facred Power, infpire. 
Or foul more large, th' elapfes to receive t 

And, brighter yet, to catch the fire, 
And each gay following charm from death to fave ! 
In vain the fuit— the God inflames my breaft { 

I rave, with extafies oppreft : 
I rife, the mountains Icflen, and retire ; 
And now I mix, unfing'd, with elemental fire! 

The leading deity I have in view j 
Nor mortal knows, as yet, what wonders will enfue. 

We paf8*d through regions of unfullied light ; 

I gaz'd, and ficken'd at the blifsful fight j 
A (huddcring palenefs feiz'd my look : 

At laft the peft flew off, and thus I fpoke ; 
** Say, Sacred Guide, (hall this bright clime 

«< Sui-vive the fatal teft of time, 
*« Or perifti, with our mortal globe below, 

<* When yon fun no longer fliincs ?"^ 
Straight I fini(h*d veiling low 5 

The vifionary power rejoins ; 
*• 'T is not for you to aik, nor mine to fay, 

** The niceties of that tremendous day. 

" Know 
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<^ Know, when o^r- jaded 'f'ime his round has run* 
*^ And finifhM are the radiant journeys of the fun, 

" The great decifive ihorn ftiall rife, 
*' And Heaven's bright judge appear in opening (kiet! 
•* Eternal grace and juftice he '11 beftow 

" On all the ti-embling world belo*^." 

He faid. I mus'd j and thtis i*etunfd f 
«< What enfigns, court^u^ ilranger, tell> 

" Shall tht bi'ooding day reveal ?" 
He arifwer'd mild : — 

** Already, ftupid with their crimes^ 
•« Blind raonals proftrate to thdr idols- lici 

** Such where the boding times, 

" Ere ruin blafted from the fluicy iky j 
** DiflblvM they lay in fuifome eafe, 

** And revelM in luxuriant peace j 
"In bacchanals they did their hours confume, 
*' And bacchanals led on their fwift advancing doom* 

Adulterate Chrifts already rife, 

And dare t' alRiage the angry ikies ; 
Erratic throngs their Saviorur's blood deiify,- 
And from the Crofs, ahs ! he doC* negTe'fted irg^' ; 
The Anti-Cjjjiitian Power h48 raisM his Hydra head, 
And ruin, only lefs than Jefus' health, does fpread. 
So long the gore through poifon'd veins has flow*d> 
That fcaucely ranker is a fury's blood 5 
Yet fpecious artifice, and fair di^irife^ 
The moniler's ihape, and curildefign, belies t 

A fiend 



I 
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A fiend's black ^nom, in an artgefs rtiJei*,- 

Straight, when he fiAkh!e« hi» lav^'lcfs' i^igft. 

Nature (hall paint tfee ffllniifg ifctti^, 
Quick a« the Itghttlitig whkH inspires tfi^ twirt. 

Forward confufion (hall provcrtce the fray, 
And nature from her ancient order (fray ; 

Black terapefts, gathering from the (eas around^ 
In horrid ranges (hall advance ; 
And, as they march, in thicke(i fables drown'd*. 

The rival thiindet from the clouda (hall founxi,. 
And lightnings join the Jarful dance: 
The bluftcring armies o'er the (kies (hall fproady 

Awd uiriverfal terror (hed j 
Loud j(ruing peals, akid rifmg (heets of fmokr, 

Th' encuniberM region of the air (hall ebok^ j- 
The noify main (haU k(h the fufFering (hore^ 

And from the rocks the breaking billows roar f • 

Black thunder burfts, blue lightning bmrnsyt 

And melting worldly to h'eapts of sc^hes-turfts-i 
The forefts (hall beneath the tem'pe(l bendy 

And rugged winds the nodding cedars read* 

Reverfe all Nature's web (hall run. 
And fpotlef* mifrule all around. 

Order, its flying foe, confound j 
Whilft backward all the threads (hall hade to be unfpun» 

Triumphant Chaos, with his oblique wand, 
(The wand with which, ere time begun^ 
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His wandering (laves he did command. 
And made them fcamper right, and in rude ranges ran) 

The hoftile harmony (hall chace ; 
And as the nymph refigns her place. 

And panting to the neighbouring refuge fiiet. 
The formlefs ruffian (laughters with his eyes. 
And following ftorms the pearching dame^s retreatj 

Adding the terror of his threat; 
The globe fliall faintly tremble round. 
And backward jolt, diftorted with the wound. 

Swath'd in fubftantial fhrowds of night. 
The fickening fun (hall from the world retire. 

Stripped of his dazzling robes of (ire; 
Which dangling, once, (lied round a lavi(h flood of light I 
No frail eclipfe, but all effential (hade. 

Not yielding to primaeval gloom, 

Whilft day was yet an embryo in the womb ; 
Nor glimmering in its fourcc, with filver ftreamcrs 

playM, 
A jetty mixture of the darknefs fpread 

O'er murmuring -Egypt's head ; 

And that which angefs drew 
O'er Nature's face, when Jefus died j 
Which (leeping ghofls for this miftook, 
And, rifing, off their hanging funerals (hook. 
And fleeting pafsM exposed their bloodlefs breaft to 
view. 

Yet find it not fo dark, and to their dormitories glide. 

Mow 



THE LAST EPIPHANY. 349 

Now bolder fires appear. 

And o^er the palpable obfcurement fport, 
Glaring and gay as falling Lncifcr, 

Yet markM with fate, as when he fled th' aethcrial 
court, 
And plung'd into the opening gulph of night; 
A fabre of immortal flame I bore, 
And with this arm, his flourifliing plume T tore. 
And ftraight the fiend retreated from the fight. 

Mean time the lambent prodigies on high 

Take gamefome mealures in the fky ; 
Joy'd with his future feaft, the rhunder roars 

In chorus to th' enormous harmony ; 
And hoUoo's to his offspring from fulphureous ftores.» 
Applauding how they tilt, and how they fly. 

And their each nimble turn, and radiant embafly* / 

The moon turns paler at the fight, 

And all the blazing orbs deny their light | 
The lightning with its livid tail, 
A train of glittering terrors draws behind. 
Which o'er the trembling world prevail $ 
WingM and blown on by ftorms of wind. 

They fliew the hideous leaps on cither handy 
Of Night, that fpreads her ebon curtains round) 
And there ere^ls her royal ftand. 

In fevcn-fold winding jet her confcious temples bound* 

The ftai*8 next, ftarting from their fpheres. 
In giddy revolutions leap and bound j^ 
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Whilft this with doubtful fury gUses, 
And meditate, new w^rs. 
And wheels in fportive gyres around, 
It^t neighbpur fhaU advance to fight j 
And while each offers to enlarge its right. 
The general ruin ihall increaie. 
And banifh all the votaries of peace* 
Ko mure the ftars, with paler beams, 
Sha^l tremble o'er the midnight ftream^ 
But travel downward to behold 

What mimics them fo twinkling there : 
And, like NarciflujS, as they gain more near, 
For the lov'd image ftraight expire. 
And a|;onize in warm deiire, 
Or (lake their luft, as in the (beam they roll. 

Whilit the world bums, and all the orbs below 

In their viperous ruins glow. 
They fink, and unfupported leave the ikies. 

Which fall abrupt, and tell their tonnent in the 
npife.. 
Then fee th' Almighty Judge, fedatc and bright, 
CloathM ifi imperial robes of light ! 
His wings the wind, rough ftorms the chariot bear. 
And nimble harbingers before him fly. 

And with o(ficiou6 rudenefs bru(b the air } 
Halt as he halts, then doubling in their flight. 
In horrid fpoit with one another vie. 
And leave behind quick- winding tra6^8 of light ; 
Then urging, to their ranks they clofe. 
And /hivering, leftt\vcY &?iil,^fa:Y\vT\^wxw^xvcQm^fe. 

3 
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Whi^ mighty guardU his 9r4crs wait i 

Ijlis waving ye(lipents ijkioe 
Bright as the fun, which lately did its bcann rc%Dj 
And burnifhM wreaths of light A\aU vpkfi his f9rin 

divine. 
Strong beams of majefty around his temples play. 
And the tranfcendant gaiety of his face allay i 
His Father's reverend cha rafters he *11 wear. 

And both overwhelm with light, and over-awe with 

fear, 
Myriads of angpls fhall be there. 

And I, perhaps, clofe the tremendous rear ; 
Angels, the firft and faireft fons of day. 

Clad with eternal youth, and as their vcftmcnts gay. 

Nor for magnificence alone. 
To brighten and enlarge the pagreant fc^Uf, 
Shall we encircle his more dazzling throBiQ, 

And fwell the luftre of his pompous trj^ii) i 
The nimble minifters of blifs or woe 

We ihall attend, and fave, or deal the blow. 
As He admits to joy, or bids to pain. 

The weJ^n^jB n^ws 
Through every >V*?ger5 fer^^ft f«ft f*{>t^rc^ fh^ll dif- 
The day is come, [fufe. 

When Satan with his powers fhall (ink to endlefs doom* 

No more fhall we his hoflile troops purfue 
from cloud to cloud, nor the long fight renew. 

Then 
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Then Raphael, big with life, the trump (hall found. 
From falling fpheres the joyful mufic fhall rebound. 
And Teas and (bores ihall catch and propagate it round : 
Louder he 'II blow, and it fhall fpeak more flirill, 
Than when, from Sinai's hill, 
In thunder through the horrid reddening fmoke, 
*. ■ Th' Almighty fpoke. 

We '11 Ihout around with martial joy. 
And thrice the vaulted (kies Hiall rend, and thrice our 

fhouts reply. 
Then firft th' Archangel's voice, aloud. 

Shall chearfully falute the day arfti throng. 
And Hallelujah fill the croud 5 
And I, prrhaps, fhall clofe the fong. 

From its long fleep all human race fhall rife, 
And fee the morn and Judge advancing in the (kies i 

To their old tenements the fouls return, 
Wbilfl down the fteep of Heaven as fwift the Judge de- 

fcends 1 
Thefe look illuftrious bright, no more to mourn : 
Whilfl, fee, diflra6led looks yon ftalking (hades attend,. 
The faints no more fhall conflict on the deep. 
Nor rugged waves infult the labouring fliip j 
But from the wreck in triumph they arife. 
And borne to blifs ihall tread empyreal (kies.. 
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